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The  Compiler  and  Editors  have  much  pleasure  in  thus  presenting  the 
first  edition  of  "Hymns  of  the  Gospel  New  and  Old." 

This  work  has  been  prepared  with  great  care,  and  will,  they  are 
sure,  speak  for  itself.  It  has  been  their  aim  to  include  only- 
such  Hymns  as  would  be  truly  effective  in  awakening,  quickening, 
comforting,  and  inspiring  true  devotion.  Many  will  at  once  be 
recognized  as  general  favourites  ;  others  appear  here  for  the  first  time 
in  England  ;  while  a  large  number  have  been  composed  expressly  for 
this  work. 

Praying  that  the  Lord  will  graciously  make  use  of  these  Hymns  and 
Songs,  in  the  upbuilding  and  comforting  of  His  own  people,  as  well 
as  in  the  awakening,  quickening,  and  converting  of  very  many  precious 
souls,  we  send  them  forth  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus. 

FRANK   I).  SANFORD 
JNO.   R.  SWENEY, 
WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


HYMNS  OF  THE  GOSPEL  NEW  AND  OLD. 


^rknniukirgnunta   to   'Xntljaxs,   JJubltsIjars, 
antr   ©tljas. 

The  Compiler  and  Editors  of  "  Hymns  of  the  Gospel  New 
AND  Old"  tender  their  grateful  acknowledgments  to  the  following 
Authors  and  Owners  for  kind  permission  (which  in  some  cases  has 
been  purchased)  to  use  their  Copyright  Hymns  and  Tunes  : — 

Messrs.  James  Xisbet  &  Co.,  for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Horatius  Bonar,  D. D.  ; 
also  for  a  number  by  the  late  Miss  F.  R.  Havergal ;  Messrs.  Rivington,  for  the  use 
of  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte ;  John  Murray,  Esq.,  for  Hymns  by 
the  late  Bishop  Heber ;  Messrs.  Burns  &  Oates,  for  placing  the  Hymns  of  the  late 
Frederick  William  Faber,  D.D. ,  at  our  disposal ;  the  Society  for  Promoting  Christian 
Knowledge,  for  the  Hymns  of  Miss  A.  L.  Waring  ;  the  Trustees  of  the  Religious 
Tract  Society,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Miss  Charlotte  Elliott ;  Messrs.  Marshall 
Brothers,  for  kindly  allowing  us  the  use  of  a  number  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  from 
"Hymns  of  Consecration  and  Faith";  the  Right  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  D.D. , 
Bishop  of  Exeter;  the  Right  Rev.  W.  Walsham  How,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  Wakefield ; 
the  Rev.  Chr.  Wordsworth,  for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Bishop  of  Lincoln  ;  Cardinal 
Newman;  Rev.  Frederick  Whitfield,  M.A.  ;  Rev.  Henry  Twells,  M.A.  ;  Rev. 
William  Booth  (Gen.  Booth);  Rev.  J.  H.  Macduff,  D.D.  ;  Giles  Shaw,  Esq.,  for 
several  of  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Miss  Havergal;  "  H.  L.  L.  ";  Mrs.  S.  N.  Pigott, 
for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Miss  Jean  Sophia  Pigott  ;  Miss  Georgiana  M.  Taylor ; 
Miss  Fanny  Forsaith  ;  Miss  Jane  Woodfall  ;  Albert  Midlane,  Esq.  ;  John 
Ellerton,  Esq. 


Rev.  W.  Pulling,  acting  for  the  Proprietors  of  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern," 
for  generous  permission  to  use  a  number  of  their  Copyright  Hymns  and  Tunes  ; 
Frederick  Dykes,  Esq.,  for  several  by  the  late  Dr.  J.  B.  Dykes;  Sir  Arthur  Sul- 
livan, for  arrangement  of  "Nearer  Home";  Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick,  for 
Reinagle's  "St.  Peter";  Rev.  W.  J.  Blew,  for  Tune,  "Blessed  Sacrament,"  so 
called  at  his  request;  A.  E.  Griffiths,  Esq.,  for  "  Erdingdon "  ;  Mrs.  H.  G. 
Gauntlett,  for  one  by  the  late  Dr.  Gauntlett ;  Arthur  H.  Brown,  Esq.,  for 
"Allhallows"  ;  H.  Brown,  Esq.,  for  "Hesperus";  J.  Walch,  Esq.,  for  "Sawley"; 
Giles  Shaw,  Esq.,  for  "Evan"  and  "St.  Hernias";  Mrs.  Sumerton,  for  several 
Tunes  and  Harmonies;  Lady  Victoria  Evans  Freke,  for  "  Ellers  "  ;  Proprietors 
of  "Bristol  Tune  Book,"  for  "Clifton"  and  "Pembroke";  J.  G.  Waltcn,  Esq., 
for  "St.  Catherine";  the  Representatives  of  the  late  W.  R.  Brand,  Esq.,  for 
"Kensington";   Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  D.D.,  for  "  Bullinger." 

To  J.  Frank  Proudman,  Esq.,  Organist  of  St.  Michael's,  Stoke  Newington,  for 
kindly  revising  harmonies  where  necessary. 

To  F.  Montague  Miller,  Esq.,  whose  kind  interest  and  help  are  deeply  appre- 
ciated, and  to  whom  the  Compiler  and  Editors  hereby  express  their  warmest  thanks. 


(iv) 

Special  thanks  are  also  extended  to  the  following  American  Com- 
posers, or  Owners  of  Copyrights,  for  permission  (which  in  some  cases 
has  been  purchased)  to  use  their  Hymns,  Tunes,  and  Sacred 
Songs  : — 

The  John  Church  Company,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  P.  P. 
Bliss;  also  for  a  number  by  Dr.  George  F.  Root;  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  Boston  ; 
John  J.  Hood,  Philadelphia;  McDonald,  Gill,  &  Co.,  Boston;  W.  L.  Thomp- 
son cS:  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio;  F.  A.  North  &  Co.,  Philadelphia;  T.  C. 
O'Kane  &  Co.,  Delaware,  Ohio;  Towne  &  Stillman,  Chicago,  Ills.;  Rev.  D.  B. 
Towner,  and  Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D.,  for  a  number  of  their  Hymns,  including  their 
latest  and  best  Pieces  ;  also  to  Rev.  Robert  Lou  ry,  D.  D.  ;  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  ; 
Rev.  S.  H.  Hartsou-h  ;  Rev.  John  Parker;  Rev.  15.  M.  Adams,  D.  D.  ;  Rev.  E. 
Payson  Hammond;  Rev.  A.  J.  Gordon,  D.D.  ;  Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D. D.  ;  Rev. 
Arthur  Pierson,  D.D.  ;  Rev.  Win.  T.  Sleeper;  Rev.  J.  H.  Tenny  ;  Rev.  J.  Baltzell ; 
Rev.  E.  S.  Lorenz  ;  to  W.  H.  Doane,  for  permission  to  include  a  number  of  his 
best  Pieces  ;  W.  G.  Fischer  ;  H.  P.  Main  ;  James  Me  Granahan  ;  Judge  Thomas 
O.  Lowe;  Asa  Hull;  Peter  Bilhorn  ;  Philip  Phillips;  Dr.  Charles  Cullis,  for  a 
number  of  Hymns  from  "Songs  of  Victory"  ;  Dr.  H.  P.  Palmer;  Dr.  H.  L.  Gil- 
mour;  Dr.  L.  W.  Munhall  ;  ('apt.  R.  Kelso  Carter;  Ira  D.  Sankey;  E.  E.  Xickerson  ; 
E.  O.  Excell;  E.  F.  Miller;  Frank  A.  Davis;  R.  M.  Mcintosh;  to  Mrs.  Jos.  F. 
Knapp,  for  several  Hymns,  which  are  here  printed,  at  her  request,  as  originally 
written  ;  also  to  Mrs.  Samuel  Clements  ;  Miss  Abbie  Mills,  as  well  as  to  the  many 
others,  whose  Hymns  are  here  included. 

The  Compiler  has  made  great  efforts  to  discover  the  Owners  of 
Copyright  Hymns  and  Tunes  included  in  this  volume,  and  has  spared 
no  pains  to  obtain  needful  permission  for  the  use  of  them.  If,  how- 
ever, any  Copyright  has  been  unintentionally  infringed,  he  begs  to  be 
forgiven,  and  will  esteem  it  a  great  favour  to  be  apprised  of  such 
encroachment,  that  he  may  rectify  it  in  subsequent  editions  of  the 
book. 

COMPILER. 


COPYRIGHT     NOTICE. 

r  part   of  the   Pieces  in   this  Book  are  Copyright.     All  bearing 
(he  names  of  either  Compiler  ,r  /  tther  with  the  harmonies  of  a  large 

number  of  those  that  up  r  tin-  fust  time  in  England,  are  their  ft 

been  in  many  ca  daily  for  th\ 

All  rights  of  republicali  rved. 


HYMNS  OF  THE  GOSPEL 

NEW  AND   OLD. 


No.i.  #vafee  tibc  &orft  of  our  Valuation! 

"  The  Loid  livetli  ;  and  blessed  be  my  rock  :  and  let  the  God  of  my  salvation  be  exalted." 
Faxny  J.  Crosby.  (Psalms  viii.  46.)  Hubkrt  P.  Main-. 
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1.  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal-va-tion  !  Praise  the  migh  -  ty  God  a  -   hove! 

2.  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal-va-tion  !  Praise  the  Fa  -  ther's  boundless  love  ! 

3.  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal-va-tion !     Je-sus'     blood     a-vails  for      sin: 

4.  Praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal-va-tion!  Catch  from  von-  der  ra-diant  clime 
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1.  Come  be  -  fore     His  sa  -  cred  pre-sence 

2.  Praise  the  Lamb,   our  ex  -  pi  -    a  -  tion  ! 

3.  Je  -  sus,     at      the  door  of    mer-cy, 

4.  Strains  by       ev  -    er  -  last-  ing     a  -  ges 


"With  a     grate  -  fill  song  of    love. 
Praise  the   Spi  -   rit  from  a  -  bove  ! 
"Waits  to      let      the  wand'rer   in. 
E-choed  back     in  tones  su-blime. 
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Chorus. 


Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Hal-le  -  lu-jah! 


He     is    God,  and  He     a   -    lone  : 
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"Wake  the     song     of    a  -  do  -  ra-tion— Come  with  joy      be -fore  His  throne! 
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No.  2.    €rn  CfcoustonU  (Eftaimd  to  3ir«5u^  s 

"  Thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift."— 2  Cor.  ix.  15. 
Matilda  C.  Day.  "Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Je  -sus, "Whose  life  ourransom paid,  Whose  blood  a  full  a- 

2.  Ten  thousand  hearts  to  Je  -sua  How  glad-lv  would  we  give  ;  Ten  thousand  lives  to 

3.  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Je  -  sus  For  bless-ings  ev  -'ry  hour ;  Ten  thousand  times  ten 
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1.  -  tone-rnent  For    all  the  world  has  made.    Let     ev  - 'ry    heart     a  -  dore  Him  ;  Let 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Had   we    so  long  to     live.     Ten  thousand  tongues  shall  praise  Hi] 

3.  thou-sand,  For  love's  re-deeming  power :  And  when  we    hear  His  wel-  come  Be- 
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1.  ov-'ry  creature  sing  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Je  -  sus,  Our  Saviour  and  our  King  ! 

2.  thousand  songs  as-cend    To  Him,  our  blest  Re-deem-er,   To  Him,  our  dearest  Friend! 

3.  -  yond  the  roll-ing  sea,    His  love  thro'  end- less    a  -  ges  Our  sweetest  song  shall  be  I 
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Chorus. 
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Ten  thou-sand  thanks,  Ten    thou-sand  thanks,  We'll  praise  Him  o'er  and   o'er 
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And    for     tin;  Life  with    Him      to   live.  Ten  thousand  thou-sand     more 
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No.  3. 


E.  F.  M. 


0  JMSonUntul  &>abfour. 

"Eia   name   slia'l   be    called   wonderful."— Isaiah   ix. 


E.  P.  Miller. 


1.  I  have  heard  a  most  won-der-ful     sto  -  ry      Of        Je  -  sus,  the  Saviour  and 

2.  With  the  poor  and  the   low  -  ly  He   min-gled — Yes,      e  -  ven  the  vil  -  est  of 

3.  A  poor  wo-man  was  brought  to  Him  helpless,  To  be  ston'd  for  her  sins    in  the 

4.  See  Him  weep  at     a  grave    in  the      hour      When      tears      of    anguish  are 

5.  Yes,  He  came  to  give   life     to  the    dy  -  ing  ;  To      heal  all  the  bro-ken  in 
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King  ; 
men, 
past  ; 
shed  ; 
heart  : 


How  He    came    from  the  bright  realms  of  glo    -    ry  Glad 

Show-ing   mer  -   cy     and     love       as     they  Tin  -  ger'd       To 

He     re  -  plied     to    them, "He      that     is  sin  -   less,       By 

See  Him  burst  -  ing     the     tomb      by     His  pow  -    er,  Saying, 

And  He     pro  -  mis'd     a      home  where's  no  sigh  -  ing,  And 
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1.  news      of     sal  -  va  -  tion     to 

2.  hear     His  blest  words   un  -  to 

3.  him       let     the     first    stone   be 

4.  "  Laz  -  'rus,  come  forth  from    the 

5.  lov'd    ones  shall  ne'er      a  -  gain 
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O      won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 
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viour,     Thy     prais  -   es     with     joy 


we      will         sing  :  For 
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ing  on  earth  to   re  -  deem    us     We  crown  Thee  for  ev  -  er  our     King  ! 


5*=P=£ 


^=^ 


fefe^ 


i 


-*-?- 


No.  4. 


Kcbtbe  tfie  l&tartsl  of  an. 


"  They  that  dwell  under  his  shadow  shall  return  :   they  shall  revive  as  the  corn,  and  grow 

as  the  vine." — Hosea  xiv.  7. 

James  L.  Black.  Jno.  R  Sweney. 

I 


-0-  -0-      *       -0-  -0- 


1.  God    is    here,  and  that  to   bless    us  "With  the  Spi-rit'squick'ningpow'r! 

2.  God    is    here!   we  feel  His   pre-sence      In  this  con  -  se-crat-ed  place; 

3.  God    is    here  !  oh,  then,  be  -  liev  -  ing,  Bring  to  Him    our  one     de  -  sire, 

4.  Sa-viour,  grant  the  pray'r  we    of-  fer,  While  in   sim  -  pie  faith  we    bow; 
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1.  See,  the  cloud,    al-rea-dy  bend  -  ing,   Waits  to     drop  the  grateful  show'r. 

2.  But  we    need     the  soul- re-  fresh  -  ing        Of  His    free,  un-bound-ed  grace. 

3.  That  His  love    may  now  be    kin  -  died,     Till  its   flame  each  heart  in  -  spire. 

4.  From  the  win  -  dows  of  Thy  mer  -  cy       Pour  us     out  a  blessing   now. 
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Chorus. 
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V    V    V 
Let  it    come,         0  Lord,  we  pray  Thee,  Let  the  show'r         ofhieasing   fall 

Let  it  come,  Let  the  show'r 
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Wean  waii      -     ing,  We  are  wait-ing— Oh,  re  -  vive        the  hearts  of    all. 
u  o    ii    praiting,  Oh,  rv  tIts 
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No.  5. 
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P.  G.  Burroughs. 

Prayerfully. 


^liberation. 

Receive  yo  the  Iloly  Ghost." — Jonx  xx.  22. 


Dr.  II.  L.  Gilmocr. 
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1.  Breathe  Thou  up- on  us,    Ho-  ly  Ghost  ;    Re  -  fresh   us    in   this  hour: 

2.  Rest  Thou  up- on  us,  Dove-like  Form,    Our   wor-ship  to     in  -  spire  : 

3.  De3  -  cend    up- on  us,  heav'n-ly  flame—  E  -quip    us   all  with  zeal; 

4.  Breathe  Thou  up-  on  our  wait  -  ing  hearts,  Here  met  with  one   ac  -  cord  ; 
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1.  As  -  sem- bled  here  for  praise  and  pray'r,  "We  wait  Thy  gra-cious  pow'r. 

2.  Oh,    let     us    now  'bo  -  hold  Thy  grace      In    pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  fire  ! 

3.  Bap  -  tizc   our  hearts  with  love     di  -  vine,    And  then  our  work  re    -  veal. 

4.  Then  send    us  forth  with  sword  and  shield     To    win  this  world  for  God. 
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Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spi-rit,  Heav'nly  Guide,  Lead  to    all  truth  the  Lamb's  fair  Bride, 


m^iHr^^f^rrn^^^ 


r 


[— r~r 


^ 


p 


£ 


s 


^b 


*q 


And    in    our  midst  hence-forth    a-bide,  Thou  Com-  fort-cr      Di  -   vine! 
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No.  6. 


©ibc  to  Urdus'  0lorg ! 

To  Him  be  glory  both  now  and  foj  ever."— 2  Peter  iii.  IS. 


W.  II.  Clark 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  From  mountain-top  and  dew  -  y      vale,  From  temples       old     and     hoa-ry, 

2.  From  break  of    day     to    star-  ry     night  Ring  out  sal    -    va  -  tion's    sto  -  ry ; 

3.  Higli   in  the  lieav'n  of  heav'ns  a-bove,  "Where  an- gel  -   hosts    a -dole  Thee, 

4.  Oh,   sin-ner,   ere     per -di-tion's  waves  Shall  roll  in      fa     -     ry     o'er  thee, 
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1.  Proclaim  re-demption's  wondrous  tale,    And  give  to  Je    -  sus  glo-ry! 

2.  And  when  re-turns  the  morn-ing  light   Still  give  to  Je    -  sus  glo-ry! 

3.  We'll  sing  the  Fa-ther's  matchless  love,  And  give  to  Je    -  sus  glo-ry! 
.4.  Come  un  -  to     Je  -  sus  Christ  who  saves,  And  give  to  Him  the  glo-ry  I 
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Give      to    Je  -  sus    glo-ry!        dive      to    Je  -  sus    glo-ry  I   Pro-claim  re« 
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demp  -  tion's  tvon-droua  tale,      And  giva   to       Je     -     sua      glo  -   ry 


^f>     f         ^S      •  =£='•     ?  I   p:^3J 


No.  7.  Cfje  aPbrrfagting  aims. 

"Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms." — Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  27 


Rev.  Wm.  T.  C.  Hanna  (Arranged). 
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1.  Se  -  rene  -    ly   dwell      the    heirs     of  grace 

2.  "When     tri  -    als    and      temp  -  ta  -  tions  sore 

3.  When  threat-'ning  foes     make  loud    pre-tence 


In       ev  -  'ry  age       and 

Are   hmTd   a-gainst    them 

Of    num  -  hers  vast     and 


And  when  they  reach      the      riv  -  er's  brink,     E'en  death's  cold  wave   they 
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1.  clime    and  place,     Sup-port  -  ed  Ly      the  firm  em-brace 

2.  o'er      and  o'er,      They  find  the  vie  -  fry    ev  -  'ry  hour 

3.  strength  im-mense,    They  ev  -  er  find,      a     sure   de-fence 

4.  need     not  shrink ;  They  pe  -  rish  not,  but    on  -  ly  sink 
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1.  arms  ! 

2.  arms  ! 

3.  arms  ! 

4.  arms  ! 

Tho'    they   are  pil  -  grims 
And,  leav  -  ing   all      the 
Thus    pil  -  low'd  on    God's 
In    heav'n  they  walk     at 
-0-  .  -0-   -0-  .      - 
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far  from  home,  Who  seek     a     ci    -    ty 

world  be  -  hind,  They  per  -  feet  peace  thro' 

lov  -  ing  breast,  They  know  what  He      per  - 

li  -  ber  -  ty,     From    Sa  -  tan,  grief,  and 
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ev- er-lasting  arms  ! 
ev- er-lasting  arms  ! 

ev- er-lasting  arms  ! 
ev-er-lastino-  arms  ! 


yet    to  come,  They  camp  each  night,  where'er  they  roam,  In 

Je  -  sus  find,  Which  keeps  and  rules  their  heart  and  mind  In 

mits   is  best ;  And    so     thro'  all     they  calm  -  ly  rest     In 

death  set  free  ;    A  -  bid  -  ing  thro'     e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty      In 
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No.  8. 


Cell  ft  a  gam! 

Preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature." — Mark  xvi.  15. 
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Mrs.  If.  B.  C.  Slade. 
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R.  M.  McIntosh. 

>    N    S     \  : 


1.  In  -  to  the  tent  where  a      gip  -  sy-boy    lay,  Dy-ing     a -lone    at    the 

2.  "Did  He    so  love    me — a    poor  lit -tie    boy?  Send  un  -  to    me  the  good 

3.  Bending  we  caught  the  last  words  of  his  breath,  Just  as    he    en-  ter'd  the 

4.  Smil-ing,  he  said,   as     his    last  sigh  he  spent,  "I    am    so  glad  that  lor 
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1.  close    of    the   day;      News     of      sal  -  va-tion    we    car-  ried.  Said  he: 

2.  tid  -  ings    of    joy  ?       Need      I       not     per  -  ish  ?  my  hand  will    He  hold  ? 

3.  val-ley      of  death;  "God    sent  His  Son  !"  "who-so  -  ev  -  er!"said  He: 

4.  me    He    was  sent  1"  Whis-per'd, while  low  sank  the   sun    in     the  west: 
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Chorus. 


1.  "  No  -  bo  -  dy     ev   -   er    has  told    it      to  me!" 

2.  No  -  bo  -  dy     ev   -    er    the  sto  -  ry    has  told  !  " 

3.  "Th"n     I      am   sure    that  He  sent  Him  for  me!" 

4.  "Lord,    I      be-lieve,    tell    it  now    to    the  rest!" 
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Tell  it    a- gain  I      Sal-va-tion'ssto-ry    re  •  peat  o'er  and  o'er,      Till  none  can 
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say  of  the  chil-dren  of  men,     "No-bo-dj  er-er  baa  told  me  be-fore. 
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No.  9. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 
Slowly. 


<Bi\)t  Mt  Cfjg  ©cart. 

My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart."— Proverbs  xxiii.  26. 


Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 


To   thee,  who 

Ah,  well  that 

"  My  son  !"  oh, 

How  great  that 

How    pa  -  tient 

0    God,    my 


from  the  nar-row  road, 
gen  -  tie  voice   I    know, 

word  of  might-y  grace, 
Father's  love  must  be, 

hath  His  spi  -  rit  been 
Fa-ther,   I       o  -   bey  ; 


In     sin  -  ful  ways  so  long  have 

For    oft       it  called  me  long  a  - 

That  chil  -  dren  of    our  mor  -  tal 

How  fond  His  yearn-ings  af  -  ter 

To      fol  -  low  thee  thro'  all  thy 

I     come,     I  come  to  Thee  to  - 
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1.  trod,    How  kind  -  ly  speaks  thy  Fa-ther,  God  :   "  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 

2.  -  go  ;      And  now     to    thee  it  whis-pers   low  :    "  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 

3.  race     "With  sous     of  God  may  take  their  place.  "  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 

4.  thee,    That   He  should  say  so    ten-der  -  ly  :      "  My  son,  give  me  thy  heart. " 

5.  sin,      And  plead  thy  wayward  soul  to     win:     "My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 

6.  -  day  :"  Here,  Lord,   I    give  my -self  a  -  way —      I     give  to  Thee  my  heart." 
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My      son,                          my      son,                         Give  me                            thy 

Give  me  thy  heart,           Give  me  thy  heart ;  My  son,  give  me  thy 
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heart  !  Oh,  hear,  and  heed  thy  Father's  call,  And  give  to  Him  thy  heart ! 

(Last  Verse.) 

heart,  give  me  thy  heart!  I  hear,  and  heed  my  Father's  call,  And  give  to  Him  my  heart ! 
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No.  10. 


\1  race  tn  ikltcbiwj. 


"  Now  the  God  of  hope  fill  you  with  all  joy  and  peace  in  believing." — Romans  xv.  13. 
Jennie  Garnett.  wm.  J.  Kirki'atiuck. 
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Peace  in  be-liev-ing  the  words  of   my  Sa-viour,  Peace  in    be-liev-ing  each 

Peace  in  be-liev-ing  each  mo-ment  He  saves  me,  Peace  in    be-liev-ing  His 

Peace  in  be-liev-ing     I   dwell  in  His  pres-ence,  Peace  in    be-liev-iug     I 

Peace  in  be-liev-ing,  when  tri  -  als  are    o  -  ver,    When  in  His  likeness  in 
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1.  prom  -  ise      di  -  vine,   Peace    in      be-liev-ing     the  Lord     is     my  Shop-herd  ; 

2.  gar-ment   I     wear,  Peace    in     be-liev-ing,  what- ev  -   er     be -fall    me, 

3.  walk    by    His     side,    Peace    in      be-liev-ing     He   will    not    for- sake  me, 

4.  heav'n    I    shall     be,    There,  where  no  sor- row    nor  dark- ness  can    en  -  ter, 
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Chorus. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry      to    J.c  -  sus  !    I     know  He    is    mine.    . 

2.  Je  -  sus      is  wait-in"     to      an-swer  my  prayer.       -■>  •      i     v 

a  „M    i    •       xt.     xi  i  r.ii    Peace  in    be-liev-im;.  s\wr 

3.  Iho    m     the  tur-nace  my    soul  may  be   tried.  °' 

4.  Plea-sures  im-mor-tal    are    wait- ing  for     me.     ' 
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iii   be-liev-ing    Precious  en -joyment,  no  lan-guage can  tell;  Peace  in  be 
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-  iweet  peace  in  be-lieving    Orao  m'dme;]  know  it  full  w.i!. 
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No.  11.      ^tanomg  on  tftc  IkomtecS. 

"Followers  of  them  who  through  faith  and  patience  inherit  the  promises.' 
R.  K.  C.  (Hebrews  vi.  12.)  R>  Kklso  Cartbr. 
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1.  Standing  on  the  pro-mises   of  Christ  my  King,    Thro'  e-  ter-  nal  a  -  ges  let  His 

2.  Standing  on  the  pro-mises  that  can  -  not    fail,    When  the  howling  storms  of  doubt  and 

3.  Standing  on  the  pro-mises    I     now   can    see      Per-fect,  present  cleansing  in  the 

4.  Standing  on  the  pro-mises   of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e-  ter-  nal  -  ly  by 

5.  Standing  on  the  pro-mises    I    shall  not    fall,    List-'ning  ev-'ry  mo-ment  to  the 


1.  prais-es   ring; 

2.  fear   as  -  sail, 

3.  blood  for    me  ; 

4.  love's  strong  cord, 

5.  Spir-it's  call, 


Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest,  I  will  shout 
By  the  liv-ing  Word  of  God  I    shall 

Standing  in  the  lib- er-ty  where  Christ 
O  -  ver-com-ing  dai-  ly  with  the  Spir- 

Kest-ing  in  my  Sa-viour  as  my  All 
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and  sing,  Standing  on  the 
pre -vail,  Standing  on  the 
makes  free,  Standing  on  the 
it's  sword,  Standing  on  the 
in     all,     Standing  on  the 
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Stand     -     -      -      ing, 
Stand-ing  on  the  pro-mis-es     of    God   my    Sa-viour ;  Standing  on  the  pro-mise, 
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Stand      -      • 
Stand-ing   on    the  pro-mise — I'm  stand-ing  on    the  pro-mis-es      of     God! 


No.  12.  ^iucrt  $eace,  tftc  Gift  oi  (Eoti'S  &obc. 

•'  Peace  I  leave  with  you  :  My  peace  I  givj  unto  you." — John  xiv.  27. 
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1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  sweet  strain,     A      glad    and   ■ 

2.  By  Christ  on  the  Cross  peace  was  made,  was  made;      My    debt    by   His 

3.  When    Je  -  sus  as  Lord      I   had  crown'd,  had  cruwn'd,  My  heart  with  this 

4.  In       Je  -  sus  for  peace      I      a  -  bide,       a   -   bide ;     And      as        I   keep 

u.      >   A  J*   Njs    n    r*   J      ^  J  m 


S 


^Is 


*=•*=* 


s^1-* 


: 


^F"W^=* 


1.  joy  -  ous      re  -  frain,   refrain;       I     sing      it     a-gainand  a    -    gain — Sweet 

2.  death  was  all   paid,    all  paid ;      No      o-  ther  foun-da-tion  is         laid        For 

3.  peace    did      a -bound,  a -bound;    In  Him     the  rich  blessing  I       found-   S 

4.  close     to  His  side,    Hia  side,   There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide— Sweet 
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Chorus. 
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1.  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love v 

2.  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love I 

'.',.  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love f 

4.  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love ' 


Peace,    peace,      sweet     peace 
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Won  -   der-ful    gift   from     a    -    bove,    ••  boTe:       u       won  -  d.-r  -  tul, 

J 


Ji 


^*H^f=H 


I  >  S  /  ilH 


^    .N  S 


■  'J.  J.  J 


i£ 


won  -  dcr  -  lul  p  tee     s  .  tlie    gift     of  Qod'i     Lore 


gg  ;  ;-;:::  pg   \  ;.  MPg^l 


No.  13. 
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"  We  lovo  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us."— 1  John  iv.  19. 
Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford.  Jno.  R.  Swenky, 
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1.  I       love    my     Re  -  deem  -  er      and      Sa  -    viour,      His    grace     is        so 

2.  He  sought  me  when  wan-d'ring    in      dark  -   ness,      And      ten  -  der  -   ly 

3.  The  work     of     His     spi  -  rit,    how     gra    -    cious,      In     bring  -  ing     me 

4.  My     life      He    has    fill'd  with     re  -  joic    -    ing,       My    heart    He     has 
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1.      full     and     so 

free  ; 

In           lov  - 

ing    com  - 

pas  - 

sion     and 

2.  spake    to      my 

3.  low     at     His 

soul : 

"  Oh,        child, 

I     would 

fill 

thee    with 

feet! 

Where  the    blood 

of      my 

Sa- 

viour   most 

4.   cleans -ed    from 

sin  ; 

His         own 

ev  -  'ry 

hour 

He        is 
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Chorus. 
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1.  fa  -  vour     He    sought  and  He  saved   e  -  ven      me. 

2.  glad  -  ness —  I        wait    to  make  per- feet -ly     whole."  I    j.ii 

3.  pre  -  cious     My      soul    for   His    pre-sence  made  meet.      • 

4.  keep  -  ing,  For  He    liv  -  eth  and  reign-eth  with  -  in. 
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praise      Him,      His     grace     is       so     full     and      so  free  ; 
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praise     Him,    Yes,  praise    Him —  He  sought  and  He  saved   e  -  ven        me 
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No.  14.      UXXfftn  tijc  femg  (Comes  in. 

"We  must  all  appear  before  the  judgment-seat  of  Christ."— 2  Cor.  v.  10. 
J.  E.  Lanuor.  Rev.  E.  S.  Lorexz. 
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1.  Called    to    the  feast    by  the  King   are      we;       Sit- ting,  perhaps,  where  Hie 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been  ;     Glo  -  ri- tied  He    who  once 

3.  Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  in  -  stant  show  Things  hid-den  long  from  both 

4.  Joy  -  ful    His  eye     on  each  one   shall  rest      Who     is    in  white  wedding 
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1.  ])eo  -  pie  be :       How  will  it  fare, 

2.  died      for  men  ;     Splen  -  did  the  vi  • 

3.  friend   and  foe —     Just  what  we  are 

4.  gar  -  inents  dress'd  :    Ah  I  well  for  us 


then,  with    thee  and  me, 

sion      be  -  fore  us  then, 

ev   -   'ry      one  will  know, 

if        we   stand  the  test, 
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1.  When  the  King  comes  in? 

2.  When  the  King  comes  in. 

3.  When  the  King  comes  in. 

4.  When  the  King  comes  in. 


When        the   King     comes 
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bro-ther,       When     the    King  comes     in;  How   will    it 
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"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross."— Colossians  i.  20. 


I.  B. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  0      Je  -  sus,  Sa-viour,  I    long    to    rest  Near  the  Cross  where  Thou  hast 

2.  My     dy  -  ing   Je  -  sua,  my    Sa-viour-God,  Who  hast  borne  my  guilt  and 

3.  0      Je  -  sus,  Sa-viour,  now  make  me  Thine  ;  Never     let    me  stray  from 

4.  The  cleans-ing  pow'r  of  Thy  blood  ap  -  ply ;    All  my  guilt  and   sin      re  - 
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1.  died  ;  For  there  is      hope     for    the  ach  -  ing  breast —  At     the 

2.  sin,  Now  wash  me,  cleanse  me  with  Thine  own  blood —  Ev  -   er 

3.  Thee  :  Oh,  wash  me,  cleanse   me,  for  Thou    art    mine,    And   Thy 

4.  -  move :  Oh,  help  me,    while     at   Thy  Cross      I        lie ;     Fill    my 
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1.  Cross     I  will  a    -  bide 

2.  keep    me  pure  and  clean 

3.  love      is  full  and  free 

4.  soul    with  per  -  feet  love. 
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At    the     Cross 


I'll 
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At      the  Cross 
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bide,  At  the    Cross  I'll    a  -  bide,  At  the 

111     a    bide,  At    the  Cross  I'll      a -bide, 
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Cross  I'll    a-bide ;  There  His  blood  is  applied :  At  the  Cross  I  amsanc-ti  -tied! 
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No.  16. 
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He  shall  save  llis  peoplo  from  their  sins.'' — Mattukw  i.  IL 


Triscili.a  J.  OWEN'S. 


W.M.  J.   Kir.KrAT.;ICK. 
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1.  We   have  heard 

2.  Waft     it      on 

3.  Sing     a  -  bove 

4.  Give    the  winds 

S       S      . 

.  -§-  -J- .  -ei    «           »  •  •      o> 

a  joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
the  roll  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
the  bat  -  tie's  strife,       Je  -  sus    saves  ! 

a  migh  -  ty    voice         Je  -  sus   saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
Je  •  sus  saves  ! 
Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
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1.  Spread    the    glad  • 

2.  Tell       to      sin  - 

3.  By      II is  death 

4.  Let      the 


ness    all       a  -  round , 
ners,  far     and  wide, 
and   end  -  less    life, 
na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice — 
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Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
Je  -  sus  saves  1 
Je  -  sus  saves  I 
Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
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Je  -  sus  saws  ! 

Jo  -  sus  saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves  ! 

Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
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1.  Bear  the  news       to    ev  -  'ry    land  ;  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross   tho  waves  ; 

2.  Sing,  ye      is  -   lands  of      the    sea  I  E  -  cho  back,      ye      o  -  eean  caves  ! 

3.  Sing  it    soft    -    ly  thro*  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for    mer  -  cy  craves— 

4.  Shout  sal-  va  -   tion  full    and   free,  High -est    hills  and  deep  -  est   caves! 
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1.       On  -  waul  !  'tis 
lh  shall  keep 
.''..     Sing,     in      tri  - 
4.    This     our  song 


our  Lord's  oom-mand 

her    ju    -    W  -  Lee  i 

uinph  o'er     tin-   tomb, 

of     vie    -    to  -    ry : 


Je  -  sus  • 
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Je  -   sils  saves  ! 

Jo  -  sus  saves  ! 


Je  -   sus  saves  ! 

Jo  -   sus  saves ! 

Je  -  sus  saws  ! 

Jo  -  sus  saves ! 
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No.  17. 


Movt  about  testis. 


"  Grow  in  grace,  and  in  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord  and  So  viour  Jesus  Christ." 

(2  Peteb  iii.  IS.) 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Jno.  R.  Swknky. 
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1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know;  More  of  His  grace  to      o-thers  show  ; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus     let    me  learn  ;  More  of  His  ho  -  ly    will   dis-cern  : 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  :  in    His  word,    Holding  com-mu-nion  with  my  Lord ; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus :  on  His  throne,  Rich-es    in  glo  -  ry     all  His  own  ; 
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1.  More    of  His  sav  -  ing    ful  -  ness  see  ;    More    of  His  love  who   died  for  me. 

2.  Spi  -  rit  of  God,  my  Teach-er    be,      Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to   me. 

3.  Hear-ing  His  voice  in      ev  -  'ry  line  ;     Mak-ing  each  faithful     say -ing  mine. 

4.  More   of  His  kingdom's  sure  in-crease  ;  More   of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 


^,L,t:Tt^iJ    *N«Un — ^  m   4   f  ,-f-   p   * . 

f^):i  k  V. '  D   - — ■ — r—- 1- — f-h — = — g     r   »    F — L — K — k    ' 

Chorus. 


^ 


-fs te-J* 


m 


s=^ 


*  -  * 


i^'i'-a:  y.  ^^^ 


More,    more     a  -  bout      Je    -    sus  ;       More,    more     a  -  bout     Je    -    sus 
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More     of  His  sav -ing    ful -ness  see;     More    of  His  love  who  died  for  me, 
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No.  18. 


onutohrre  Co^urftt 


"  Beloved 
Rkv.  H.  If.  Offord. 
T>  aderhj. 


in   the  sight  of  my   mother.'' — Proverbs  iv.  3. 

Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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ing,  Somewhere  to-night,  Somewhere  to-night ! 
ing,  Somewhere  to-night,  Somewhere  to-night ! 


A 

A 
A 

A 


mo-  ther  dear   is   weep 

mo-ther's  low-  ly  bend 

mother's  heart  is  break  -  ing,  Somewhere  to-night,  Somewhere  to-night! 

mo- ther  still    is  plead  -  ing,  Somewhere  to-night,  Somewhere  to-night! 
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1.  Ma  -  ny    and  bit  -  ter    the    tears    she  weeps  ;     Wea  -  ry    the   vi  -  gil    and 

2.  Bow-ing  and  plead-ing  with  God      in  pray'r  ;    Bring-ing    to   Je  -  sus  her 

3.  Breaking  with  sor  -  row,  with  shame  and  grief  :     When  shall  she  find  for   her 

4.  Plead-ing,  still  plead-ing,  for    one        a  -  stray  ;     Mak-ing    the  pro-mise  of 
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1.       sad      si 

ie  keeps  ; 

For,      oh,      she  griev-eth    by    night    and  day 

For 

2.      load       c 

f    care  : 

She     prays     as       mo- ther    a  -  lone      can  pray 

For 

3.      soul      r 

e  -  lief  ? 

A   -   las !     for     her  there  can     be       no  peace 
While  faith     and  hope    in     her      bo  -  som  burn. 
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4.      God     h 

er    stay, 

Oh, 
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one 
one 

-    til 

come, 


that  wan-der-eth 
that  wan-der-eth 
her  dar-ling  to 
thou  wan-der-ing 


far 
far 

wan 
one. 


a  -  way 
a  -  way 
der  cease 
re  -  turn 


From  God 
From  God 
Prom  God 

To     God 


and 
and 
and 

and 


right 

right 

right 
right 
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0      wan-der-ing     one, list,     list   to   the      plea: 

Wiin  -dor  -  in  £  ono,  list    to    tlio 
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Thy      mo  -  ther     is     pray     -      ing,      is      pray  -  ing      for        thee  ! 
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No.  19.  f&tjal  |9ofce  te  <£?asSK* 

"  For  My  yoke  is  easy,  and  My  burden  is  light." — Matthew  xi.  30. 


K.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shep  -  herd,     I  shall  not  want ;  He  mak-eth  me  down    to 

2.  My   soul  cri-  eth  out:  "Re  -store  me    a  -  gain,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  should  walk  in  the  val-ley    of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 
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1.  lie  In    pastures  green ;  He  lead  -  eth  me     The  qui  -  et   wa-ters    by. 

2.  take         The    nar-row  path    of  righteousness,  E'en  for  His  own  Name's  sake.' 

3.  ill?         For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod   And  staff  they  com-fort  still. 
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Chorus. 
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His  yoke   is    ea  -  sy,  His  bur-den  is  light ;  I've  found  it    so,    I've  found  it     so 


p  EssSifJEfg 


p  » 


s 


-C  r  c 


^jjjjjin.'j  j#w^ 


He    lead -eth  me,    by    day  and  by  night,  Where  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow. 
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No.  20. 


Cfirftt  ft  iHtltt. 


"  He  that  overcoiueth  shall  inherit  all  things." — Revelation  xxi.  7. 
Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson,  D.D.  „  Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Christ   is  mine,    oh, 

2.  What  tlio'   all      the  world  be     de-  sert 

3.  "What  tho'  fear  -  ful  storms  beat  on  me, 

4.  When  the  strands  of  life   are  break-ing, 

5.  And  when  thro'  the  gloo-my    val  -  ley 


tru  -  est  trea-sure  !  What  more  can      I    ask      to   own  ? 
Tho'  life's  pur -est  springs  be   dry; 
And  their  wrath  seems  nev-er  spent ; 
And    the  dear  -  est  friends  de-part ; 
He   shall  make  my  feet     to  tread, 


W;  h  (t  S :  g  Vf=*={    :    S  I  J g  :    C  '.  g  1 1  :  g  "E .  g 


f^ 


\ 

K 

>        > 

i 

If  i   P        V      *- 

n.       fs 

J 

_  K 

\^ 

k_         ^ 

/L   b  *       : 

■7 

\      p  J 

*     J  * 

J 

\      < 

rV-     P    m 

1        i             1        p 

i 

VL>       v     2  •  'U 

J    •     « 

2      J 

J     j   • 

M 

•  • 

~4 

J    ••  J  r- 

1.  All    the  wealth  that   is     en  -  dur-ing 

2.  Tho*    no    ray       of  hope  or    promise 

3.  Tho'    af  -  fee  -  tion's  fair- est  fiow-ers 

4.  When   af  -  flic  -  tion's  keenest     ar-row 

5.  When  the  dan  -  ger    and  the  darkness 

0  >    -                 mm              - 

p                           »       #    .    m  ■    «—- 

Is      ac-quir'd  thro'  Him    a  -  lone  ! 
Beams  from  out    the   cloud -ed    sky! 
Are     to     earth  for     ev  -   er   bent  ! 
Pier  -  ces      to       my     in  -  most  heart ; 
Fill     my   soul   with  fear    and  dread, 
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1.  Himpos-sess  -  ing,   I  have   all  things — All  with  -  out    Him  worth-less    is; 

2.  If    the     Sa  -  viour  is   my   por-tion,     Ros  -  es       in       the    de  -  sert  bloom  ; 

3.  If    the     Sa  -  viour  is   my   por-tion,      He   shall    lift     my    spi  -  rit  bowed; 

4.  He  shall  point  my  eye   to    hea-ven,  Where  my  home  and   rest     are  found; 

5.  He  will  guide   me,  He  will  keep  me—    Suf  -  fer     not      my    foot     to    slide  ; 
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1.  Tins   em  -  bra  -  ces     cv  - 'ry   bless-iug :  "Ho      is   mine,    and    I      am    Hisl" 

2.  Fountains  from  the  rocks  are  gush  -ing  ;  Sunshino  breaks  thro' deepest  gloom. 
:>.  Ur  shall  paint  the  bow  of  pro- HUM  On  tho  now  -  re  -  tir  -  ing  cloud. 
4.  Where  the    Fa-  ther  waits  to  greet  mo;  Where  e  -  tcr  -  nal  joys   a- bound. 


B,   'lake  my    ran-som'd son]  to    hea-yen,    With  Him  ev 
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No.  21.    iuep  me  eber  Close  to  C&ee. 

"  Behold,  I  am  with  thee,  and  will  keep  thee  in  all  places  whither  thou  goest." 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  (Genesis  xxviii.  15.)  Wm  j#  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Sourc  e  from  whence  the  streams  of    mer  -  cy  Like    a       riv  -  er    flow     to        me, 

2.  There  my  life,  my  hope  and     com -fort,  There  a       re  -  fuge  for    my     soul 

3.  There  in    ho  -  ly,  sweet  com  -  mu  -  nion  With  Thy  Spi  -  rit    day    by      day, 

4.  Close   to  Thee,  6       Sa-viour,  keep   me,  Till    I    reach  the  shin-ing  shore, 
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1.  With  Thy  cords   of  love    so      ten  -  der  Bind  and  keep  me  close     to     Thee. 

2.  When  the  clouds  hang  dark-ly  round  me,  And  the    dis  -  tant  sur  -  ges      roll. 

3.  Faith   to  realms  of  light  and    glo  -  ry  Bears  my   rap-tur'd  soul      a   -   way. 

4.  Till      I     join    the    rap-tur'd     ar  -  my,  Shout-ing  joy    for     ev  -    er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep  me      ev  -  er    close     to  Thee,  Bless 


Sa-viour,  dear    to    me,   With  Thy 


r,    v  w    *    *     *  \      *    g  '  r,    p    g    ^  | 


I  jjJi^ 


=fc=S 


£ 


feiEj  f  i  g 


cords     of    love    so     ten  -  der    Bind    and  keep     me  close     to  Thee ;  Keep  me 
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ev-er  close  to  Thee,  Blessed  Saviour,  dear  to  me,  Bind  and  keep  me  close  to   Thee. 
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"And  they  overcame  him  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  by  the  word  of  their  testhn  any." 


W.  J.  K. 
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Question. 


(Revelation  xii.  11.) 
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(Rev.  iii 

(Rev.  ii, 

(Rev.  iii. 


i,4.)l.  Who,  who  is 
5.)  2.  What  shall  he 
7.)  3.  What  shall  he 

12.)  4.  What  shall  he 


he —  Who,  who  is 

wear —  What  shall  he 

eat —  What  shall  he 

be—  What  shall  he 


he—  Who,  who  is  he  that 
wear —  What  shall  he  wear  that 
eat —    What  shall  he  eat  that 

be —     What  shall  he  be   that 


-U-£ 


sS 


S 


SH 


Fr^fc- 


Response. 


i 


=>- 


m 


5=s 


§fHi 


s 


3 


±fe 


V 


£2 


m — w\ — m — m — ■ — ■ — ■ 1 

He    that  be-lieveth  and  is 

He   shall  be  cloth  -  ed  in 

He      shall      eat      of  the 

He  shall  be  a  pil-lar  in  the 


o  -  ver-cometh  By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

o  -  ver-cometh  By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

o  -  ver-cometh  By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

o  -  ver-cometh  By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
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1.  born       of      God — 

2.  rai  -  ment  white — 

3.  tree         of      life — 

4.  tern  -  pie    of  God — 


* — w 
He     that  be  -  liev-  eth 
He     shall  be     cloth  - 
He        shall         eat 
He  shall  be    a    pil-lar 


and  is    born       of       God — 
ed    in      rai  -  ment  white— 
of    the   tree       of       life — 
in    the  tern -pie    of  God — 
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1.  He  that  believeth  and  is  born    of     God  Shall  o-ver- come  by  the  blood  ! 

2.  Heshallbecloth-ed  in     rai-  ment  white  That  o-ver-comes  by  the  Mood  1 

3.  Ho     shall     eat    of  the  tree      of     life    That  o-ver-comea  by   the  blood  ! 

4.  He  shall  be  a  pil-lar  in  the  tem-ple  of  God  That  o-ver-comes  by  the  blood  ! 
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Oh,    the  pre-eious,    prc-cious  blood  !     Oh,    the  cleansing,    hetl-ing    Hood  I 
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Oh,  the  pow'r  and  the   love  of  God,  Thro'  the  blood      of    the    Lamb 
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Question  (Rev.  UL  5.) 

5.  What  shall  he  hear  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
Response. 
He  shall  hear  his  name  confessed  in  heav'n 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

Oh,  the  precious,  &c. 

Question.  (Rev.  xxl.  7.) 

6.  What  shall  he  have  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  w. 
Response.  [rllS  son, 

God  will  give  him  all  things, and  make  him 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 

Oh,  the  precious,  &c. 


Question.  (Rev.  ill.  21.) 

7.  Where  shall  he  sit  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
Response. 
He  shall  sit  with  Jesus  on  His  throne 
That  overcomes  by  the  blood. 
Oh,  the  precious,  &c. 
I 

Question.  (1  John  v.  4.) 

8.  What  is  the  victory  that  overcometh 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
I     Response. 

Faith  is  the  victory  that  overcometh 
By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Oh,  the  precious,  &c. 


No.  23. 


$  am  Cfnm  0ton. 


"  I  am  my  Beloved's,  and  my  Beloved  is  mine." — Song  of  Solomon  vi.  3. 
Helen  Bradley.  Rev.  A.  A.  Wright. 
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3.  My  joyful  song  of  praise 

In  sweet  content  I  sing  ; 
To  Thee,  the  note  I  raise — 
My  King  !  my  King  ! 

4.  I  cannot  tell  the  art 

By  which  such  bliss  is  given 
I  know  Thou  hast  my  heart, 
And  I — have  heaven  ! 


5.  0  peace,  0  holy  rest, 

0  balmy  breath  of  love  : 
0  heart,  divinest,  best — 
Thy  depth  I  prove  ! 

6.  I  ask  this  gift  of  Thee — 

A  life  all  lily  fair, 
And  fragrant  as  the  place 
Where  seraphs  are  I 
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"But  let  every  man  take  heed  how  he  buildcth  thereupon."— 1  Cor.  iii.  10. 
N.  B.  S.  X.  13.  Saroknt. 
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1.  We  are  build  -  ing,      in  sor-row  or     joy,              A        tern -pie    the 

2.  Ev-'ry  thought  that  we've  ev    -  er     had             Its       own    lit  -  tie 

3.  Ev-'ry    word   that      so  light  -  ly     falls,  Giv-ing      some     heart 

4.  Are  you  build  -  ing       for  God  a  -  lone  ?  Are  you  build-ing,    in 
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1.  world  may  not     see,       Which  time  can  -  not    mar  nor    do  -  stroy  :       We 

2.  place      has    fill'd  ;    Ev-'ry   deed  we  have  done,  good    or      bad,  Is     a 

3.  joy         or     pain,       Will    shine  in     our        tern   -    pie    walls,         Or 

4  faith       and    love,  A        tern -pie    the      Fa-ther  will    own,  In  the 
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1.  build  for  e  -     ter    -  ni 

2.  stone  in  the  tern  -  pie  we 

3.  ev  -  er  its  beau    -  ty 

4.  ci    -  ty  of  light  a 


Wo  are    build  -  ing       ev  -    'ry 
Wo    ure     build  -   bag,     build  -   in£ 
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Build  -  ing,  build  -  ing      ev  -  *ry  day,  Building   for 
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No.  25. 


iiflorc  tfoan  Conqueror. 


Rev 


"  Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors  through  Him  that  loved  us." 

(Romans  viii.  37.) 
J.  Park i  r,  D.D.  H.  C.  Camp. 
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I'm  more    than  con  -  q'ror  thro'  His   blood  ;  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now  ! 

Be  -  fore      the    bat  -  tie  -  lines    are   spread,  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now  ! 

I'll     ask       no  more  that      I     may     see,  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now ! 

Why  should    I     ask      a      sign  from     God  ?  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now  ! 

Should  Sa  -  tan  come  like  'whelm-ing  waves,  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now  ! 
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1.  rest  be-neath  the  shield  of  God  ; 

2.  -fore  the  boasting   foe     is  dead, 

3.  pro-mise  is     e-nough  for    me  ; 

4.  I     not  trust  the  precious  blood  ? 

5.  tri  -  als  crush,  my  Fa-ther  saves — 


I 

Je-sus  saves  me  now  ! 
Je-sus  saves  me  now  ! 
Je-sus  saves  me  now  !  ■ 
Je-sus  saves  me  now  ! 
Je-sus  saves  me  now  ! 
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I       go     a  kingdom 
I      win  the  fight,  tho' 
Tho'  foes  be  strong  and 
Strong  in  His  word,  I 
He  hides  me  till  the 
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1.  to      ob-tain;     I      shall  thro' Him  the    vie  -t'ry  gain — Je-sus 

2.  not     be  -  gun  ;  I'll   trust  and  shout,  still  marching  on  :   "Je-sus 

3.  walls  be   high,   I'll  shout— He  gives  the    vie  -  to  -  ry —  "Je-sus 

4.  meet  the    foe,    And  shout  -  ing,  win  with  -  out     a  blow  :  "Je-sus 

5.  storm  is    past,    For     me     He  tem-pers    ev  -  'ry  blast —  Je-sus 
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No.  26.        €i>e  iHaSter  is  Calling. 

"The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee." — John  xL  28. 
Rev.  E.  H.  Stok.es,  D.D, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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The  Mas  -  ter  is 
He  calls  by  His 
He  calls  by  His 
He  calls  by  His 
The  Mas  -  ter  is 


call-ing  for  you,  dear  friend,  The  Mas  -  ter  is  call-ing  for 
Word  un  -  to    you,  dear  friend,  His  Word  which  has  come  from  a  - 
Spi-rit    to    you,  dear  friend,  His  Spi  -  rit    is  moving  your 
Prov-i-dence,  too,  dear  friend,  In  ways  which  have  sor-rows  un- 
call-ing  you    all,  dear  friends,  The  Mas- ter  is  call-ing  you 
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1.  you  ;    You  have 

2.  -  bove  :  Won't  you 

3.  heart ;  Won't  you 

4.  -  told  ;    Tho'  your 

5.  now  ;    You  have 
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wan-dered  a  -  way,  Won't  you  come  back  to  -  day — Come 
heed     it     to  -  day,  Won't  you  come    to   Him,  say — Come 
yield    to  Him  now,  Won't  you  here  make  your  vow  ?  For 
spi  -  rit  may  sigh,    Let    your  fond  heart  re -ply:  "Dear 
wan-dered  a  -  way,  Oh,      come  back  to  -  day — Come 
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Chorus. 
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1.  back   to    the  good  and  the 

2.  back    to     the  heart   of    His 

3.  hea-ven    at  once  you  will 

4.  Lord,  I'll     re  -  turn    to    Thy 

5.  back    to     the  good  and  the 
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Come,  the  dear  Mas  -  ter     is 
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Come,     the  dear  Mas  -  ter       is 


call      -      ing, 


-:,V 


f-f— * 


'-> 


.<? 


?:- 


J,.  |J~^ 


itrfHrtv-i* 


■*■? 


e  ; 


P- '  P 
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"  My  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee  ;  for  My  strength  is  made  perfect  in  weakness*." 
Mis*  P.  J.  Owens.  <2  Corinthian  Jdl  9.)  w  j  Kirkpatriok 
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1.  "My  grace    is     suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  thee:"  I    sing  the  sweet  words  o'er  and 

2.  Suf  -  fi- cient  to  cleanse  and  to  keep     My   hun-ger  and  thirst  all   sup  - 

3.  Each  day  has     its     tri  -  als    and  cares,  Each  day  has    its    help  for   my 

4.  His  might  will  my  weak-ness  re   -  lieve,    His    ful-ness  my    por-  tion  shall 
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1.  o'er  ;             His       pro  -  mise  my    com  -  fort  shall           be,  The 

2.  -    plied;            The      foun-tain  of     mer  -   cy       is            deep,  The 

3.  need,            Each     path -way  its  thorns   and  its  snares  ;  But     I 

4.  be ;              His  strength  I  so     free  -   ly       re  ceive,  His 
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Chorus 


i>i  tln\&  ii»ie;;;  f  i 


1.  strength  of  my  heart  ev  -  er  -   more. 

2.  streams  of  sal-  va-tion   are  wide. 

3.  sing  while  His   pro- mise     I  read. 

4.  grace    is  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  me. 
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Suf  -  fi  -  cient    for    me,      suf  ■ 
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sor-row  or  pain  this  joy  shall  remain — His  grace  is  suf -fi-cient  for      me 
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No.  28. 


Cleanse  ant)  Mil  iile. 


"  Lord,  if  Thou  wilt,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean."— Matthew  viiL  2. 
Abbie  Mills.  Dr.  H.  L.  Gilmocr. 


1.  I      am   com-ing,    Je  -  sus,  com  -  ing,  At  Thy  feet       I   hum-bly    bow; 

2.  Take    a  -  way    the    bent    to     sin  -  ning,  Ev  -  'ry    bit  -   ter  root  with  -  in  ; 

3.  Search,  as  with      a    light-  ed    can  -  die,  Ev  -  'ry    hid  -  den  cor-ner,  Lord  ; 

4.  Now  Thou  art    the  blood  ap  -  ply  -  ing :  I      am  clean—  I    feel  the   flow 
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1.  I    have  tast  -  ed  Thy   sal  -  va  -  tion,     But      I    want    the    ful-ness  now. 

2.  Heal  the  tide      at    its     be  -  gin  -  ning,    That  has  caus'd   me     oft    to     sin. 

3.  Se  -  pa  -  rate    me  from  the      e    -  vil,    Thro'  Thine  ev  -   er  -  liv  -  ing  Word. 

4.  That     a  -  lone  hath  pow'r  to  make  me     "WTiit  -  er   than    the    pur  -  est  snow  I 
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Cleanse  and   fill   me,  cleanse  and  fill      me  ;  Fill   me  with    Thy  Spi  -  rit     now : 
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Oleante  and   fill     me,  blessed     Jo-  sus;     Fill    mo   with  Thy      Spi  -  rit    now. 
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No.  29. 
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"Thou  art  my  Rock  and  iny  Fortress." — Psalm  xxxi.  3. 
James  L.  Black.  Jno.  R.  Swene-y. 

>       ^      1 


te 


m 


|     s    Si 


i :  S  i  j 


1.  Thou  art  a  Rock  in  a  thirs-  ty  land,  Whose  sha  -  dow   by  faith  I        see! 

2.  Thou  art  a  Rock  in  a  thirs- ty  land,  Where  peace-ful  my  soul  may  dwell ! 

3.  Thou  art  a  Rock  in  a  thirs- ty  land,     A     Rock    of     de-fence  for     me! 

4.  Thou  art  a  Rock  in  a  thirs-  ty  land,  Where  safe  -  ly  Thou  bidst  me  hide 
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1.  And  oh,  how  sweet,  from  the  noontide  heat  When  wea-ry,    to  rest  in  Thee! 

2.  And  cool  and  clear  are  the  streams  I  hear,  That  flow  from  the  wayside  well ! 

3.  No  thought  of  ill  can  my    spir  -  it     fill,  While  firm  is  my  trust  in  Thee  ! 

4.  Till  an-gels  come  from  my  Father's  throne,  And  car  -  ry  me  o'er  the  tide  ! 


£^ 


T-T  g-  *■  -*■ 


£ 


•  •  •  p 


S 


Vl 


SIP 


-*-r-* — W * 


Chorus. 


mmMmmmmmMM 


W¥* 


Un-der  Thy  shadow  what  joy  to   rest,    Un-der  Thy  shadow  when  toil-oppress'd  ; 
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Un-der  Thy  sha-dow,  su-preme-ly  blest,  0    Rock  in     a  thirs- ty    land! 
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No.  30. 


0m  ilflorc  Bag. 


"  I  must  work  the  works  of  Him  that  sent  Me,  while  it  is  day."— John  ix.  4. 
Frank  Gould.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  One  more  day its  twi- light    brings,    One  more  day its  sha-dow 

2.  One  more  day of  con-flict     passed,    One  more  vie   -   -    t'rygain'dat 

3.  One  more  day ofreap-ing        o'er,      One  more  sheaf....    to  crown  our 

4.  Sa- viour,when....  as  now   we         rest,     Lean-ing,  trust    -    ing   on    Thy 

1.  One  more  day  its  twilight  brings,  <fcc. 
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1.  flings : 

2.  last  ; 

3.  store  ; 

4.  breast 


One  sweet  hour of  grate  -  ful  pray'r, Call -ing    to 

One  sweet  hour in  praise  to  spend, While  at      a 

One  sweet  hour to  bathe  the  soul Here    in    the 

We    shall  cross the  nar-now  sea, Still  may  we 
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1.  rest from  toil    and  care. 

2.  throne of  grace    we  bend.   , 

3.  streams of  ^joy    that  roll.     I 

4.  sing in-spir'd    by  Thee: 
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er   the  white -rob'd  throng  ;  There  at     the 
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they  watch  and  wait Pot  a  meeting  that  shall  last  for  er  -  er. 

'Hi.  n    at   tin'    [il.     ll.ii  v».itili.  tin-)  ».il<U    an, I  wait. 
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No.  31. 


en'ng   <Soti- 
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Be  of  good  comfort ;  thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole."— Matt.  ix.  22. 

R.  Kelso  Carter. 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Lord, 

3.  Lord, 

4.  Lord, 


see  Thee  come, 
see  Thee   die, 
see  Thee  dead, 
see  Thee  rise, 


I   hear  Thee  call  -  ing  now  to  me 

I     see   Thee  dy  -  ing  now  for  me 

I     see   Thee  bu  -  ried  now  for  me 

I     see   Thee  ris  -  en  now  for  me 
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I  hear  the 
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I  hear  the 

is    N  g- 


£3: 


t^ptndn 


*rP*^ 


V  V  V 


/ 


1.  pre  -  cious-speaking  blood  that  flow-  eth,  Flow-  eth  now  for   me;  I     seethe 

2.  cry :"  My  God,  my  God,    why  hast  Thou  Now   for-sak-en     me?"  I  hear  Thee 

3.  sins,    my  heart's  cor- rup  -  tion,  tak-en,     Tak  -  en  now  from  me  :  I    feel  the 

4.  Spi  -  rit     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,    In  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing  now  for    me  :  I  hear  Thy 
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1.  way  of     life  Thy    mer  -   cy  show- eth,     Show  -  eth     e  -  ven  me. 

2.  shout  the     tri-umph-song :  "'Tis  fin- ish'd!"  Fin-  ish'd,  Lord,  for  me. 

3.  ful  -  ness    of    the    blood   that  cleanseth,  Cleans  -  eth     e  -  ven  me. 

4.  ten  -  der   mer  -  cy    sweet  -  ly  plead-ing,    Plead  -  ing  now    for  me. 
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see  Thee,  Lord,  I    hear  Thy  word ;  I     feel  Thy  blood,  Thy  cleansing  blood 
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I       see  Thee,  Lord,    I    hear  Thy  word ;  I    feel  Thy  blood,  Thy  cleansing  blood 
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No.  32. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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I  will  greatly  rejoice  in  the  Lord."— Isaiah  lxi.  10. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Bless-ed  as  -  sur-ance,    Je-sus  is     mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore -taste  of 

2.  Per-fect  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  per- feet  de  -  light,  Vis- ions   of  rap    -   ture 

3.  Per-fect  sub  -  mis  -  sion,    all     is  at      rest,  I      in    my     Sa  -  viour  am 
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1.  glo-ry     di  -  vine!  Heir  of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchas'd  of     God,   Born  of  His 

2.  burst  on  my    sight;  An  -  gels,  de  -  scend-ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove       E-choes  of 

3.  hap-py  and    blest ;  Watching  and  wait- ing,  look-ing     a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  His 


^#£ 


£=? 


*=?t 


V     V     '/ 


r 


r=r^ 


?-■ 


e     g 


E5E£ 


V — ^ 


m 


Chorus 

— fv 


s 


v — ? — />- 

3 
3 


fefe£ 


P 


fWl 


3^*— s-g-J 


1.  Spi    -     rit,     wash'd  in    His     blood.  -> 

2.  mer    -    cy,       whis-pers    of       love.    J- This   is    my     sto  -  ry,    this    is   my 

3.  good  -    ness,      lost     in    His      love.   ' 
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song,     Prais  -  ing    my       Sa  -  viour     all    the  clay      long ;     This     is      my 
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sto   -  ry,    this    is    my    song,    Praising  my    Sa- viour    all    the  day    long. 
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No.  33. 


Crusit  anti  #otg 


'   The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  fear  Him."— Psalm  xxv.  14. 
Rev.  J.  H.  8ammis.  Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  glo  -  ry    He  sheds  on  our 

2.  smile  quick-ly  drives   it  a 

3.  toil    He  doth  rich  -  ly  re 

4.  all    on    the  al  -  tar  we 

5.  walk  by    His  side    in  the 


way !  While  we     do    His  good 
way ;    Not    a  doubt  or      a 
pay ;     Not    a    grief  or      a 
lay  ;     For  the     fa  -  vour  He 
way  ;  What  He  says,  we    will 
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do: 
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1.  -bides   with  us        still,  And  with    all      who 

2.  sigh      or        a        tear,  Can      a  -  bide  while 

3.  frown     or       a       cross,  But     is     blest      if 

4.  joy      He  be  -  stows,  Are    for    them   who 

5.  sends,    we  will        go —  Nev  -  er     fear,      on 


will  trust  and  o  -  bey ! 

we  trust  and  o  -  bey ! 

we  trust  and  o  •  bey  ! 

will  trust  and  o  •  bey ! 

ly  trust  and  o  -  bey ! 
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Trust    and       o     -     bey !       For  there's     no 
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hap    -    py         in  Je    -    sus —    But      to 
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No.  34.      $)ra&t  t&e  fu'ns  of  6lorg 


"Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  His  name."— Psalm  xxix.  t. 

Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford.  J.  Frank  Proudman. 
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1.  Give      to    Je  -  sus  praise  and    glo  -  ry,  Sound  our  dear    Re  -  deem-  er's  praise, 

2.  To     the  earth   of      sin    and    sad- ness  Came  the  Prince  of     Life     to       die; 

3.  Je  -  sus  brings  the  world  sal  -  va-tion,  Lo,     it  flows  from  pole     to      pole, 

4.  Oh,    the  won-drous  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus,  Reaching    spi  -  rit,     bo  -  dy,     soul, 

5.  Sound  the  praise  thro'   ev  -  'ry      na-tion,  Shout  the  glad    tri  -  um-phant  song, 
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1.  Sing   re-demp-tion's  won-drous  sto  -  ry      Of    un-bound-ed  love  and  grace. 

2.  Conq'ring  sin,   and  death,  and  dark-ness,  Now  He  pleads  for  us     on    high. 

3.  Bear-ing    life      to       ev  - 'ry     na- tion,  Heal-ing    ev    -  'ry  trust- ing    soul. 

4.  From  the  curse    by     faith    it   frees    us,    Male -ing    all      our  be  -  ing  whole. 

5.  Swell  the  note     of       ex  -  ul  -  ta- tion;  Praise  and  pow'r   to  Christ  be  -  long 
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No.  35. 


<0atfmtng  $omc. 


"  In  My  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  xiv.  2. 
Miss  Mariana  B.  Slade.  r  jj.  M'Intosh 
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1.  Up  to  the  boun-ti-ful  Giv-er  of  life —  Ga-ther-ing  home,  ga-ther-inghome! 

2.  Up  to  the    ci-ty  where  falleth  no  night — Ga-ther-ing  home,  ga-ther-ing  home ! 

3.  Up  to  the  beau-ti-ful mansions a-bove — Ga-ther-ing  home,  ga-ther-inghome! 
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1.  Up  to  the  dwelling  where  cometh  no  strife,  The  dear  ones  are  ga-ther-ing  home. 

2.  Up  where  the  Saviour's  own  face  is  the  light,  The  dear  ones  are  ga-ther-ing  home. 

3.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  His    in  -  fi-nite  love,   The  dear  ones  are  ga-ther-ing  home. 
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Ga-ther-ing    home, ga-ther-ing    home  ! 

Ga-ther-ing  home,  ga-ther-ing  home 
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Nev-er  to    sor-row  more,  nev-er  to  roam  ;  Ga-ther-ing    home, 
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Ga-ther-ing  home, 
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ga-ther-ing      home! God's    chil-dren  are  ga-ther-ing     home. 

ga-ther-ing  home ! 
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No.  36.      €ftt  Comforter  fjasi  Come 


I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  yon  another  Comforter,  that  He  may  abide 
with  you  for  ever."— John  xiv.  16. 


Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkiatrick. 
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1.  Oh,    spread  the     ti  -  dings  round,  wher  -  ev    -    er    man    is  found,  Wber- 

2.  The     long,  long  night  is       past,  the     morn  -  ing  breaks  at  last ;  And 

3.  Lo,      the    great  King  of     kings,  with     heal  -  ing     in     His  wings,      To 

4.  0     bound  -less   Love  di   -  vine !  how     shall   this  tongue  of  mine       To 

5.  Sing,     till     the       e  -  cho      flies  a    -   bove    the    vault-ed  sky,  And 
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-  ev  -    er  hu-man  hearts 

hush'd  the  dreadful   wail 

ev  -  'ry  cap  -  tive  soul 

won-d'ring  mortals  tell 

all     the  saints  a -bove 


and 
and 
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hu  -  man  woes  a  -  bound  ;  Let     ev  -  'ry  Christian 
fu   -   ry     of    the   blast,     As    o'er     the  gold- en 
a       full     de  -  liv'rance  brings ;  And  thro'  the    va-  cant 
the  match-less  grace  di  -  vine — That     I,        a    child  of 
to       all      be  -  low  re  -   ply,       In  strains  of   end-  less 
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1.  tongue    pro  -  claim  the    joy  -  ful   sound  :  The 

2.  hills      the      day     ad-van-ces     fast!  The 

3.  cells      the     song     of      tri-umph  rings  :  The 

4.  hell,  should    in      His       i  -  mage  shine  !  The 

5.  love,      the     song  that   nev  -  er      dies  :  The 
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Com  -  fort  -  er 

Com  -  fort  -  er 

Com  -  fort  -  er 

Com  -  fort  -  cr 
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has  com.'  ! 

has  come  ! 

has  come  ! 

haa  come  ! 

has  come  ! 
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The     Com  -  fort  -  cr     lwis    come,      The     Com   -  fort  -  er     has    come !       The 
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Cbe  Comforter  fcasf  Come  I— -Continued. 
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Ho  •  ly  Ghost  from  heav'u,  The   Fa-ther's  promise  giv'n  :    Oh,  spread  the  ti-  dings 
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round    Wher  -  ev  -   er    man    is     found —  The    Com   -  fort  -  er         has    come  ! 
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No.  37. 


»r  Comes  to  «#>auei 


Rev.  W.  T.  Sleeper 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  which,  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world." —  John  i.  29. 

Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 

Fine. 
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.    /Be  -  hold      the  Lamb      of 
'  \  Be  -  hold     His  stream  -  ing 

o    f  Ye     fear  -   ful    souls,   draw 
'  \  Ye     dy   -   ing     sin  -  ners, 


God  ! 
blood- 
near, 
hear  1 


He  comes 

He  comes 

He  comes 

He  comes 
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save 
save 
save 
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Z>.  (7. — Je  -   sus        is      pass  -  ing        by  ! —       He   comes       to 
D.C. — And,  count  -  ing     not      the      cost,  He   comes       to 


save  ! 
save  ! 
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1.  Ye    who       for    heal  -  ing 

2.  He  comes      to     save      the 


sigh,         Ye    who     for     mer  -  cy         cry, 
lost,         On     rag  -  ing      bil  -  lows      tossed ; 
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3.    He  comes  thy  love  to  win  ;    He  comes  to  save ! 
He  comes  to  conquer  sin  ;    He  comes  to  save  ! 
He  comes  to  crush  thy  foe,    The  path  of  life  to  show, 
And  rescue  thee  from  woe  :    He  comes  to  save  ! 


No.  38.     <#»mcc  $  fcabe  bmt  Krtieemrti  I 

"  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so,  whom  He  hath  redeemed  fiom  the  hand  of  the  enemy. 

( Psalm  cvii.  2.) 
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1.  I  have  a     sang   I       love   to    sing,    Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

2.  I  have  a  Christ  that    sat  -  is  -  fies,    Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

3.  I  have  a     Witness,  bright  and  clear,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

4.  I  have  a     joy     I      can't  ex -press,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

5.  I  have  a   home  pre -pared  for    me,    Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed! 
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1.  Of     my      Re-  deem-er,         Sa  -  viour,  King,  Since  I  have  been  re -deemed! 

2.  To      do       His     will  my  high  -  est   prize,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

3.  Dis  -  pel  -  ling      ev  -  'ry  doubt  and    fear,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

4.  All    thro'    His  blood  and  righ  -  teous- ness,  Since  I  have  been  re -deemed! 

5.  Where    I      shall  dwell  e     -      ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed  ! 
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Since       I have  been  re  -  deemed  !  Since    I  have  been  re 

Since       I  have  been  redeemed  !        Since  I  have  been  redeemed ! 
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deeinedl   I   will    glo-ry     in  His  name     Since        I have  been  ro 

Sinco         I     havo  boon  re-deemed  !        Btnoa 
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deemed  !  I      will     glo  -  ry      in     my     Sa  -  viour's  name ! 

I      hnvo    boon      ro  -  doomed  ! 
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No.  39. 


<0otTS   $romtee& 


"  Whereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and  precious  promises." — 2  Peter  i.  4. 
Mrs.  Mary  Jamks.  Wm.  J.  Kirkfatrick. 
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1.  Oh,    g ra  -  cious  pro-mis  -  es     of     God,      Each    one        a  price  -  less    gem  ! 

2.  No     iail  -  lire     in  His  pro-mis  -  es,         But  stead  -  fast,  firm,  and    sure! 

3.  Be  -  liev  -  ing  them,  the  Spi-rit's  pow'r       Re  -  news    and  pu  -    ri  -  fies, 
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1.  The     rich  -  est  diamonds  of  the  earth       Are   naught  com-par'd   to     them 

2.  The    Word     of  our  un-changing     God       For       ev    -    er    shall   en  -  dure. 

3.  Thro'  Christ's  all-cleansing,  pre-cious  blood,    Our      per  -  feet    sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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[ost  bless  -  ed  boon  to  mor-tals  giv'n,  To  cheer  life': 
Tho'  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way,  And  all  we 
Oh,      glo  -  rious  le  -  ga  -  cy     of  heav'n      So     rich,     so 


wea  -  ry      way  ; 
love  may     die, 
vast,  and     free ! 


f-rr-Hr 


.  c  c  c 


mm 


V — V — r 


n£i 


m 


Fine. 


j:  3  i 


^=* 


ht  lights    let  down  to  show  the  path 
's     pro  -  mis  -  es    to    us    re  -  main- 
se    pre  -  cious  pro- mis -es    di  -  vine, 
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last  -  ing    day. 

may      re   -   ly. 

all       to      me. 
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D.S. — these    I'm  rich,  with  these  se  -  cure,     While  end- less 
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Sweet  pro  -  mis-es  !   God's  pro  -  mis-es  !  Dear  trea-sures  of     my    soul ;    With 
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No.  40. 


I  Crust  ann  fflSatt. 


•'  Blessed  is  he  that  waiteth."— Dan.  xii.  12. 


Fanny  J. 


Crosby. 


Wll.  J.   KlRXTATRICK. 
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1.  I  know  not  what  a    day  may  bring      Of  joy    or     pain       to  me  ; 

2.  I  know  not  what  a    day  may  bring,    Or  where  my  path     may  lead 

3.  I  know  not  what  a    day  may  bring —  It  mat-ters  naught    to  me  ; 

4.  I  know  not      if  my  wak-ing    eyes      An  -  o  -  ther   day     may  see  ; 
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1.  But  from  the  past     my   soul  has  learned   To  trust,  0    Lord,  in  Thee. 

2.  But    ev-'ry    pro-  mise    in   Thy   word     My  soul    de- lights  to  plead. 

3.  Since,  like     a  child,     by  faith    I       rest,     Con  -  fid  -  ing,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

4.  But    an  -  gel-wings  will  quick-ly     bear      My    rap-tured  soul  to  Thee. 


3£^S=S 


STOfiHii^ii 


v — V 


m 


Chokus. 


V-Pv-N 


feUJg^ 


poco  rail. 


--N" 


5=f5=5 


And  so,  what-o'er    my  spi  -  rit    fill,     I  trust  and  wait  Thy  sov'reign  will  ; 
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Be  •  liev-  ing  this,  thut.Thou,  my  Friend,  Wilt  guide  ine  safe  «  ly    to  the  esdl 
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No.  41.       C&c  Cleaning  stream. 


In  that  day  there  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  to  the  house  of  David  and  to  the  inhabitants 
of  Jerusalem  for  sin  and  for  uncleanncss." — Zechariah  xiii.  1. 


Phoebe  Palmer. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


£ 


m 


S5 


w 


p^i 


r 


ign* 


-g 


1.  Oh,  now     I      see     the    crim-son  wave,    The   foun-tain  deep    and   wide, 

2.  I       see    the  new    ere  -    a  -  tion  rise,        I      hear  the  speak -ing  blood  ; 

3.  I      rise     to  walk    in  heav'n's  own  light,    A  -  bove  the  world  and    sin, 

4.  A  -  niaz  -  ing  grace — 'tis  heav'n  be  -  low       To      feel   the  blood    ap  -  plied  ! 
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1.  Je   -    sus,  my  Lord,  niigh  -  ty     to    save,  Points   to    His  wound- ed        side! 

2.  It  speaks !  pol  -  lut  -  ed      na-ture  dies— Sinks 'neath  the  cleansing      flood! 

3.  With  heart  made  pure,  and   garments  white,  And  Christ  enthron'd  with  -  in  ! 

4.  And      Je  -  sus,   on  -    ly      Je  -  sus  know —  My     Je  -  sus    cru  -   ci    -    fied  ! 
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The  cleansing  stream,  I      see,    I     see  !    I  plunge,  and  oh,    it  cleans-eth  me !  Oh, 
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praise  the  Lord,    it    cleans-eth  me  !      It    cleans-eth  me,    yes,  cleans-eth  me  ! 
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No.  42.     Companionship  toitf)  $t&\\<i. 

"  Lo  !   I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end."— Matthew  xxviiL  20. 
Mary  D.  James.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Oh,  bless  -  ed  fel  -  low  -  ship    di  -vine  !    Oh,   joy      su-preme-ly    sweet ! 

2.  I'm   walk  -  ing  close  to       Je  -  sus'  side —  So  close  that    I     can    hear 

3.  I'm   lean  -  ing  on    His     lov  -  ing  breast,  A  -  long  life's  wea  -  ry     way  ; 

4.  I     know  His  shel-t'ring  wings  of  love     Are     al  -  ways  o'er  me  spread, 
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1.  Com  -  pan  -ion -ship    with    Je  -  sus  here   Makes  life  with  bliss  re  -  plete  ; 

2.  The     soft  -  est   whis  -  pers     of     His  love,      In      fel -low -ship  so     dear; 

3.  My    path,    il  -   hi  -  min'd  by    His  smiles,  Grows  brighter    day  by      day  ; 

4.  And    tho'  the  storms  may  fierce  -  ly  rage,     All    calm  and  free  from  dread, 
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est  One         I    find  my  heav'n  on  earth  be -gun. 

-  ty  hand     Pro-tects  me    in    this  hos- tile  land. 

can  fear,    With  my  Al-migh-ty  Friend  so  near. 

er  sings :  "I'll  trust  the  cov  -  ert  of  Thy  wings. ' 
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1.  In      u  -  nion  with  the  pur  - 

2.  And  feel    His  great,  Al-migh 

3.  No   foes,    no  woes  my  heart 

4.  My  peace  -  ful     spi  -  rit     ev  - 
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Oh,  won-d'rous  bliss !  oh,  joy 


f-:-g-f 


J-rJ 


BU-blimel  I've    Je  -  sus  with  me     all   the  time; 
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Oli,  won-d'roni  bliss  I  oh,  joy 
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su-blime  I  I've    Je-stu  with  me     all  the  time  I 
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No.  43. 


?ge  <#aluS! 


For  God  sent  not  His  Son  into  the  world  to  condemn  the  world  ;  but  that  the  world 
through  Him  might  be  saved." — John  iii.  17. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Siiig  glo  -  ry    to  God  in    the  high-est,  For  won-  der-ful  things  He  hath 

2.  0      per  -  feet  redemption    to     sin  -  ners,  The  pur-chase  of  Je  -  sus'  own 

3.  Re  -  joice,  then  re-joice,  all    ye     peo  -  pie,  The  won-drous  tran-sac-tion  is 
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done  ;  He  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  us  His  on  -  ly  -  be  - 
blood —  The  vil  -  est  of  -  fend  -  er  is  par  -  don'd,  Is  saved  thro'  the 
done  !      The    life  -  gate  is       o  -  pen ;  come,  en  -  ter,  Thro'   Je  -  sus,   the 
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Chorus. 
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1. -got  -  ten    dear     Son. 

2.  prom  -  ise       of       God. 

3.  Cru    -  ci  -  tied      One. 


Hal  -  le    -    lu     -     -      -    jah  !  hal  -  le 

Hal  -    le  -  lu  -   jah  ! 
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lu        -        jah  !        He     saves   thro'  the  death  of    His     Son  !      Hal  -  le  - 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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lu      -      jah  !    hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jah  !    He  saves  thro'  the  Cru-ci-fied  One  ! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  ! 
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No.  44.         fcrating  at  tfic  Croste 


"  This  is  the  rest  wherewith  ye  may  cause  the  weary  to  rest"— Isaiah  xxviii.  18. 

W.  J.   K.  WM.  J.   KlRKPATKlCK. 
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1.  To  the  Cross  of  Christ,  my  Sa  -  viour,       I     had  brought  ray  wea-ry    soul, 

2.  At  the  Cross,  while  meekly  bow  -  iug,  Je  -  sus,  smil  -  iug,  bade  me    live: 

3.  At  the  Cross,  while  prostrate  ly   -   ing,  Je  -  sus'  blood  flow'd  o'er  my  soul; 

4.  At  the  Cross  I'm  calm-ly     rest  -  ing —  Ev  -  'ry     mo-ment  now  is     sweet  ; 


■&¥ 


i     '•    '•    '•  '•  ' 


tzrr 


i       v    y     y    v 


pm^wm^mM 


1.  Bur-deu'd,  faint,  and  bro  -  ken-heart  -  ed,  Pray-ing, "  Je  -  sus,    make    me  whole.' 

2.  "I     have  died   for  your  trans-gres  -  sions,  And    I      free  -  ly       all       for -give." 

3.  All     my  guilt  and  sin    was   end  -    ed,  And  He    whis-per'd, "  Child,  be  whole. 

4.  I       am    tast-ing    of     His  glo    -    ry,  I     am    rest  -  ing      at      His     feet." 
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Glo    -  ry,    glo  -  ry    be     to        Jo    -    sus  ! —    I         am  count-ing  all  but   dross  ; 
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I      liuve  found  a     full  sal  -  va    -    tion  ;    I     am      rest-ing       at      the  Cross ! 
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I'm     rest-in^ 
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I'm    reat-ing  at  the  Croat,  I'm  rest-lug  at  thaCSroaail'm  rest-ing    at   tho  Cross! 
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"W.  L.  T.     Very  slow. 


Come  unto  Me  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 

(Matthew  xL  28.)  Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft  -   ly  and   ten-der  -  ly      Je  -  sus     is     call  -  ing,        Call-ing     for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry    when    Je  -  sus     is  plead- ing,      Plead- ing     for 

3.  Time      is  now  fleet- ing,    the     mo-ments  are  pass -ing,       Pass- ing   from 

4.  Oh,      for  the  won-der  -  ful    love   He    has   pro-mis'd,      Pro-mis'd  for 
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See        on      the  por  -  tals     He's 

Why  should  we  lin  -   ger      and 

Sha  -  dows    are  ga  -   ther  -  ing, 

Though     we    have  sinn'd    He      has 
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1.  wait -ing    and  watch- ing,  Watch-ing  for  you  and  for  me  !. 

2.  heed  not    His    mer  -  cies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me?. 

3.  death -beds  are     com  -  ing,  Com -ing  for  you  and  for  me!. 

4.  mer  -  cy     and     par  -  don,  Par -don  for  you  and  for  me!. 
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Come      home,     come      home  !  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,   come      home ! 

Come  home,  come  home  ! 
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Earn-est-ly,  ten-der-ly,    Je- sus  is  call-ing — Calling,   0  sinner,  come  home  ! 
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No.  48. 
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"This  then  is  the  message  which  we  have  heard  of  Him,  and  declare  unto  you." 

(1  John  L  5.) 

S.  il.  Sayiord.  Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Re-demp-tion  !  oh,  won-der-ful   sto  -  ry  ! — Glad  message  to  you  and  to       me, 

2.  From  death  un  -  to  life  He  hath  brought  us,  Our  ran-som  is  seal'd  in  His  blood  : 

3.  No   long-er  shall  sin  have  do-min  -  ion,  When  un-der  His  grace  thou  shalt   be; 

4.  Ac  -  cept  now  God's  of-fer    of    mer  -  cy,     To     Je  -  sus,  oh,  has  -  ten  to      flee! 
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1.  That  Je  -  sus    has  pur-chas'd  our  par-don,  And  paid  all  our  debt  on   the  tree. 

2.  A    foun-tain     is      o  -  pen  fur    sin-ners — Oh,  wash  and  be  cleans'd  in  its  flood! 

3.  0     wea  -  ry    one,  turn  now  to     Je  -  sus,    He  waiteth  !  He  wait-eth    for  thee  ! 

4.  He    will    not  cast  out  him  that  com  -  eth  :  Oh,  trust  in  His  blood  and  be  free  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Bo  -  lievo   it,  0    sin-ner,  be  -  licve    it,      Uu  -  ceivo  the  glad  message    so        freo  ! 
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Sanctified  by  God  the  Father,  and  preserved  in  Jesus  Christ."—  Jude  1. 


DWIOHT. 

k — ;: — 

S N. 

_4_ 

-*  — 

=4* 

=3= 

s 

c 

Foster. 
*_ 

1.  Dov 

2.  0 

3.  Hi; 

4.  In 

5.  Oh 

m  at  the  cross  of  Christ 
precious,  precious  blood 

j  pre-sence  now  the  vie  - 
per-fect  peace  my  soul 

,     bless-ed,  bless-ed    walk 

d 

my 

of 

fry 

He 

with 

— 0 0    . 

Sa-viour,  ( 
Je  -  sus, 
giv  -  eth. 

keep-eth, 
Je  -  sus 

s±= V  pi' 

Dleansed  by     the 

Cleans  -  ing     me 

O'er     fear    and 

While     in      the 

In      Beu  -  lah 

blood, 
now, 
sin  ; 
light ; 
land! 

f(i):jtui 

r-£ 

! »     0     T  '    * 

—0 

— | 

# 

_J 1 +— 



^    *     i 

^%j 

— <3 * f        *   .     f 

— * 

v— 

-b— 

-p k — E- 

fr 

ir  * 

-                  I  -     \  .               !> 

I 

r 

FU     •      * 

I 

r     r     v 

^ 

I 

i 

i 

r 

I 


i 


V-L 


1 


i 


*=^^ 


a  ^L ;  g:^ 


5t= 


t 


-g-    -S-  '  ^- 

1.  Sweet  -  ly    my  soul  in  Him    is     rest-ing,    Sav'd  and  preserved  by     God. 

2.  Flood -ing  my  soul  with  light  and  glo -ry,     While  at  the  cross    I       bow. 

3.  And    now  my  feet  are  kept  from  fall-  ing,      For    Je  -  sus  reigns  with  -  in. 

4.  While    to    His  bless-ed    will  I'm  yield-ed — Walk- ing  by   faith,  not    sight. 

5.  Where  all    is  peace,  and  joy,  and  glad-ness — Led    by  His  own  dear  hand. 
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Je    -   sus  saves   me  !      Je  -    sus   saves  me  1  Where  -  so    -  e'er       I 
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Out      on  the  word  of    God  I'm  stand-ing,    From   ev  -'ry  sin    set    free. 
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For  we  walk  by  faith,  not  by  sight." — S  Corihthiakb  v.  7. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  "We  walk  by  faith, and  oh,  how  sweet The  flow'rs  that 

2.  We  walk  by  faith — He  wills  it       so, Andmarksthe 

3.  "We  walk  by  faith, di-vine-ly    blest, Ou  Him  we 

4.  And  thus  by  faith, till  life  shall  end, We'll  walk  with 

1.  We  walk  by  faith,  and  oh,  how  sweet,  <tc. 
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1.  grow beneath  our  feet, And  fragrance  breathe a- long  the 

2.  path that  we  should  go  ; And,  when  at  times our  sky  is 

3.  lean, in  Him  we   rest: The  more  we  trust our  Shepherd's 

4.  Him, our  dear-est  Friend, Till  safe     we  tread the  fields  of 
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1.  way That  leads  the  soul 

2.  dim, Hegen-tly    draws 

3.  care, The  more  His  love 

4.  light, Where  faith  is  lost 
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us  close  to  Him 

'tis  ours  to  share 

in  per -feet  sight ... 
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We    walk  by  faith,  but    not    a-lone- 


-Our  Shepherd's  tcn-der  voice  we  heal 
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And  feel  Eiehand  with  •  in  our  own,  And  know  that  He  ii   always     near. 


^^gH^^ny 


--» 


1=E 


No.  51.        €l)t  $)rina  ot  my  ikace. 

"  Not  of  works,  lest  any  man  should  boast." — Ephesians  ii.  9. 
Callene  Fisk.  W.  G.  Fischeb. 
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1.  1     stand    all      be  -  wil  -  der'd  with  Avon    -  der,  And  gaze     on  the 

2.  I     strug-gled  and    wres-tled     to     win          it —  The  bless  -  ing  that 

3.  He    laid    His  hand     on     me    and  heal'd  me,  And  bade    me  be 

4.  The  Prince  of     my   Peace    is    now   pass    -  ing,  The  light     of  His 
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1.  o  -  cean    of  love ;  And     o  -  ver    its  waves  to    my     spi  -  rit      Comes 

2.  set  -  teth  me  free  ;  But  when    I    had  ceas'd  from  my  strug-gles,       His 

3.  ev  -  'ry  whit  whole  ;  I  touch'd  but  the  hem    of    His    gar-ment,     And 

4.  face     is     on  me;  But    lis  -  ten,   be  -  lov  -  ed,   He  speak  -  eth  :  "My 
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1.  peace  like    a     hea  -  ven  -  ly  dove. 

2.  peace    Je  -  sus  gave    un  -  to  me. 

3.  glo  -  ry  came  thrill-ing  my  soul. 

4.  peace     I    will  give     un  -  to  thee." 


The   Cross     now   cov  -  ers     my 
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sins,        The    past      is  clean s'd  by    the 
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Je  -  sus    for       all, My    will       is   the    will      of    my       God. 
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No.  52.      Cafee  6oU  at  $is  W&Qibi 

"  And  the  man  believed  the  word  that  Jesus  had  spoken  unto  Him." — John  iv.  50. 
Mrs.  Mary  D.  Jakes.  \\"m.  J.  Kibjcpatrick. 
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1.  0    child    of    the   King-dom    in   doubt  and  dis  -  tress  !  "Why    lin  -  ger— thv 

2.  Thy  path-way  thro'    sor-rows  and     tri  -  als  may     go,      Tho'  deep   be     the 

3.  He    says   He    will  guide  thee  thro'  sunshine  and  gloom  ;  His   pres-ence  si. all 

4.  An    heir    to       a     king-dom,  and    pro-mis'd  a    crown:  With  God  thy    pro 


miw.  fttj4*f  f  fii;  fif  f  m 


$ 


P 


J  '  J    5 


pi^PPPl 


W~*T 


1.  Fa  -  ther      is      wait-ing    to      bless?      As  -  sur'd  of     the     mer  -  cy     and 

2.  wa  -  ters,  they    will    not  o'er  -  flow ;  Oh,    trust  in      the       Sa-viour,  His 

3.  bright- en      thy    path     to    the     tomb;  And   down  in  death's  val  -  ley     His 

4.  -  tec  -  tor —  oh,    why    be    cast    down  ?     Oh,   think  of     the      tri-umphs  of 
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1.  love     of     thy    Lord,  Claim  each  pre-cious  pro-mise,  Take  God  at  His  Word  ! 

2.  Name    be        a  -  dor'd  !    Con  -  lide     in     His    pro-mise,  Take  God  at  His  Word  I 

3.  voice  shall    be     heard  :  Fear    not,  tempt-ed  Christian,  Take  God  at  His  Word  ! 

4.  faith  thou  hast  heard;    Be     not    un  -  be-liev-ing,  Take  God  at  His  Word! 
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Take        God        at        His        Word,        Take        God        at        His         Word 
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\;<-        lievo      cv   -   'ry       pro  -  miae,     Take     God      at      His      Word! 
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No.  53, 


at   tije   Cross*! 


"  The  love  of  Christ  constr.iineth  us."— 2  Corinthians  v.  14. 
R.  Kelso  Carter.  E.  E.  Nickerson. 
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1.  0        Je  -  sus,  Lord,  Thy    dy-ing    love    Hath  pierc'd  my  con  -  trite  heart! 

2.  A  -  mid   the  night  of       sin  and  death   Thy  light  hath  fill'd  my  soul  ; 

3.  I       kiss  Thy  feet,     I       clasp  Thy  hand,      I    touch  Thy  bleed -ing  side; 

4.  My   Lord,  my  Light,  my  Strength,  my  All,      I    count  my  gain  but  loss  ! 
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1.  Now   take  my   life,  and    let      me  prove    How  dear    to      me    Thou    art ! 

2.  To      me   Thy  lov-ing  voice  now  saith  :" Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole.' 

3.  Oh,     let    me  here  for      ev  -    er  stand,  Where  Thou  wast  cru  -  ci       fied. 

4.  For      ev  -  er      let  Thy  love     en -thrall,  And  keep    me      at      the     Cross! 
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At    the   Cross !    at    the  Cross ! — where  I      first    saw    the    light,     And  the 
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bur -den    of    my  heart  rolled    a    -  way;      It    was   there,  by    faith,    I     re 
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-     ceived      my    sight,     And       now        I      am    hap  -  py   night    and      day ! 
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No.  54.      <£n  ttft  Crate  of  Cauiarg ! 

"  Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  His  own  body  on  the  tree." — 1  Peter  ii.  24. 
S.  C.  B.  E.  E.  N.  (Melody  arr.for  this  Work.) 
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1.  On    the   Cross     of    Cal  -  va    -    ry,  Je  -  sus    died  for  you  and     me  ; 

2.  Clouds  and  dark- ness  veil'd  the      skies     When  the  Lord  was  cm  -  ci  -   tied: 

3.  Oh,  what  won-drous,won-drous    love    Brought  me  down  at    Je  -  sus'    feet! 

4.  Take  me,      Je  -  sus,     I       am     Thine,       At    Thy   feet  my  love    I       pour ! 
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1.  There  He  shed     His   pre  -  cious  blood,  That  from  sin      we  might  be      free. 

2.  "It      is     fin-ished  !  "  was  His     cry,  When  He  bow'd  His  head  and    died: 

3.  Oh,  such  won- drous,  dy  -  ing     love  Asks     a     sac  -   ri  -  tice    com-  plete  : 

4.  Bless- ed     Je  -   sus,  Thou  art    mine,  Dwell  with -in       for     ev  -   er  -  more  ! 


^:* 


EJBg=£fTHTTfe 


fa^-^r^ 


g 


1.  Oh,   the  cleansing  stream  does  flow,  And  it     wash-es    white    as  snow ! 

2.  Paid  the     debt    for  you   and    me,  That  thro'  Him  we  might   be  free. 

3.  Here     I     give     my -self    to     Thee —  Soul  and    bo  -  dy   Thine    to  be: 

4.  Cleanse,  oh,  cleanse  my  heart  from  sin,  Make  and  keep  me   pure  with  -   in! 
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1.  It  was  for  me    that  Je  -  sus  died  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 

2.  It  was  for  me    that  Je  -  sus  died  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 

3.  It  was  for  me  Thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 

4.  It  was  for  this  Thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 
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va     -    ry  ! 0    Cal  -  va    -    ry !   It   was  for 
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me       that    Je  -  sus        died         On        the     Cross       of    Cal    -    va    -    ry  ! 
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No.  55. 


%   Come! 


Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  vi.  37. 


Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


Fanny  H.  Smith. 
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1.  From  heav'n  there  comes  a  message  full  of  love,  That  bids  me  look  and  live  ; 

2.  Tho'     com- ing  weak  and    ve-ry  full  of  sin,  Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  cry  ; 

3.  0  Christ,  Thy  love  hath  won  this  heart  of  mine,  Thy  love  so    full,  so    free! 

4.  And    now,  my  Sa-viour,  keep  me  wholly  Thine,  And  by  Thy  Spi-rit's  pow'r 
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1.  'Tis  Christ  the    Sa-viour  speaking  from  a-bove,    Oh,  come,  I   will  for  -  give  ! 

2.  I  know  Thy  won-drous  grace  will  let  me   in,      I'll    on  that  grace  re  -  ly  ! 

3.  Oh,  give   me  grace  my    all    to  now  re  -  sign,  And  give  Thyself  to     me  ! 

4.  Let     life    and   lip    pro -claim  Thy  grace  di- vine,    In     ev  - 'ry  pass- ing  hour  ! 
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D.S. — On    Cal-v'ry's  Cross  Thy  precious  blood  was  shed,  From  sin  to    set  me   free. 
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I  come,  I  come  !         I  come  just  now,  and  as  I     am,  0  Lord,  to    Thee  ! 

I  come,  I  come  ! 
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No.  56. 


Clje  dtalncsK  of  6rare. 


"  If  tl.c  Son  therefore  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed." — John  viii.  36. 
R-.v.  F.  D.  Sanfokd.  Jno.  R.  Bwchst, 
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1.  0     soul,  with   thy 

2.  In    vain  hast  thou 

3.  The    Sa  -  viour    is 

4.  The  bless  -  ed      as 
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1.  There's  a  ful  -  ness     of       grace. 


a  -  wait-  ing    thy        call, 


2.  'Tis  the  gift     of     free 

3.  And    a  wealth  of      sal 

4.  And  an    in  -  dwelling 


grace  by      the     pur-chaso    of         blood, 

va     -      tion    thou    nev  -  er     hast       known, 
Christ,      shall     bo    thine    ev  -  'ry  day, 
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1.  Wilt  thou  but  give 

2.  Wilt  thou  but  re 
:j.  Wilt  thou  but  do 

4.  Wilt  thou  but  con 
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Chokus. 
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Oh,     lift      now    thiue     eyes, thy     Re  -  deem  -  er      is 

Oh,         lift      now  thine    eyes,  thy        Re    •    deem  -   er,      Re  . 
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nigh! He     waits   to      re    -    spond to      thy 

deem  -  er        is     nigh  1  He        waits    to       re  -  spond    to       thy 
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soul's     ear    -  nest       cry  ; His     peace     and      His 

soul's,        to  thy        soul's        ear    •    nest        cry ;  His 
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Wilt  thou    but      re    -    ceive Him  thy    Sa-viour  from        sin. 

Wilt    thou    but      re  -  ceive  Him   thy     Sa  -  viour  from         sin. 
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No.  57.      atoafce,  0  $cait  of  Mint] 


"  Awake,  awake  !  utter  a  song." — Judges  v.  12. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  A- wake,  a  -  wake,    0  heart   of    mine  !  Sing     praise    to  God     a  -  bove 

2.  Redeem'd  by    Him,  my  Lord  and    King,  Who      saves   me  day   by      day  ; 

3.  0  love,  un-chang-ing  and     su  -  blime,  Not         all     the  hosts   a  -  bove 
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1.  Take  up    the     song     of  end -less    years,  And      shout    re-deem-ing    love! 

2.  My  life  and       all     its  ran-som'd  pow'rs  Could     ne'er   His  love    re  -  pay  ; 

3.  Can  reach  the  height  or  sound  the  depth     Of       God's     e  -  ter  -  nal     love  ! 
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1.  Re-deem'd  by    Him  who  bore  my  sins,  When       on     the  Cross  He       died  ; 

2.  And     yet  His    mer  -  cy    con -de-scends  My       hum-ble  gift    to        own, 

3.  This  won-drous  love     en -folds  the  world,  It  fills  the  realms  a    -    bove, 


mnLimn 


:B=cczEZEzrfc::* 


J^J- 


v 


^fef 


jAf^m^sm 


[£ 


rzr 


1.  Redeem'd  and  purchased  with  His  blood,  Redeem'd  and  sane  -  ti    -     lied. 

2.  And  thro'  the  rich  -  es    of  His  grace,  He  brings  mo    near    His     throne. 
.'5.  "lis  boundless    as        e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty,  'Tis  God  I  and  God      is        Lovo. 
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praise to  God  a  -  bove  ; Take  up  the    song of  end-lose 

Sing  praise,  sing  praise  to  God  a  -  bove,  to  God    a -bove;  Take  up  the  song 
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years, And  shout  re  -  deem  -  ing     love! 

of  end-less  years,  And         shout    re-deem-ing   love  1     And  shout  re-deem-ing  love  ! 
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No.  58. 


6ii)t   JBe   StSuS! 


"  But  what  things  were  gain  to  me, 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


those  I  counted  loss  for  Christ."— Phil.  iii.  7. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
Fine. 
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,   J  Take  the  world,  but  give    me  Je  -  sus  !    All      its  joys     are  but     a  name ;  \ 

'  \  But  His  love       a  -  bid  -  eth  ev  -  er,    Thro'     e  -  ter  -  nal  years  the  same.  J 

2  /  Take  the  world,  but  give    me  Je  -  sus  !  Sweet  -  est  com  -  fort    of    my   soul ;  \ 

'  \  With  my  Sa-viour  watch-ing  o'er    me        I       can  sing,   tho'  bil-lows  roll.  J 
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B.C. — Oh,  the    ful  -  ness  of       re-demp-tion,  Pledge  of    end  -  less  life      a  -  bove 
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Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of    mer 
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cy,     Oh,  the  length  and  breadth  of  love, 
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Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus  ! 

Let  me  view  His  constant  smile  ; 
Then  throughout  my  pilgrim  journey 

Light  will  cheer  me  all  the  while. 


Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus  ! 

In  His  Cross  my  trust  shall  be, 
Till,  with  clearer,  brighter  vision, 

Face  to  face  my  Lord  I  see. 


No.  59. 


Qat'lg   Victory.. 


"  Thanks  be  unto  God,  which  always  causcth  us  to  triumph  in  Christ." — 2  Cor.  ii. 
Moderate.        ■  .      .         Jto.R.8wbto 
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1.  I    want   a    pre  -  sent,  liv-ing  faith,  That  I  may  prove  each  day,  each  hour- 

2.  I    want    a   firm,  un-wav-'ring  faith,  That  bringeth  good  from  seeming  ill ; 

3.  I    want    a   faith  that  fal-ters   not,    Let  skies  be  bright,  or  tempest  beat 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  toils  and  cares  of       life —    My  pre-cious    Sa 

2.  That  e'en     a-  mid    af  -  fiic-tion's  blast      Re-joi-ces        in... 

3.  That 'mid  earth's  joys  and  cares  and  griefs    Vic-to-rious      sits. 
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1. -\  iuiir'sloveandpow'r,  love  and  pow'rjl    want,    a-  mid  the   dai  -  ly   cares    That 

2.  the   Father's  will,    Father's  will ;  That  when  long-cherish'd  hope's  de-nied,  Still 

3.  at     Je  -  sus'  feet— Oh,  how  sweet !  Give  me  such  faith,  and  then    I    know. Whan 
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1.  would    my  peace  and   rest     de  - 

2.  singo    "a    glad    tri  -  um-phant 

3.  I       shall  pass  cold    Jor- dan's 
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To  live  by  faith  so  near  my 
Knowing  that  He  who  ivigns  80 
The    faith     that  kept  mc    day    by 
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i.  God,    That  life  shall    bo.... 

2.  high —    A   God  of       love — . 

3.  day     "Will   be   tri   -    on    - 


..     a    con -stant  joy,    constant  joy. 
.    can   do     no  wrong,  do    no  wrong, 
pliant  o'er  the  grave,  o'er  the  greTo. 
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No.  60. 


&tt  ^ou  Hcatij)? 


"  Be  diligent,  that  ye  may  be  found  of  Him  in  peace,  without  spot,  and  blameless." 

(2  Peter  iii.  14.) 

Mrs.  Mary  D.  James.  J  no.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Should  the  summons,  quickly        fly  -  ing,    On  the  slum-b'ringna-tions  fall — 

2.  What  if   now  the  start-ling  man -date  Should  the  sleep-ing  vir-gins  hear? 

3.  Is  there  oil      in     all  your  ves  -  sels  ?  Are  your  gar-men ts  pure  and  white  ? 

4.  Rise,  ye    vir-gins — sleep  no  long  -  er,    Lest  the    call  your  souls  sur- prise, 
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1.  "Lo,the  heav'n -  ly  Bridegroom   com-eth  ! "  Would  thesound  yoursoulsap  -  pall  ? 

2.  Are  your  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  burn-ing,  Should  the  Bridegroom  now  ap  -  pear  ? 

3.  Are  they  wash'd  in  the  cleansing  foun-tain,     Fit    to  stand    in    Je  -  sus'  sight? 

4.  Lest  ye    fail        to    meet  the  Bridegroom,  When  He  com  -  eth  from  the    skies  ! 
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1.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy, Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 

2.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy Now  to  see  your  Lord  ap  -  pear  ? 

3.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy  ? Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ? 

4.  Oh,  be   rea  -  dy, Oh,  be    rea  -  dy, When  He  com-eth  from  the    skies! 
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1.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy,  .. 

2.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy,  .., 

3.  Are  you  rea  -  dy, Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?... 

4.  Oh,  be  rea  -  dy, Oh,  be  rea-dy!... 
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Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 
Now  to   see  your  Lord  ap  -  pear  ? 
Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright? 
Hast-en,  from  your  slumbers  rise  ! 
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1.  Are  you  rea-dy.  Are  you  rea-dy,  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call,  Should  you  hear  the     mid  •  night    call! 

2.  Are  you  rea-dy,  Are  you  rea-dy,    Now    to    see  your  Lord  appear,  Now  to       see      your  Lord      ap  -pear? 

3.  Are  you  rea-dy,  Are  you  rea-dy?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright.  Are  your  lamps  all     clear     and  bright? 

4.  Oh,  be  rea-dy,  Oh,  be  rea-dy  !  Hast-en.  from  your  slumbers  rise.  Hasten,    from     your  slum  •  bers     risel 
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No.  61. 


Rev.  G.  D.  Watson,  D.D. 


"Christ  is  all."— Col.  iii.  11. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  My  heart  sings  a  song  From  morning  till  night — A  song  full  of    lib-er  -  ty, 

2.  My  heart  hath  a   rest   From    sin  and  from  fear;  A  rest  from  all  doubting, Dis-ap- 

3.  My  heart  hath  a  gift,  With    val-ue   un-told;  A    gift  of  un-bound-ed  peace, 

4.  My  heart  hath  a  light  In  the  cloud-i  -  est  day  ;  A  light  which  il-lu-mines  Each 
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1.  Love,  and    of    light;  A     song   of    the  Ca-naan-land,  Hap- py  and  bright — And 

2.  -point-ment  and  care  ;  A      rest  like  the  sky,  Bend-ing  calm  o'er  the   year — And 

3.  Rich  -  er    than  gold  ;  A     gift  that  the   u  -   ni- verse   Can -not    all   hold — And 

4.  mo-mentmy    way;  A  light  which  will  not  let  The     lit  -  tie    one  stray — And 
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Chorus. 
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1.  all  of  my  song  is     Je  -  sus  ' 

2.  all 

3.  all 

4.  all 


of  my  song  is  Je  -  sus  !  . 

of  my  rest   is  Je  -  sus  !  I 

of  my  gift   is  Je  -  sus  !  j 

of  my  light  is  Je  -  sus  ! ' 


Je  -  sus  !   Je  -  sus  ! — All  of  my  song  is    Je  -  sus 
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'_'.    All    of   ruv  rent     . 

:;.  All   of   my  gift    I  &c. 

4.  All   of  my  i,„),t 
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From  morning  till  night  I    ting  with 
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de-light —    Je-  sus,  my  pre-cious  Jo  -  sus  I 
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5.  My  heart  hath  •  l'i  [and, 

All  compassion  ami  love, 

Whose  speech  falls  ai  soft 

As  the  star-light  ebo 
A  Friend  that  abideth, 
Ami  a  ill  m>t  remoi  I 
And  that  d<  Fesus, 

Jetni  I  J( 


().    My  heart  hath  a  liome, 

Ami  it  wanden  no  more ; 
A  home  like  to  that 

On  the  glorified  shore  ; 
A  home  wnere  all  goodneai 
[Jnboaom 
Ami  all  of  my  horn*  la  Jeam  ! 
'  Jeans 
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No.  62. 


Ct)e  tiPUfeentfi  ©our. 


■'  Christian  came  to  the  gate  over  which  was  written  :  '  Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you.' 
He  knocked,  therefore,  saying  :  '  May  I  enter  here  ?'  "—Pilgrim's  Progress. 
Mrs.  Ellen  E.  Chase. 
1st  Voice. 


1ST    VOICE.  i  ».  S.        V 


W.  H.  Doaxe. 
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1.  "Who  knock-eth  now    at  the    wick- et  gate? 

2.  Where  hast  thou  been   all  the   long,  long  day  ? 

3.  What  fruit  hast  thou  from  the  fields  so    fair  ? 

4.  What  plea  hast  thou   for  thy  slight-ed  Lord, 


Who  stand-eth  there    in    the 
Why   lose   the  path  ?  It   was 
What  gold  -  en  sheaves  that  thy 
If     now  His    ear    He  would 
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2xd  Voice. 
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1.  twi  -  light  gray?     A  poor  wan- d'rer  lone  !  It      is      late — so      late;  Th« 

2.  plain       to     thee.       I  wan-dered   in  search  of      a       bet  -  ter     way —  It 

3.  hands   have  bound  ?  My  heart    is      op  -  press  -  ed  with  grief  and    care  ;  The 

4.  bend      to     thee  ?  The  pro  -  mise     I     find    in  His     ho   -  ly  Word ;  His 


#5=4 


M^ 


v£ 


tt 


\1S 


\1S 


-N— V 


5 


4 — fr- 


tfr* ^LjlF 


*=3fS 


1.  sun  -  light  has  fled  from  the   dy    -    ing   day  ;     My   locks  are   so  damp  with  the 

2.  seemed,  ev  -  er  seemed,  so       near       to     me:    Now    wea  -  ry     I    come   to     the 

3.  joy      I  have  sought  that  I  nev    -    er  found:  Naught,  naught  do  I  bring  from  my 

4.  blood,  pre-cious  blood,  He  has  shed    for    me:       A     poor  wan-d'ring  one  from  the 
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1.  fall  -  ing  dews,      Pray  o  -  pen  to      me,     for  the  night  pur  -  sues  ! 

2.  wick  -  et     gate,       And  ven-ture  to  knock,  tho'  the  hour     be    late. 

3.  wan-d'rings  wide,  But  a  wast  -  ed      life      at    the      e    -  ven  -  tide. 

4.  world    of      sin,  In  the  name   of    Christ,      I         will   come    in  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Haste,  haste  !  'tis      o  -  pen   to   thee  !    Haste,  haste  !  'tis     o  -  pen  to   thee  ! 
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No.  63. 


Ci)c  &t\o  ^ong. 


"  And  thoy  sang,  as  it  were,  a  new  song  before  the  throne." — Rev.  xiv.  3. 
Flora  L.  Best.  Jno.  R.  Swenky. 
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Moderato. 
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1.  There  are  songs  of  joy  that    I  lov'd  to  sing,  When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as  a 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear  as  life,  And    I    list  to  them  oft  'mid  the 

3.  Can   my  lips      be  mute,  or  my  heart  be  sad,  When  the  gra  -  cious  Mas-ter  hath 

4.  I  shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jas-  per  wall,  When  I  come  to  the  gloom  of  the 
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1.  bird....*  in  spring;  But  the  song   I  have  learn'd  is  so     full     of  cheer,  That  the 

2.  din of  strife  ;  But  I    know  of      a  home  that  is  won- drous  fair,  And    I 

3.  made  ...  me  glad  ?  When  He  points  where  the  ma  -  ny     man  -  sions  be,       And 

4.  e      -      ven  -  fall ;  For    I    know  that  the  sha  -  dows,  drea-ry  and  dim,  Have  a 


m 


^a^ 


,s 


mm 


-f-f   *  0 


£. 


-*-*- 


F 


CnoRus. 


Vivace. 
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1.  dawn  shines  out  in  the  dark-ness  drear.  >. 

2.  sing  the  psalm  they  are  sing-ing  there.   1  Q,    ., 

3.  sweetly  says :  "There  is    one  for  thee"  ?  j  Un' tne  neW' 

Oh,  the  new,         new  song 
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new  song  !     Oh,  the 


4.  path   of  light  that  will  lead    to    Him. 
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new,  new  song !  I  can     sing  it    now  With  tho 

Oh,  tho  new,  new  song  !  I     can  sing  just  now  With  tho 


i 


h ,\  ■      J 


a^-fe^ 


^3 


r  >  * 

i. in     -     -     torn  d  throog 


m 


fet 


Cfet  &t\3)  &OnZ— Continued. 
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that  shall  reign- 
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Glo  -   ry  and  praise     to    the    Lamb  that  was    slain. 
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No.  64.        #ttj,  get  <£ber  Heto! 

"  In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  toward  us,  because  that  God  sent  His  only-begotten 
Son  into  the  world,  that  we  might  live  through  Him."— 1  John  iv.  9. 

W.  A.  William; 


1.  There    is       a     sto  -  ry    sweet  to  hear — I      love     to   tell     it        too  ; 

2.  They  tell    me  God  the  Son  came  down  From  His  bright  throne  to    die, 

3.  They   say    He  bore   the  Cross  for    me,  And    suf  -  fer'd  in     my    place, 

4.  0     won-drous  love — so   great,  so    vast,  So  bound-less  and    so       free  ! 
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1.  It     fills    my  heart  with  hope  and  cheer,  'Tis  old,     yet    ev  -  er     new. 

2.  That     I  might  wear     a      star  -  ry   crown,  And  dwell  with  Him  on     high. 

3.  That     I  might    al  -  ways  hap-  py       be,     And  ran-som'dby    His   grace. 

4.  Low     at    Thy    feet    my     all        I_     cast —  I  cov   -  et     on  -  ly     Thee. 
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'Tis     old,  yet      ev  -  er   new !  'Tis     old,  yet      ev  -  er    new  ! 

'Tis    old,  Tis     old, 
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I     know, 
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I       feel    it's    true — 'Tis     old,     but    ev  -    er     new ! 
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No.  65.     Z\)t  #trattgtr  at  tfcc  Boor. 

"  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock  :  if  any  man  hear  My  voice,  and  open  the  door, 
I  will  come  in  to  him,  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  Me."— Rev.  iii.  20. 

T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  Be -hold    a  stran-ger    at    the  door;  He  gently  knocks — has  knock'd  before ; 

2.  Oh,  love-ly    at-  ti-tude  ! — He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  o-pen  hands  ; 

3.  But  will   He  prove  a  Friend  in-deed  ?  He  will — the  ve  -  ry  Friend  you  need ! 

4.  Rise,touch'd with  gra- ti-tude  di-vine,  Turnout  His   en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 

5.  Ad  -  mit  Him  ere   His    an  -  ger  burn,  His  feet,  de  -  part-  ed,  ne'er  re  -  turn  ; 
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1.  Has  wait-ed    long — is    wait  -  lng  still :  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so    ill! 

2.  Oh,  matchless  kind  -  ness  !  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to    His  foes. 

3.  The  Friend  of   sin  -  ners?  Yes, 'tis  He,  With  gar-men ts  dyed  on  Cal  -  va-  ry  ! 

4.  That  soul  -  de  -stroy  -  ing  mon-ster,  sin,  And  let    the  Hea-v'nly  Stran-ger  in. 

5.  Ad  -  mit  Him  !  or      the  hour's  at  hand,  You'll  at  His  door  re  -  ject  -  ed  stand. 
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Oh,     let    the  dear   Sa-viour  come  in, He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  : 

come  in  !  from  sin  : 

A. 


£tf  EF  ElM=alf¥f} 


t     i  g 


' 


V  1      / 


V       • 


mm^m^smss-.  » 


Oh, keep  1 1  ini  do  more  out  at  the  door,  Bat   Let  the  dear  Saviour  oome  in  ! 

ooma  in  ! 
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No.  66. 


Ho!   ©e  Coined 


"Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds  ;  and  erery  eye  shall  see  Him.'' — Rev.  i.  7. 
J.  Cknnick  &  C.  Wesley.  (IIelmsley.    8.7.4.)  Rev.  M.  Madan. 
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1.  Lo !   He      comes 

2.  Ev  -  'ry        eye 

3.  When  the        so  - 

4.  Now    re    -   demp  • 

5.  Yea,    A    -    men ! 
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clouds 
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de  -  scend  -  ing,  Once  for     fa-vour'd 
be   -  hold  Him,  Robed  in  dread -ful 
has    sound  -  ed,  Heav'n  and  earth  shall 
ex   -   pect  -  ed,      See,    in     so  -  lemn 
a    -    dore  Thee,  High  on  Thine  e  - 
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1.  sin  -  ners       slain  ; 

2.  ma   -  jes  -      ty ; 

3.  flee        a  -     way ; 

4.  pomp      ap  -    pear ! 

5.  -  ter   -  nal      throne  ; 


Thou -sand    thou  -  sand 

Those  who      set       at 

All    who     hate    Him 

All     His    saiuts,    by 

Sa  -  viour,  take     the 
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saints        at  -    tend  -  ing, 

naught     and      sold  Him, 

must,      con     found  -  ed, 

men         re    -   ject  -  ed, 

pow'r      and       glo  -  ry, 
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1.  Swell  the  tri  -  umph   of    His  train  : 

2.  Pierc'd  and  nail'd  Him  to     the  tree, 

3.  Hear  the  sum -mons  of    that  day — 

4.  Now  shall  meet  Him  in     the  air  : 

5.  Claim  the  king-dom  for  Thine  own  ! 


Hal 
Deep 
Come 

Hal- 


Oh,  come  quick  -  ly 
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lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  - 
wail  -  ing,  Deep  -  ly 
judg-ment,  Come  to 

lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  - 
Oh,    come 
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1.  -  lu  -  jah  !     Hal  -   le    -    lu  -  jah  !    Je  -   sus 

2.  wail- ing,     Deep  -  ly      wail  -  ing,  Shall    the 

3.  judg-ment,  Come     to     judg -ment,  Come  to 

4.  -  lu  -  jah  !     Hal  -    le    -    lu  -  jah !   See     the 

5.  quick -ly  !       Oh,    come  quick  -  ly  !    Hal  -  le 


comes,  and  comes  to    reign  ! 
true  Mes   -  si  -  ah      see. 
judg-ment,  come    a 
day    of      God    ap 


way  ! 
pear  ! 
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lu  -jah!  Come,  Lord,  come  ! 
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No.  67. 


33IeSt    Comforter i 


"  He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  with  fire."— Luke  iiL  16. 
Rev.  P.  D.  Sanford.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Blest  Corn-fort  -  er  !    sweet  gift    of     God  !    Thou  ten  -  d'rest,  dear-est  Guest- 

2.  The   gra-cious  work     of     ho  -  li  -   ness      Thou  didst    in     me    be  -  gin, 
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1.  Sent  down  from  heav'n  to  cleanse  and  soothe     The    sin    -  ful,  trou-bled  breast, 

2.  When  at     the    Cross    the    pre  -  cious  blood       Re- moved   the  guilt  of      sin; 
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1.  To     me  Thy     sav  -  ing  health  make  known,  To      me     Thy  grace  im  -  part  ; 

2.  And  Thou  hast  brought  from  grace  to    grace      Till,     in      this    fa-voured  hour, 
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1.  And  with  Thy  pow'r,  thro' Christ  my  Lord,       Fill     all       my  wait  -  ing  heart! 

2.  Once  more    I       cry,  "Oh,    fill    me,    Lord,    With  sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing  pow'r!' 
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Blett    Com  -  fort  -  cr  ! — sweet   gift     of    God!    To      mo      Thy  grace  im  -  pert; 
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Mt$t  CnmfOrter  I— Continued. 
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And  with  Thy  pow'r,  thro'  Christ  my 
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Lord,     Fill      all      my  wait-ing  heart. 
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I  know  it  is  my  Father's  will 

That  I  should  holy  be  ; 
That  all  my  powers  redeemed  from  sin 

Be  sacred,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Oh,  be  it  now  unto  Thy  child, 

According  to  Thy  will  ; 
And  with  Thy  sin-consuming  power 

My  inmost  being  fill. 


Thy  words  of  love  I  do  believe- 

Spirit  of  Life  within  ; 
The  law  of  life  in  Jesus  Christ 

Makes  free  from  every  sin. 
Relying  on  Thy  faithfulness 

On  Calvary's  sacrifice, 
I  do  this  fulness  now  receive, 

Earnest  of  Paradise. 


No.  68.  2£l&at  3tog  tfje  Bclobeti  of  t&e  JLoiti 


"  The  beloved  of  the  Lord  shall  dwell  in  safety  by  him  ;  and  the  Lord  shall  cover  him  all  the 
day  long." — Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  12. 

Arranged,  for  this  Work: 


S^ 


i-.fJ  JTtTtsTJ  J   J...N  j=i 


1 


EE 


** 


1.  ^Vhat  joy   the  be-loved  of    the   Lord  !  His  love    is  my  theme  and  my     song 

2.  He  showed  me  the  fountain  for     sin,    That  wash-  es  and  cleans-es  the      soul 

3.  I'll    trust  Him  tho' Sa-tan    as  -  sails  ;  I'll  trust  Him  tho'  floods  round  me  roll 
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1.  He   bids  me  dwell  safe  -  ly  by      Him,    And   co  -  vers  me  all  the  day    long. 

2.  AVhen,  trusting,  I     cast    my-self      in,     His  blood  made  me  per-fect-ly  whole  ! 

3.  I'll  trust  Him, yes,  praise  His  dear  name  !  The  joy     of  the  Lord  fills  my  soul ! 
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Chorus. 


rit.  ad  lib. 
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1.  Hal-le 

2.  Hal-le 

3.  Hal-le 
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lu  -  jah  !  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  He  eo  -  vers  me  all  the  day 
lu  -  jah  !  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  His  blood  made  me  per-feet-ly 
lu  -  jah  !  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  The  joy    of  the  Lord  fills  my 
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whole  1 

soul ! 
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No.  69.       iHaftc  £oom  for  3H~3ti3! 


There  was  no  room  for  them  at  the   inn." — Luke  ii.  7. 


Rev.  Ai.kx.  Clark,  D.D. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Mike  room  for  Je  -  sus  !  room,  sad  heart,  Be-guiled,  and  sick    of 

2.  Muke  room  for  Je  -  sus  !  room,  make  room !  His  hand   is      at    the 

3.  Make  room  for  Je  -  sus  !  soul      of     mine,  He   waits  re-sponse  to 

4.  Make  room  for  Je  -  sus  !    by      and    by,  Midst  saint  and    se  -  ra 
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sin  ; 
door  ; 

day; 
phim, 
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1.  Bid     ev  -  'ry     a   -  lien  guest    de  -  part,    And  rise,  and  let    Ilini         in. 

2.  He  comes   to  ban  -  ish   guilt  and  gloom,  And  bless  thee  more  and  more  ! 

3.  His  smile    is  peace,  His  grace,  di  -  vine — Oh,  turn  Him  not      a    -  way  ! 

4.  He'll  wel  -  come  to     His  throne  on     high    The  soul  that  wel-com'd  Him. 
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Chorus. 
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Make  room, sad  heart!  make  room,  make  room  !  Bid     a  -  lien  guests  do     -  part  ; 
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Oh,    let      the  Mas  -  ter      in      sad  heart  !  A  -  rise,  make  room,  make  room  I 
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No.  70.  Wfytvt  is  mg  ^oul  CO'^t'sljt? 


Martha  J.  Lankton. 


"  Where  art  thou  ?" — Genesis  iii.  9, 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Oft  have  I  heard  a    voice   that  said,    In  tones  that  were  soft  and     low : 

2.  Oft  have  I  heard  a    warn  -  ing  voice  That  urg'd  me  to    fly    from      sin, 

3.  Oft  have  I  heard  a     ten  -  der  voice,  When  trou-ble  and  care    op  -  press'd, 

4.  Oft  have  I  heard  a  griev'd,  sad  voice     En  -  treat-ing  me  o'er    and     o'er; 
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1.  "  Thy  Sa-viour  has  lov'd,  and  loves  thee  yet,  Then  why  wilt  thou  slight  Him   so  ? " 

2.  To      o  -  pen  the  door    I   long  have  clos'd,  And  wel-come  the  Sa-  viour      in. 

3.  And  then  like   a    wea  -  ry  child      I  sigh'd    In     Je  -  sus    to  find    a        rest. 

4.  And    if       I     re  -  fuse    to  hear     it    now,    Per-haps   it  will  come  no      more. 
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Chorus. 
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But  where  is    my  soul,     where  is    my  soul,    Where  is   my  soul     to  -  night  ? 

Last  Verse. 

0      Sa-viour,  I  yield,        Sa-viour,  I   yield,    Take  Thou  my  soul    to  -  night: 
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That  voice  pleads  on,  pleads  pa-tient-ly    on —  But  where  is  my  soul    to  -  night  ? 
I     now    be-lieve,  and  glad-ly     re-ceive   Thy  mes- sage  of  grace   to  -  night. 
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No.  71. 


$t$n<i,  %  am  fttetmg;. 


"  In  Him  dwelleth  all  the  fulness  of  the  Godhead  bodily. 
Jean  Sophia  Pigott  {by per.). 


-Col.  ii.  9. 

Wli.  J.   KlRKPATiLICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   I      am    rest  ■ 

2.  Oh,  how  great  Thy  lov- 

3.  Sim  -ply  trust-ing  Thee, 

4.  Ev  -  er   lift  Thy  face 


ing,  rest  -  ing  In     the  joy     of  what 

ing  kind-ness,  Vast  -  er,  broad-er  than 

Lord  Je  -  sus,  I      be- hold  Thee  as 

up  -  on    me,  As       I  work  and  wait 


Thou  art  ! 

the    sea  ! 
Thou  art ; 

for  Thee  ; 
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I       am  find  -  ing     out    the  great- ness      Of    Thy    lov  -  ing  heart. 
Oh,  how  mar  -  vel  -  lous  Thy  good -ness,   Lav-ish'd    all     on      me! 
And  Thy  love     so     pure,   so  change-less,    Sat  -  is  -   lies    my  heart ; 
Rest-ing  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Earth's  dark  sha-dows    flee. 
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1.  Thou  hast  bid 

2.  Yes,     I     rest 

3.  Sat  -  is  -  fies 

4.  Brk'ht-ness  of 


me  gaze    up-  on  Thee,  And  Thy  beau- ty      fills  my 

in  Thee,  Be  -  lov  -  ed,  Know  what  wealth  of  grace   is 

its  deep- est  long- ings,  Meets,  sup-plies  its      ev  - 'ry 

my  Fa-ther's  glo  -  ry,     Sun- shine  of    my     Fa-ther' 


soul, 
Thine, 

need, 
s  face, 
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Fine. 
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1.  For,    by  Thy  trans-form  -  ing    pow  -  er,    Thou  hast  made    me   whole. 

2.  Know  Thy  cer- tain  -  ty       of     pro-mise,  And  have  made     it     mine. 

3.  Com-pass-eth    me  round  with  bless -ings — Thino  is      love      in  -  deed 
1.  Keep    me    ev  -  er    trust-ing,   rest-ing,     Fill    mo    with   Thy   grace 


D.S.-   I      am  find- ing     out     the   great-ness      Of   Thy    lov-  ing    heart 


Chorus.  i       ,     D.x. 


sus,    I      am     rest- ing,  rest  -  ing      In      the  joy 


what  Thou  art  ! 
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No.  72.     €%  dfountam  of  ftlrSsmg. 

"  With  Thee  is  the  fountain  of  life."— Psalm  xxxvi.  9. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jxo.  R.  Swenev. 
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1.  A     -    bun-dant  sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus    I    know  ;  Rich  streams  of  re  - 

2.  "A    -     live     ev  -  er-  more!"  He's  a     Sa-viour  in  -  deed  ;    His   fill  -  ness  sur  - 

3.  There's  strength  in  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  the  vie-  fry  to    gain  ;  There's  sunshine  in 

4.  The     bright- en  -  ing  waves    of   the   riv  -  er    of  peace,    And  joy,  fresh  and 
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1.  -  fresh  -  ing   from  Cal  -  va  -  ry      flow  :     Be 

2.  -  pass  -  ing     my  ut  -  ter-most  need;    His 

3.  dark  -  ness,  and  com-  fort    in     pain  ;   This 

4.  spark-  ling,  find  hap  -  py     in  -  crease  :  All 


§E5 


liev  -  ing  His  word,  with  re  - 
boun  -  ty  is  "roy  -  al,"ex- 
[plen-teous    re  -  demp-  tion"  in 

hon  -  our    and     glo   -  ry,  dear 
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1.  -   joic 

2.  -   ceed 

3.  Je 

4.  Sa   ■ 
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ing         I  see  The  foun  -  tain 

ing       my  plea —  The  foun  -  tain 

sus        is  free —  The  foun  -  tain 

viour,     to  Thee —  The  foun  -  tain 
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Chorus. 
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1.  flow 

2.  flow 

3.  flow 

4.  flow 


ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 


for 
for 
for 
for 


me  ! 
me  ! 

me  ! 
me  ! 
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Flow  -  ing    for        me,       now     flow  -  ing    for 
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The      foun  -  tain     of      bless 


ing     is         flow  -  ing     for 


me  I 
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No.  73. 


*  warn  ansse. 


Rev.  F.  D.  Sanford. 


"  I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father.  "—Luke  xv.  18. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^V-^ 


s  t  ri 


^a 


s 


s 


^ 


• 

1.  The  plea-sures  of      a         life     of   sin   Have  plant-ed  deep  their  sting  within  ; 

2.  My  heart   is     sad    and  fill'd  with  shame,  Yain  hopes  have  been  by  e  -  vil  slain  ; 

3.  With  deep  re-gret    I'll      turn- in g  say:  "  Fa  -ther,  I've  sinned,  for-give  I  pray; 

4.  Nought  would  I  plead  but      Je-sus'  blood,  Blest  Ad  -  vo  -  cate  for  man  with  God ; 

5.  0   won-drous  grace,  so      rich  and  free,     My    Fa- ther  com-eth    un  -  to    me! 
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1.  They  pro-mis'd  hap -pi  -ness    to   give,    Yet     I       in  want  and  hun-ger  live. 

2.  In    wea  -  ri- ness,  and  pain,  and  woe,       I     will    un  -  to    my    Fa -ther  go. 

3.  Of  those  that  live  be -lore  Thy  face,       I    take     of    all    the  low  -  est  place. ' 

4.  Re  -  ly  -  ing    on  -  ly     on    His  grace,   I'll  seek  my  Heav'n-ly   Fa-ther's  face. 

5.  His  arms    of  love  are  round  me  thrown,  He  takes  and  makes  me  now  His  own. 
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Chorus. 
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-   rise      and     go     un  -  to    my      Fa  -  ther,        I     will    a 
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rise I      will       a    -     rise  ; I'll   plead  the 

I      will      a  -    rise,  I       will      a  -    rise ; 
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in. n  •  iis     of    the     Sa   -  viuur,     I    will    a  -  risr,        I'll  now    a  -  rise. 
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No.  74.       $t&u$,  Hobn-  of  nig  ^oul. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I."— Psalm  lxi.  2. 

Kkv.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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(HOLLINQSIDE.      7.7.7.V.   D.) 
permission,  from  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern." 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   Lov  -  er        of     my   soul,     Let   me     to    Thy      bo  -  som  fly, 

2.  0  -  ther     re  -  fuge    have      I     none  ;  Hangs  my  help-less     soul   on  Thee 

3.  Plen-teous  grace  with  Thee     is  found — Grace  to  cleanse  from   ev  -  'ry  sin  : 
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While  the  nrar  -  er  wa  •  ters  roll,  While  the  tern -pest 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone — Still  sup -port  and 
Let     the    heal  -  ing  streams  a -bound,  Make  and  keep  me 
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still  is  high  ; 
com  -  fort  me  ! 
pure   with  -  in  ! 
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D.S. — Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,  re-ceivemy  soul  at  last! 
D.  S. — Cov  -  er  my  de  -  fence -less  head  With  the  sha-dow  of  Thy  wing. 
D.S. — Spring  Thou  up    with  -  in      my  heart,  Rise    to      all     e    -    ter  -  ni  -    ty  ! 
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1.  Hide   me,     0      my       Sa  -  viour,  hide,     Till   the  storm  of      life    be    past  ; 

2.  All     my    trust   on      Thee    is    stayed ;  All  my    help  from  Thee    I    bring  ; 

3.  Thou    of      life    the     Foun-tain     art,      Free- ly      let    me     take   of   Thee; 
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No.  75.      gtymilli  l?fe  ataefetr  bt  Belagrtu 


"  Fear  not :  believe  only. 

1.  Should  His  answer  be  delayed, 
Fainting  heart,  be  not  afraid ; 
He  will  make  His  promise  sure, 
Only  to  the  end  endure. 
When  thy  faith  is  strong  and  free, 
Then  will  come  the  victory  ; 
Now  He  bids  thee,  day  by  day, 
Wait  on  Him,  and  watch  and  pray. 

2.  Precious  lessons  He  would  teach, 
Ere  the  gracious  end  thou  reach  ; 
Trust  Him,  He  would  make  thee  whole, 
Body,  spirit,  heart,  and  soul ; 


' — Luke  viii.  50. 

Patiently  abide  His  hour, 
He  will  visit  thee  with  power, 
And  thy  life  with  blessings  crown 
When  that  life  is  all  His  own. 

Through  thy  sin-bound,  feeble  frame 
Soon  will  pass  His  searching  flame, 
Flame  of  love  to  fill  thy  heart, 
Bringing  life  to  every  part. 
Oh,  what  joy  that  even  we 
Here  His  wondrous  power  may  see  ! 
By  the  blood  of  Jesus  healed, 
When  His  promise  stands  revealed. 

Mrs.  Sam' I  Clements. 


No.  76.  0  eioviova  $oue  of  perfect  ILobc '. 

"  Herein  is  our  love  made  perfect,  that  we  may  have  boldness  in  the  day  of  judgment"— 1  John  iv.  U 
Chas.  Wesi  kv.  . .  _  _  „  _  .  .  .  L.  Mason 
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Oh,  glo-rious  hope  of  per  -  feet  love 
Re  -  joic  -  ing  now  in  ear  -  nest  hope 
A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Oh  that  I  might  at  once  go  up  ! 
Now,  0     my  Josh-ua,  bring  me      in  ! 


I 

It  lifts  me  up  to  things  a-bove  ;  It 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain-top  See 

Favour'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile,  With 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop,  But 

Cast  out  Thy  foes ;  the  inward  sin,  The 
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1.  bears  on  eagles'  wings  ;  It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste,  And  makes  me  for  some 

2.  all  the  land  be -low  ;     Riv  -  ers  of  milk  and  ho-ney  rise,    And   all  the  fruits  of 

3.  ev'ry  blessing  blest :  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  keeps  His  own  in 

4.  now  the  land  possess  ;  This  mo-ment  end  my  le  -  gal  years,  Sor-rows  and  sins, and 

5.  sto  -  ny  heart  remove  ;  The  purchase  of  Thy  death  di-vide ;  And  oh  !  with  all  the 
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1.  mo-ments  feast   With   Je  -  sus'  priests  and  kings,  With  Je-sus'  priests  and  kings  ! 

2.  pa-  ra-dise         In.  end-  less  plen-ty  grow,         In  end-less  plen  -    ty   grow. 

3.  per  -  feet  peace     And    ev    -    er-last-ing  rest,        And  ev-er-last  -  ing    rest. 

4.  doubts  and  fears — A    howl  -  ing  wil-der-ness  !         A  howling  wil  -  der-ness! 

5.  sane  -  ti  -  fied,      Give   me     Thy  perfect  love,       Give  me  Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
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No.  77.  <£>!),  rouIU  I  stpraft  t\n  JKatcbltttef  2£lorti). 

"  Bleated  bo  riis  glorious  name  for  over."— Ps.  lxxii.  19. 


1.  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 

Oh,  could  1  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  my  Saviour  sliinc, 
I'd  sour  and  touch  the  hcav'nly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Qabriel  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine  ! 

2    I'd  sing  the  precious  Mood  He  spilt — 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine  ; 
IM  sing  His  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  ell-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

Aly  soul  shall  ever  shine  I 


IM  sing  the  characters  He  bears; 
Ami  all  the  forms  of  love  Ho  wears — 
Exalted  on  His  throne  : 

In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise 

I  would,  to  everlasting  days, 

Hake  all  His  glories  known. 

Well,  the   delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  wfll  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  sec  His  face  ; 

Then  with  m\  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend — 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 


No.  78.    M}>  Jfaitf)  Hoofed  tip  to  Cf)tr. 

"  I  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  God."— Gal.  ii.  20. 
Rev.  Ray  Palmer,  D.D.  (Newhaven.    0.6.4.0.6.6.4.)  Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  My  faith  looks    up         to     Thee,      Thou     Lamb    of       Cal   -  va  -  ry ; 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace      im  -  part    Strength     to      my     faint  -  ing  heart, 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze       I     tread,      And      griefs    a  -  round    me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life's    tran  -  sient  dream  ;  When  death's  cold     sul    -  len  stream 
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1.      Sa  -  viour   di 


Now      hear    me    while      I    pray,     Take     all    my 


2.  My      zeal    in  -  spire ;       As       Thou  hast    died      for   me,         Oh,     may  my 

3.  Be     Thou  my    guide!      Bid       dark-ness    turn      to-day,      Wipe     sor-row' 

4.  Shall    o'er    me      roll ;      Blest       Sa  -  viour,  then      in    love,      Fear     and   dis 
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way,      Oh,      let      me     from     this  day        Be     whol  -  ly     Thine ! 
Thee     Pure,  warm,  and  change -less    be —       A         liv  -  ing      fire. 
way  ;   Nor       let     me        e   -    ver  stray    From  Thee    a    -   side, 
move;  Oh,     bear    me      safe       a  -  bove —    A       ran-som'd  soul. 


£L 


-&-      -p-     -m- 


£j^ 


-C±- 


£=£ 


^ 


No.  79.  Come,  $olp   (gfoost! 

"If  I  depart,  I  will  send  Him  unto  you." — John  xvi. 


1.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray  ! 
Divinely  good  Thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart — ■ 

Oh,  come  to-day  ! 

2.  Come,  tend'rest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow — 

Cheer  us,  this  hour  ! 


Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine  ; 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest ! 

Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  ; 
Let  all,  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ : 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward  ; 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 
Eternal  joy  ! 

Rev.  Ray  Palmer,  D.D. 
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No.  80. 


"  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?"— John  v.  6. 


Rev.  F.  Denison. 
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1.  Be  -  thes  -  da  is       o  -  pen,  the     an  -  gel   has  come,  The    Spi  -  rit    is 

2.  Come,  press    to  the    wa- ters,  while  mer-cy     is     near,    Ac  -  cept     of     a 

3.  The  house    of  Be -thes -da    for     sin-ners  was  built,  The  pool     is      a 

4.  Then  come    to  the  foun-tain,  ye    need  -  y    and   lost,  Come  now  while  the 
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1.  call-ing  for       thee;    The    wa  -  ters  are  trou-bled,  be-hold,  there  is  room;  Sal 

2.  cleansing  com  -  plete  ;    Oh,  hear   the    en-treat-y,    dis-miss-ing  your  fear  ;   Lo, 

3.  foun-tain    of        love,     The    wa  -  ters  are  trou-bled  for  can  -  eel -ling  guilt,  And 

4.  Sa-viour  is        nigh  ;  This  grace  has  been  purchased  at    in  -  fi  -  nite  cost,  And 
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1.  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus       is  free.. 

2.  judg-ment  and  mer  -  cy  now  meet. 

3.  still     for     our  heal  -  ing  they  move. 

4.  they  that     re-ject     it  must  die... 


Sal  •  va  -  tion  is     free,     Sal 
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va  -  tion  is  free,     Sal  -  va  -tion  thro'  Jc  -sus    is 
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free  ;     The    wa  -  ters  are 
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trou-bled,  be -hold,  there  ii  room,     Be  -thes -da   is     o>pen  for      thee. 
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No.  81. 


€&c  0olDen  lattDtng. 


"  I  shall  go  to  him,  but  he  shall  not  return  to  me." — 2  Samuel  xii.  23. 
Edgar  Page.  J  no.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Friends  of  yore  have  flown  to   hea  -  ven — Springing  from  the  house  of    clay, 

2.  Oft  -  en     at      the  shades  of  ev  -  'ning,  When  I      sit      me  down  to    rest, 

3.  And     I    seem    to    see  their  fa  -  ces,    Beam-ing  with     ce  -  les  -  tial  love, 

4.  And    I    think     I  hear  them  speak-ing    As    they  oft  -  en  spake  to    me ; 

5.  Bro-ther,  sis  -  ter,  faith -ful    sol  -  dier,     If     our  min-gling  here's  so  sweet, 
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1.  Glad  to    gain 

2.  One   by    one 

3.  Shin-ing     as 

4.  While  I     seem 

5.  What  shall  be 


their  joy  -  ful    free-dom,  Borne  by     an  -  gel  bands  a  -  way. 
I  count  them  o  -  ver —  They  who   are      in     glo  -  ry    blest, 
their  bless-ed    Mas -ter,    White-robed,  with  the  saints  a  -  bove. 
to  hear  them  say- ing  :  "Pil-grim,  heaven  is  wait-ing  thee!" 
our  joy  -  ous  rap-ture    When  we      at      the  land- ing  meet? 
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While  on    Pis  -gah's  mount  I'm  standing,  Look-ing  t'ward  the  ver-nal   shore 
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There  I     seem    to    see  them  banding  Just   be  -  side  the  Gold-en  Land-ing — 
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Wait  -  ing   to 


re  -  ceive  me     o'er —   Pre-cicus  ones  who  went   be  -  fore  ! 
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No.  82.       Crofting  m  tin  flromtge. 

"  Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  and  whose  hope  the  Lord  is." 

(Jeremiah  xvii.  7.) 

Rev.  H.  B.  Hartzler.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  I  have  found  repose  for  the  weary  soul, Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour ! 

2.  I  will  sing  my  song  as  the  days  go  by, Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour ! 

3.  Oh,  the  peace  and  joy  of  the  life  I  live !  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour ! 
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1.  And  a  har-bour  safe, when  the  billows  roll :  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ! 

2.  And  re  -  joice  in  hope,  while  I  live  or  die  ;  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour! 

3.  Oh, the  strength  and  love  only  God  can  give !  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ! 
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1.  I  will  fear  no    foe    in  the  dead-ly strife;  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ! 

2.  I  can  smile  at  grief,  if  His  grace  sus-tain,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour  1 

3.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  be  saved  to  -  day,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Saviour ! 
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1.  I  will  boar  my  lot   in  the    toil  of  life, Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour  ! 

2.  And  the  loss  of  ;ill  shall  be  highest  gain,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour  ! 
8.  And  be- gin   to  walk  in  the  ho -ly  way, Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa-viour  1 
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Resting  on  His  mighty  arm  for   ev  -  er ;    Ner-er  from  His  loving  heart  to   ser-erl 
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Crusting  tn  tlje  $romfee— Continued. 
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I   will  rest  by  grace  In  His  strong  embrace,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sa  -  viour 
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No.  83.     aeonticrM  ilobe  of  3c3u3 ! 

"The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."— Ephesians  iii.  19. 
E.  D.  Mund.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  In    vain   in  high  and  ho-  ly   lays     My   soul  her  grate-ful  voice  would  raise ; 

2.  A      joy    by  day,     a   peace  by  night;  In  storms  a   calm,  in     dark  -  ness  light ; 

3.  My  hope  for  cleansing  when  I     call;    My  trust  for  lift- ing  should    I      fall; 
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1.  For  who  can  sing  the   wor  -  thy  praise  Of  the  won-der-ful  love  of  Je  -  sus  ? 

2.  In    pain    a    balm,  in  weakness  might — Is  the  won-der-ful  love  of  Je  -  sus  ! 

3.  In    life,   in  death,  my  all    in    all       Is    the  won-der-ful  love  of  Je  -  sus  ! 
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Won-der-ful  love,        won-der-ful  love,      Won-der-ful  love     of     Je  -  sus 
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Won-der-ful  love,        won-der-ful  love,       Won-der-ful  love     of      Je  -  sus! 
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No.  84. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Duet. 


Jtt*%   Jtnrmgg. 

I  shall  be  anointed  with  fresh  oil."— Psalm  xcii.  10. 


WM.  J.  K.IRK.FATRICK. 


^±1^^U==^L^=M^^^ 


^m 


1.  Fresh  springs  so  ho  -  ly,           All  need-ed  pow'r 

2.  Fresh  springs  of  com  -  fort          In     des-erts      dry, 

3.  Fresh  springs  in  Je  -  sus —   Source  of     all  grace  ! 
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Find    we      in 
Till  spring-time 
Where  fruits  are 
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1.  Je  -   sus —      New    for    each    hour ; 

2.  ver  -  dure        Glad- dens    the      eye. 

3.  rich  -  est  His    life     Ave      trace. 


Fresh  springs  of     mer  -  cy, 
Wells    of      sal   -  va  -  tion, 
Fresh  springs  in      glo  -    ry- 
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1.  Bless-ing  our     days With  glis-t'ning  joy-drops — Bright  rills  of    praise! 

2.  Riv  -  ers     of     peace, Pure,  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters      Flow  and     in  -  crease  ! 

3.  Fill-ing   the     soul When  waves  of  rap  -  ture       End -less  -  ly      roll. 
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&0met&ing  for  ^ctfuS! 


Lord,   what  wilt  Thou   Ikivo   mo  to  do?"— Acts  ix.  6. 


Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D. 


m 


Ki  v.  K.  LtOWBI 

I 1 


mm 


: 


1.  Sa  -  viour  !  Thy  dy  -  ing  lovo      Thou    gav  -  est        me!  Nor    should  I 

2.  At  the  blesl  mer -cy*  seat — Plead- ing  for  me;  .My  fee-bk 
8.  Give  me  •  faith -lul  heart — Lflce-neaa  to  Thee —  That  each  dc 
4.  All     that     I      am    and  have     Tliy    gilts    kj  free !  In       joy,   in 
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aught  with-hold,    Dear    Lord,  from  Thee  ;  In  love    my    soul  would  bow, 

faith  looks  up,        Je    -    sus,      to  Thee :  Help  me     the    Cross     to   bear, 

-  part  -  ing  day     Hence  -  forth   may      see  Some  work    of     love     be  -  gun, 

grief,  thro'  life,      Dear    Lord,    for  Thee !  And  when  Thy    face       I     see, 
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1.  My  heart  ful  -  fll     its  vow,   Some  of-f  ring  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 

2.  Thy  wondrous  love  de-clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  pray'r,  Something  for  Thee. 

3.  Some  deed  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won,  Something  for  Thee. 

4.  My  ran-som'd  soul  shall  be,   Thro'   all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,       Something  for  Thee. 
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No. 86.  &ttmntf,  turn!  WlM  hull  ge  Sir? 


Chas.  Wesley. 


Turn  ye,  turn  ye  from  your  evil  ways." — Ezek.  xxxiii.  11. 
(German  Hymn.     7.7.7.7.) 
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3 .    Sin  -  ners,  turn  !  why  will    ye     die  ?        God,  your  Mak  -  er,    asks  you  why  ; 
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2.     Sin -ners,  turn!  why  will   ye     die? 
8.    Sin -ners,  turn!  why  will   ye     die? 
4.  Will    ye     not     His  grace   re  -  ceive  ? 
42.  42.  42.  •  -*-      "&T  42.  42. 


i 


God,  your  Sa  -  viour,  asks  you  why  ; 
God,  the  Spi  -  rit,  asks  you  why  ; 
Will    ye  still      re  -  fuse    to   live  ? 
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1.  God,  who  did    your     be  -  ing    give, 

2.  He,  who  did    your  souls   re  -  trieve, 

3.  He,  who  all    your  lives  hath  strove, 

4.  Oh,    ye  dy  -  ing      sin -ners!  why, 
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Made  you  with 
Died  him  -  self, 
Urg'd  you      to 
Why  will     ye 
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him  -  self  to  live, 
that  ye  might  live, 
em  -  brace  His  love, 
for       ev  -  er      die  ? 
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No.  87.    <D  iltijfit  of  Htcj&t,  &i)int  in  i 


"  The  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light."— Isj 

..  lx.  20. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar 
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DO-VSE. 
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Light      of    light,  shine    in  ! 

Cast      out 

this  night    of 

sin  ; 

2.    0 

Joy        of    joys,  come     in  ! 

End    Thou 

this  grief     of 

sin  ; 

3.    0 

Life        of     life,   pour     in  ! 

Ex   -    pel 

this  death    of 

sin  ; 

4.    0 

Love       of    love,  flow     in  ! 

This     hate 

ful    root     of 

sin 

5.  My 

God      and  Lord,    0     come ! 

Of       joys 

the    Joy    and 

Sum  ; 
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1.    Cre   -    ate       true    day   with  -   in  ; 

0 

Light 

of    light,  shine 

in! 

2.    Cre   -    ate      calm  peace  with  -   in  ; 

0 

Joy 

of    joys,  come 

in! 

3.      A  -   wake     true     life    with  -   in  ; 

0 

Life 

of     life,    pour 

in! 

4.  Pluck      up,      des  -  troy   with  -   in  ; 

0 

Love 

of    love,    flow 

in! 

5.  Make      in       this  heart  Thy    homo  ; 

My 

God 

and  Lord,     0 

come  ! 
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0       Light,     all    liglit      ex  -   eel  -   ling,       Make      my     soul  Thy  dwell  -  ing 
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0        Joy,       all   grief    (lis    -   pel  -  ling,     To       my  poor  heart  come        in  ! 
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No.  88.  Bcmatf)  t&e  Gloviovti  Cijtone  abouc. 


Rev 


The  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light,  and  the  days  of  thy  mourning  shall  be  ended." 

(Isaiau  lx.  20.) 
,  F.  Bottom e,  D.D.  S.  J.  Vail. 
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Be-neath  tlie  glo-rious  throne,  a-bove    The   crys  -  tal  foun-tain  spring -ing, 

Thro'   all     my  soul     its     wa  -  ters  flow,  Thro'  all     my  sen  -  ses  steal  -  ing ; 

The    bar  -  ren  wastes  are  fruit  -  ful  lands,  The    des  -  ert  blooms  with  ros  -    es, 

My    sun     no  more  goes  down   by  day,    My  moon    no  more    is    wan  -  ing, 

0    depth    of  mer  -  cy,  breadth  of  grace,   0     Love     of  God     un-bound  -  ed  ! 
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1.  A  riv  -  er  full      of     life    and  love       Is     joy    and  glad- ness  bring  -  ing. 

2.  And  deep  with.- in      my  heart     I  know    The   con-scious-ness    of    heal  -  ing. 

3.  And  He,    the  glo  -  ry       of      all  lands,   His   love  -  ly    face    dis  -  clos   -   es. 

4.  My  feet   run  swift  the    shin  -  ing  way,    Theheav'n-ly    por  -  tals  gain  -  ing. 

5.  My  soul     is   lost     in    sweet     a- maze —  0     won-drous  love  con-found-  ed  ! 
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Chorus. 
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0   fount    of  cleansing   flow -ing  free,   That  fount    is      o-pen'dwide     to    me! 
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To        me, to       me, Is       o  -  pen'd  wide     to       me!. 

To    mc,  to    nie, 
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No.  89.    4Hg  Policy  Sfjall  ht  ot  3>rSu£S. 

"  His  praise   shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth."— Psalm  xxxiv.  1. 
Mrs  Van  Al.stvne.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  My     song  shall  be     of       Je   -    sus — His     mer  -  cy  crowns  my    days, 

2.  My     song   shall  be     of       Je   -    sus  "When,  sit  -  ting     at    His     feet, 

3.  My     song  shall  be     of       Je   -    sus,  "While  press-ing      on     my     way 
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1.  He  fills  my  cup   with  bless  -  ings,  And  tunes  my  heart  to  praise. 

2.  I  call  to  mind  His  good  -  ness      In      med  -  i  -    ta  -  tion  sweet. 

3.  To  reach  the  bliss  -  ful  re    -  gion      Of     pure  and  per  -  feet  day : 
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1.  My   song    shall  be       of        Je 

2.  My   song    shall  be       of        Je 

3.  And  when     my  soul   shall      en 


sus,  The  pre  -  cious  Lamb  of  God, 
sus:  What-  ev  -  cr  ill  be  -  tide, 
ter     The    gate       of     E   -  den        fair, 
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Who  gave  1 1  i in  self  my  ran  -  som,  And  bought  me  with  His  blood. 
I'll  sing  the  grace  that  saves  me,  And  keeps  me  at  His  side. 
A        song     of  praise  to     Je    -    sus      I'll      sing     for     ev  -    or       there. 
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No.  90.  C|)8  $olj>  J^t'rit,  Horii,  alom. 

"  Chosen  to  salvation  through  sanctification  of  the  Spirit  and  belief  of  the  truth." 

(2  Thessalonians  ii.  13.) 

Henrietta  E.  Blair.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,    a  -  lone  Can  turn   our  hearts  from     sin, 

2.  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,    a  -  lone  Can  deep  -  er    love      in  -  spire, 

3.  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,  can  bring  The  gifts    we    seek      in     prayer, 

4.  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,  can  give  The  grace  we  need    this    hour, 
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1.  His  pow'r    a  -  lone    can   sane  -  ti  -  fy      And  keep    us   pure  with  -   in. 

2.  His  pow'r    a  -  lone  with  -  in       our  souls  Can  light  the     sa  -  cred  fire. 

3.  His  voice  can  words  of    com  -  fort  speak,  And  still  each  wave    of  care. 

4.  And  while  we   wait,    0     Spi  -  rit,  come    In     sane  -  ti  -  f y  -   ing  pow'r. 
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Chorus. 
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0         Spi  -  rit     of    Faith    and  Love,     Work   in     our  midst,  we        pray. 
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And   pu   -  ri  -  fy    each    wait  -  ing  heart ;  Bap  -  tize  us  with  pow'r  to    -   day. 
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No.  91.  'Cte  so  .^tocrt  to  Crust  in  testis  i 


"  Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Pbov.  xvi.  20. 
Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Wm.  J  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  'Tis   so  sweet  to  trust   in     Je  -  sus,    Just    to    take  Him    at  His  Word, 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust   in     Je  -  sus,    Just    to    trust  His  cleansing  blood, 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  sus,    Just  from  sin    and  self  to    cease, 

4.  I'm    so    glad  I  learn'd  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  Friend, 
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1.  Just  to    rest     up  -  on    His   pro-mise,  Just  to  know,  "Thus saith  the  Lord.' 

2.  Just  in    sim  -  pie  faith   to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleans-ing  flood. 

3.  Just  from  Je  -  sus   sim  -  ply    tak  -  ing     Life,  and  rest,    and   joy,  and  peace. 

4.  And    I  know  that  Thou  art  with   me,   "Wilt   be    with     me      to    the     end. 
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Chorus. 


Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus,    how     I    trust  Him,  How  I've  prov'd  llini  o'er  and    o'er 
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Je  -sus,  .Ic  -  sus,     pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus — Oli,  for  grace    to  trust  Him  more  ! 
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No.  92. 


ilobt  Of  $t$l\ti. 


"  To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge,  that  ye  might  be  filled  with  all  the 

fulness  of  God."— Eph.  iii.  19. 

Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D.  From.  "Songs  of  Victory. 
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1.  Love    of     Je  -  sus     all      di-vine,     Fill    this  long  -  ing  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Thou    a -lone    my   trust  shalt  be,    Thou     a  -  lone  canst  com- fort    me; 

3.  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond    de  -  sire,     Kin  -  died  here    this     sa  -  cred  flame, 
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1.  Cease -less  strug- gling    af  -  ter    life,      Wea  -  ry  with    the     end  -  less  strife  : 

2.  On  -  ly     Je  -   sus,    let    Thy  grace       Be     my  shield  and    hid  -  ing  place  ; 

3.  "VYean'd  my  heart  from  all     be  -  low,     Thee,  and  Thee     a  -  lone    to  know  ; 
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1.  Sa  -  viour  Je  -  sus,  lend  Thine  aid,       Lift  Thou  up    my    faint  -  ing  head  ! 

2.  Let     me  know  Thy  sav  -  ing  pow'r,      In    temp-ta-tion's  fier  -  cest  hour  ; 

3.  Thou  who  hast     in-spir'd    the    cry,     Thou     a  -  lone  canst    sat   -  is  -  fy  ; 
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1.  Lead   me     to     my  long-sought  rest,      Pil  -  low'd  on    Thy     lov  -  ing  breast. 

2.  Then,  my    Sa- viour,   in     Thy  side       Let     me     ev  -   er  -  more    a  -  bide. 

3.  Love    of     Je  -  sus,    all      di  -  vine,      Fill    this  long  -  ing  heart  of   mine. 
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No.  93. 
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"  Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits,  sent  forth  to  minister  for  them  who  shall  be  heirs 
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of  salvation 


Hebrews  i.  14. 


Music  arr.for  this  Work: 
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1.  They     are      wait    -   ing 

2.  They     are      wait    -   ing 

3.  In       the       sun    -    ny 


for        our      com    -    ing, 

for        the         a     -     ged, 

vales        of         E    -     den, 


An   -   gels 

Those     who 
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Avait  -    ing,      wait    -    ing, 
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on  the  o  -  ther  shore;  Wait-ing  to  re-ceive  the  ran-sorn'd,  When  the 
long  the  way  have  trod ;  Wait-ing  for  the  poor  in  spi  -  rit,  Rich  in 
riv   -  er  clear  and  bright,    Where  the  tree     of    life     is  plant  -  ed,    And  our 
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on     the     o  -  ther  shore, 
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Wait-ing    to      re-ceive  the    ran-som'd,  When  the 
,Fi.ne. 
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storms       of  life  are 

faith      and  love  to 

faith         is  lost  in 
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o'er;  Watch- ing  at  the     shin -ing 

God ;  For     the       young      and      val  -  font 

sight —  We    shall       join       the  "Church  tri  • 
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1.  por   -   tals  Of     our 

2.  sol  -    diers,     Who  have 
8.  -11111  -  pliant,"  Free   from 


Fa    -     ther's  man-sion         fair,  They   will 

no      •      bly  borne  their       part  ;  For     the 

sor     -     row,    toil,  and         care  ;  Ev  -  'i  v 
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S7\ 


furfr^^m^P^^ 


1.  strikf    their  harps  of    glo 
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ry,  They  will  bid  us  wel-oome  then. 
ti.m,  For  the  meek,  the  pare  In  heart, 
ted,  There  will        be        no  pert-tag     then-. 


- 


gi'^mmm 


£*^ 


.11 


V£/ 


No.  94.        He's  JHtg&te  to  .#»abc! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


"Mighty  to  save." — Isaiah  lxiii.  1. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is  wait -ing  His  grace  to    be-stow,    Sin  "red  like  crimson"  He 

2.  Stand-ing   a  -  lone   in   the  strife  we  shall  fail,  Close    to  our  Lead- er    His 

3.  Take  Him  the  bur-den  that  weighs  on  your  heart,  Take  Him  the  trou-ble,  He'll 

4.  Up  from  the  val  -  ley  the  dark-ness  is  gone,  When  Je-sus  brings  there  the 
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1.  makes  white  as    snow;    Lov  -  ing      us    free  -  ly,    His     life-blood  He   gave  ; 

2.  might  will  pre  -  vail ;      Or       if       a    bless  -  ing    for       o  -  thers  we  crave, 

3.  com  -  fort  im  -  part ;  Held     by     His  hand    we    can    walk    on    the  wave  ; 

4.  beau  -  ty     of    dawn  ;   Vic  -  fry,  glad   vie  -  fry,  we     sing    o'er  the  gravp  ! 
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Chorus. 
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1.  Bless 

2.  Pray 

3.  Look 

4.  Glo  ■ 


ed  Re- deem 

on,  be  -  liev  - 

up  to      Je 

ry  to     Je 


er —  He's  migh  -  ty  to  save  !  % 

ing-He's  migh  -  ty  to  save  !  I  „.  , 

sus— He's  migh  -  ty  to  save  !  j  Mlgn    ty      t0  save' 

sus — He's  migh  -  ty  to  save  ! ' 
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Je  -  sus    is  migh  -  ty    to      save  ! 

is     migh  -  ty     to   save,  He     is 
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ty    to   save,    lnigh-ty    to  save — ■  Je  -  sus  is  migh-ty    to     save  I 
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No.  95. 


BlfSSrtJ   ftrHcrmrri 


"  I  the  Lord  am  thy  Savioxir  and  thy  Redeemer,  the  mighty  One  of  Jacob." — Is\.  xlix. 
Mi^s  AbBiE  Mills.  Dr.  H.  L.  Gi 
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1.  Oh,    I  have  found  Him  who  on  -   ly  gives  restj     Bless  -  ed   Re-deem  -  er  is 

2.  Now  ev  -  'ry    day     He     is     say  -  ing    to     me  :     Bless  -  ed   Re-deem  -  er  is 

3.  Oh,  how    I     love  Him,  but     I  would  love  more  ;  Bless  -  ed   Re-deem  -  er  is 

4.  Prais  -  es     to    God      I    will  sing  day  and  night,    Bless  -  ed   Re-deem  -  er  is 
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He!. 
He!. 
He!. 
He!. 


Fair   -    er  than  an   -  gels — the    Bright  -  est  and    Best  ; 

"Trust      Me  for  all,  and  from      care        be  thou    free!" 

Down      at  His  feet  I    would     cast        all  my    store ; 

Wash'd     in  His  blood,  He     has     made      me  all   white ; 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  is  He  ! 

2.  Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  is  He  ! 

3.  Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  is  He  ! 

4.  Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  is  He  ! 


Down  from  a  -  bove  He  has 
"I  have  re-deem'd  thee,  and 
Fol  -  low  wher  -  ev  -  er  His 
Rca  -    dy      to    walk     on    the 
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1.  come      to     my     soul,     Heal  -ing   and  cleans  -  ing    and   ni.ik  -  ing  me  whole 

2.  De'er    will    for  -  sake  ;  Strong     to      de  -  liv    -    er    when    all        is  at    stake  ; 

3.  foot -steps    I        see,       Ful  -    ly     con- tent    His     dis  -    ci    -    pie  to       be  ; 

4.  streets  pav'd  with  gold,  When     Jc  -  sus   calls     me      to      that      Up  -  per    fold  ; 
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1.  AskM  tli.it  all  bur-dens  on  Him    I  might  roll,  Bless-ed  Re-deem-er  ii  Bel 

2.  Ne'er  with  the  faith-fa]  My  promise  I'll  break":  Bless-ed  Re  deem-er  ii  He  I 
:;.  Tell -ing  the  world  how  this  Je-sns  saves  me,  Bless-ed  Re-deem-er  is  Sel 
4.    Oh,  with  what  rap- ture  His  face  HI   be-hold,  Bless-ed  Re-deem-er  is  Eel 
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Chorus. 
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Bless-ed  Re-deem-er  once  dy-ing  for  me,    Lov-iug  the  sin-ner,  oh,  how  could  it  be  ! 
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Love,  it  was  won-der-ful,  love  set  me  free  ;  Oh,  what  a  bless-ed  Re-deem -er  is  He  ! 
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No.  96.  311  tfte  8!Haj>  mg  Aabiour  Icattf  me, 

"The  Lord  shall  guide  thee  continually,  and  satisfy  thy  soul."— Isaiah  Iviii.  11. 
Fanxy  J.  Crosby.  German  Melody. 
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1.  All      the    way  my  Sa-viour  leads  me — What  have    I     to    ask  be  - 

2.  Heav'n  -  ly  peace,  di-  vin-  est    com -fort,    Here     by  faith  in  Him  to 

3.  All      the    way  my  Sa-viour  leads  me,   Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I 

4.  Though  my    wea-ry  steps  may   fal  -  ter,      And     my    soul  a-thirst  may 


side? 
dwell ! 
tread  ; 

be, 
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1.  Can       I    doubt  His  ten-der    mer  -  cy, 

2.  For        I    know  what-e'er  be  -  fall     me, 

3.  Gives     me  grace   for     ev-'ry       tri  -    al, 

4.  Gush  -  ing  from  the  rock  be  -  fore     me 


"Who    thro'  life  has  been  my  guide  ? 

Je    -    sus     do  -  eth  ail  things  well. 
Feeds     me  with  the  liv  -  ing   bread. 

Lo,        a  spring  of  joy      I        see  ! 
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5.   All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me 
Oh,  the  fulness  of  His  love  ! 
Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 
In  my  Father's  house  above. 


6.  When  my  spirit,  clothed  immortal, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
This  my  song  through  endless  ages- 
Jesus  led  me  all  the  way. 
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"  }ly  Lora  and  rny  God."— John  xx.  28. 
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heart  is  fix'd,     e    ■ 

Him     I     see     the 

o-thers  boast  of 

pin  -  ing  sick  -  ness, 
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ter  -  nal  God,  Fix'd  on 
God-head  shine,  Christ  for 
heaps  of  gold,  Christ  for 

or    in  health,  Christ  for 
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Thee, 
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fix'd  on 

Christ  for 
Christ  for 
Christ  for 

Thee  ! 
me  ! 
me  ! 
me  ! 
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1.  And  my     im-mor  -  tal  choice   is  made :  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me! 

2.  He  is      the  Ma  -  jes  -    ty     Di-vine,  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me ! 

3.  His  rich  -  es  nev  -  er  can     be  told  ;  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  ! 

4.  In  deep  -  est  pov  -  er  -   ty   or  wealth,  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me! 
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1.  He      is    my  Pro-phet,  Priest,  and  King,  Who    did    for   me   sal-va-tion  bring  j 

2.  The    Pa-ther's  well -be  -  lov  -  ed     Son       Co  -  part-ner    of  His  roy-al  throne, 
'■'>.  Your  gold  will  waste  and  wear     a-  way,   Your  hon-ours  per-iab     in     a     day; 
4.  And     in  that    all  -  im  -  por  -  tant  day,  When     I    the  summons  must  o  -  bey, 
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1.  And  while  I've  breath  I   niran  to     sing:  "Christ  for  mo,  Christ    for  me  ! 

2.  Who  did  for  li  u  -  man  guilt  a  -  tone,  Christ  for  mc,  Christ  for  me  I 
8.  My  portion  ihv  -  ex  can  de  -  eay,  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me] 
I.  And   i  i      l'i  "in  this  dark  world  a  -    way,   Christ  for  mc,  Christ   fox  me  I 
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No.  98.    Cast  tog  ItarUcn  on  tfte  Horti. 

"Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him,  for  He  careth  for  you."— 1  Peter  v.  7. 

W.  J.  K.  WM.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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5.  He  will 
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Hush'd  the  voi  ■ 

Does  thy  mind 

He  will  guide 
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1.  Hear  these  words     of    con  -so  -   la  -  tion, ' 

1  Cast  thy  bur  - 

den  on  the 

Lord." 

2.      Is     thy  cross     too  great  and  hea  -  vy?  ' 

'  Cast  thy  bur  - 

den.  on  the 

Lord." 

3.  Breaks  thy  heart  with  weight  of   an-guish  ?  "  Cast  thy  bur  - 

den  on  the 

Lord." 

4.    Does  thy  strength  suc-cumb  to   weak-ness  ? ' 

1  Cast  thv  bur  - 

den  on  the 

Lord." 

5.     He    will  strength-en  each   en  -  deav  -  our  ; 

He  will  keep 

thee  by  His 

might. 
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Cast  thy  bur  -  den  on    the  Lord 
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Cast  thy  bur  -  den   on    the  Lord,  And  He  will 
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strength-en  thee,  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee — Cast  thy  bur  -  den  on    the    Lord. 
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No.  99. 


Coming  to  3ksus. 


"  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean  :  wash  m<\  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.'' 
Rev.  W.  H.  Burbell.  (Psalm  li.  7.,  jN(X  R>  SwENEVi 
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1.  "With  my   sin-wound  -  ed    soul,      To     be    made    ful  -  ly  whole,     And  Thy 

2.  Oh,  how  long      I     have  tried     To     re-  sist      na-ture's  tide !       All     in 

3.  I    Thy  prom  -  ise    be  -  lieve,  That   in    Thee      I    shall    live,      Thro'  Thy 

4.  To    be  Thine,  whol  -  ly  Thine,  Pre-cious    Sa  -  viour  di  -vine,     With  my 
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1.  per -feet    sal  -va-tion    to  see; 

2.  vain  have   I  sigh'd  to      be  free ; 

3.  blood  shed  so    free  -  ly     for  me  ; 

4.  all    con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed      to  Thee  ; 


With  my  heart  all     a  -  glow,    To    be 
In    my -self    all    un- done, 'Neath  the 
To    ob  -  tain    a   pure  heart,  And  se  - 
To    be   kept  ev  -  'ry  hour     By  Thy 
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1.  wash'd  white   as    snow —  I  am  com-ing,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  to 

•1.  waves    sink -ing  down,  I  am  com-ing,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  to 

3.  cure     the  good  part,  I  am  com-ing,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  to 

4.  love's  won-drous  pow'r —  I  am  com-ing,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  to 


Thee  ! 
Thee! 
Thee! 

Thee  ! 
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I  am  coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  Thee!  I  am  coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  Thee  !  With  my 
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:  t  all  aglow,  To  1"'  wash'd  white  as  snow,  I  am  Doming,  dear  Saviour,  to  Thee  ! 


No.  100. 
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"These  shall  go  away  into  everlasting  punishment ;  but  the  righteous  into  life  eternal." 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  (Matt.  xxv.  4(3.) 

With  expression.  »,      V       V      fe     % 


Mrs.  M.  E.  Wilson. 
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1.  Deep  and  grand  in  tones  su-blime,  Hear  the  pass-ing  bells  of    time  Ring  the 

2.  In    the    ro  -  sy  morn-ing  fair,      In    the    sul  -  try  noon-day  glare,    In    the 

3.  When  with  breaking  heart  we  bend  O'er    a    tried  and  faith-fill  friend,  When  the 

4.  Pre-cious  word  !  if  safe   we  stand  On    the  Christian's  bor-der- land,  Trust-ing 
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1.  dirge    of    mo-ments  dead,    Gold  -  en  hours  whose  joys  are    fled — 

2.  dew  -  y      ev  -  'ning  bright,     In     the      si  -  lent  hush   of    night— 

3.  part  -  ing  hour  draws  nigh,    And    we    catch    the  last  "  good-bye  "- 

4.  Him. whose  lov-ing  smile  Lights  and  cheers   us     all      the  while— 
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Still  those 
-  Still  those 
-Still  those 
-Bells    of 
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1.  cease  -  less    bells    are     heard, 

2.  bells       of    time      we      hear, 

3.  bells       of    time      we      hear, 

4.  time     with  joy      we      hear, 


Toll  -  ing, 
Toll  -  ing, 
Toll  -  ing, 
Toll  -  ins, 


toll  -  ing :  Hark  ! 

toll  -  ing,  loud 

toll  -  ing,  loud 

toll  -  ins,  sweet 


the  word 

and  clear 

and  clear 

and  clear 


?   /if  t 


1       i       r 

0—i 0 hr 

g      £     - 


r=t 


slow. 


dim. 


#*l\l:U=i 


^^ 


3 


E    -    ter  -   ni  -  ty  !     E   -   ter 


~0 0— 

ni  -  tv  ! 


m 


iiiti 


ter     -     ni 


ty 


r^ 


No.  101, 


ra 


CHORUS. 
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The  precious  blood  is  flowing  o'er  my  heart ;  It  is  cleansing,  it   is  cleansing! 
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Be  -  fore  its  waves  my  sin  and  fear  de-part ;  It  is    fiow-ing   o'er  my  heart. 


No.  102.  iHorc  than  Congtit  can  Cell 


J.  £.  H. 


1  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this."— John  xt.  13. 
{By  permission  of  F.  A.  North  &  Co.) 


i 


\  ni\u\H&m 


J.  E.  Hall. 


££ 


P 


3 


S 


V 

1.  The  love  that   Je  -  sus  had  for     me,     To     suf  -  fer     on  the    cru-el     tree, 

2.  The  ma  -  ny    sor-rows  that  He  bore,  And  oh,  that  crown  of  thorns  He  wore  ! 

3.  The  peace   I    have  in  Him,  my  Lord,  Who  pleads  be-fore  the  throne  of   God, 

4.  The  joy  that  comes  when  He  is    near,  The  rest  He  gives,  so    free  from  fear, 
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1.  That     I,        a  ransom'd  soul  might  be, Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

2.  That     I  might  live  for   ev  -  er   -  more,...  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

3.  The   mer  -  it     of  Hispre-cious    blood,..  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

4.  The  hope    in  Him  so  bright  and     clear,...  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 


isfrfrf1 


i  \  \  * 


r=z 


m 


f= 


m 


'Lr 


v — r- 


ClIORUS. 


fcyJ=t=£=J=£Ei^ 


p 


Fft-tr 


His        love  is     more  than  tongue  can        tell,  ,,       Hifl 

than  tongue   can     toll, 
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is    more   than  tongue    can      tell  ; 
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love    that  Je  -  sus  had    for      me b     more  than  tongue  can    telL 
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No.  103.     Wlitt  pour  SCnrfcou  $ofo  ? 

"  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast." — Heb.  vi.  10. 
Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  "Will   your  an  -    chor     hold       in      the   storms     of        life,     When  the 

2.  It        is  safe    -    ly     moor'd — 'twill  the  storm    with  -  stand  !    For     'tis 

3.  It      will  firm    -    ly        hold       in      the   straits     of        fear,     When  the 

4.  It      will  sure    -   ly        hold       in      the    floods      of      death,  When  the 

5.  When   our  eyes       be    -   hold,  through  the  gath  -  'ring  night,         The 
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1.  clouds    un  -  fold 

2.  well      se  -  cur'd 

3.  breakers  have  told 
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their    wings    of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift 

by  the    Sa-viour's  hand;  And  the     ca  -  bles  pass'd 

the       reef      is     near  ;  Tho'  the  tern  -  pest    rave 
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wa  -  ters   cold  chill  our    lat  -  est  breath  ;  On   the    ris 
ci  -  ty    of    gold,      our       har  -  bour  bright,  We  shall  an 
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1.  ca   -  bles   strain,  Will  your    an  -  chor  drift,         or         firm     re    -  main  ? 

2.  heart     to      mine     Can      de    -  fy       the  blast — through  strength  di  -  vine. 

3.  wild  winds  blow,    Not     an      an  -  gry  wave  shall  our    bark    o'er  -  flow. 

4.  nev  -   er        fail   While  our  hopes     a   -  bide        with    -    in      the      veil. 

5.  heaven  -  ly     shore,  With    the  storms   all  past  for  ev  -    er  -    more. 
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We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul  Stead-fast  and  sure  while  the  billows  roll ; 
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Fasten'd  to  the  Rock  which  cannot  move,  Grounded  firm  and  deep  in  the  Saviour's  love  ! 
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No.  104.  fitting  at  t|je  jTrct  of  testis. 
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1  Maiy  sat  at  Jesu3*  feet,  and  heard  His  word."— Luke  x.  39 
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1.  Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet  of     Je    -  sus,     Oh,  what  words  I  hear  Him   say! 

2.  Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet   of     Je   -  sus — Where  can  mor-tal  be  more  blest  ? 

3.  Bless  me,  0  my  Sa-viour,  bless  me,      As        I     sit  low  at  Thy    feet ; 
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1.  I  lap  -  py  place!  so  near,  so     pre  -  cious  !  May    it   find  me  there  each  day  ! 

2.  There     I     lay    my  sins  and   sor  -  rows  ;  And,  when  weary,  find  sweet  rest : 

3.  Oh,  look  down  in  love  up  -  on        me,      Let    me  see  Thy  face  so     sweet ! 
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1.  Sit  -  ting  at     the  feet    of    Je   -   sus,        I   would  look  up-on  the     past  ; 

2.  Sit  -  ting  at     the  feet    of    Je   -   sus,    There     I    love  to  weep  and  pray, 

3.  Give    me,  Lord,  the  mind  of    Je   -   sus,     Make   me  ho  -  ly    as   He       is; 
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1.  Foi    Hie  Love  has  been  m    gra-  cious,     It     has  won  my  heart  si     laat, 

2.  While     I  from  His  fal-neai  ga  -   ther  Grace  and com-forl  ev  -  Vy    day, 
;;.    .May      I  prove  I've  been  with  Je  -  sus,   Who    i^    all  my  righ  •teoni  neat, 
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No.  105.        <01org  to  Ufa  Burnt 


will  glorify  Thy  name  for  evermore." — Psalm  Ixxxvi.  12. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Down  at  the  Cross  where  my  Sa-viour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I      am    so  won-drous-ly    saved  from  sin —  Je  -  sus    so  sweet- ly      a  - 

3.  0     pre-cious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,       I      am    so  glad     I    have 

4.  Come  to   this  foun-tain,  so      rich   and  sweet !  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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1.  sin      I     cried;  Thereto  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap- plied— Glo  -  ry  to  His 

2.  -  bides  with  -  in  ;   There  at  the  Cross  where  He   let    me     in —   Glo  -  ry  to  His 

3.  en-tered   in;   There  Je- sus  saves  me,  and  keeps  me  clean — Glo  -  ry  to  His 

4.  Sa-viour's  feet :  Plunge  in  to  -  day,  and  be  made  com-plete — Glo  -  ry  to  His 
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Glo  -  ry  to  His      name 
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Glo  -  ry  to    His      name 
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Now    to    my  heart   is     the  blood  ap  -  plied—  Glo  -  ry  to   His  name  ! 
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No.  106.   3t#u#  is  (Eanmij  you  £oto 
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How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ?"  j.  >f_  Whyte. 

(1  Kings  xviii.  21.)  An:  by  D.  B.  TOWKKB. 
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1.  Why   do    you  wait    a    con  -ve  -  ni-ent  day?     Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  you 

2.  Days  have  gone  by,  and  the  months,  and  the  years ;  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  you 

3.  Dark-ness     is  deep'ning  ;  and  oh,  'tis  so    late!      Je  -sus  is  call-ing  you 
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Why     do      you     turn     from   His    plead  -  ings     a   - 
Joys   have      de  -  part  -   ed,    and      sor  -   row    ap  -  pears : 
What     if       the      Spi   -    lit     left      you       to   your    fate  ? 
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now  ! 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is     call-ing  you    now! 

2.  Je  -  sus    is     call  -  ing   you     now  ! 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    call  -  ing  you    now  ! 


He  stands  at  the  door  of  your 
The  pro -mise  you  made  Him  WW 
Es  -  cape    for   your,  life  !    tar  -   ry 


^P 


1 


tt 


U^=^'- 


mu^a 


1.  heart  just  now,    The  dews    of  the  morning  are     on   His  brow  ;    He     is   there 

2.  ii'-v   -  cr  kepi^  When  down  by  thegrsye-siae  you  mourn'dand  wept;  Turn  to  Him 

3.  not,      0    soul!    Es  •  cape  for  your  life — you  may  miss  the  goal]  Look  not  It  - 


gPErT-IT  f   t|J^ffl^^tSL£:^r^^ 


r 


f-^-f 


i 


z< 


m 


s    s    s 


Qua  ktii. 


i 


m 


3F^F 


&\> 


/  "V 

call -ing  yuii  now,    Oh  !  will  you  uo1  come  to  Him  now? 

i  e  ac  cept  ;  Oh  !  will  you  uoi  ruin,-  to  Him  now  I 

lin-ger,    0    soul  !  Oh  !  will  you  not.  come  to  Him  now  I 
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No.  107.       €&  fcorti  t£  mg  &ig&t. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation  :  whom  shall  I  fear  1" — Psalm  xxvii.  1. 
James  Nicholson.  _  _       Jno.  R.  .Swkney. 
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1.  The  Lord  is  my  light ;  then  why  should  I  fear  ?    By    day  and  by  night  His 

2.  The  Lord  is  my  light;  the  Lord  is  my  strength:  I  know  in  His  might  I'll 

3.  The  Lord  is  my  light— my    all  and  in    all  ;    There    is      in  His  sight    no 
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1.  pre-sence  is  near:    He     is     my    sal- va-tion  from  sor-row  and  sin — This 

2.  con-quer  at  length  ;  My  weak-ness  in  mer-cy     He    cov  -  ers  with  pow'r,  And, 

3.  dark-ness  at    all :     He     is     my    Re-deem-er,  my    Sa-viour,  and  King — With 
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The    Lord is   my 

The  Lord    is  my  light,  The 
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1.  bless-  ed    as  -  sur-ance  the     Spi-rit  doth  bring. 

2.  walk-ing   by  faith,  I      am  sav'<~ 

3.  saints  and  with  an  -  gels  His  prais- 
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pi-rit  doth  bring.  "\ 
r'd  ev-'ry  hour.  J- 
lis-es     I      sing.   J 


C4t*£h? 


i — W 


V* 


** 


SB 


rf 


$ 


^|J— - 


g 


a=c 


H 


>—^-p-T 


light; He    is    my     joy  and  my    song: By 

Lord         is     my  light ;  He     is     my  joy  and    my  song :  By 
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day and  by  night, He  leads,  He  leads  me  a  -  long! 

day   and  by  night,  By  day      and  by  night, 
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No.  108.      Wl)t  ^leafting  Jtabiour. 

"  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  Me :  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live. 
Rev.  John  Love,  Jun. 
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-Isa.  lv.  3. 
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1.  Je-sus  calls  thee,  wan -d'rer,  come!  Calls  to  -  day,  calls  to 

2.  Pa-tient  -  ly      He  waits  for   thee,  Waits  to  -  day,  waits  to 

3.  He  will  cleanse  your  sins    a  -  way,     All    a  -  way,     all     a 

4.  Now  He  pleads  with  ten  -  der  voice,  Pleads  to  -  day,  pleads  to 
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day ;  Longs  to 
day  ;     Of  -  fers 
way  ;  Why  de  - 
day ;  Make  His 
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1.  hid  thee  welcome  home,  Home  to  -  day,  home  to-day ;  Wondrous  love  His  heart  doth 

2.  full  sal  -  va- tion   free,  Free     to  -  day,  free    to-day  ;Wouldst  thou  know  His  saving 

3.  -  lay  the  glo-rious  day  ?  Why    de  -  lay,  why    de-lay?     Oh,  the  joy  you  might  re - 

4.  love  your  sa-cred  choice,  Choose  to-day,  choose  to-day ;  Shall  His  plead-in  g  be    re  - 
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1.  feel,  Wondr 

2.  grace,  Wouldst 

3.  -ceive     If  on 

4.  -fiw'df  Shalll 

dus  love  He  would  re- veal,   For  His  own  thy  life  would  seal,  Seal  to  - 
thou  feel  His  strong  embrace,  Thro'  th}r  life  His   fa- vour  trace?  Yield  to  - 
Him  you  would  believe,  Thought  nor  fan-cy  can  con-ceive  !  Don't  de- 
lis mer-cy     be    a-bus'd?  Come,  by  grace  di-vine  in  -  fus'd,  Come  to  - 
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day,  yield  to-  day.  I  ^ 
lay,  don't  de  -  lay.    j 

day,  come  to  -  day. ' 


ome  to-day,   come  to  -  day,  Sear  the  blew    -    ed  Saviour 
Come  to-day,  oome  to-day,         Hoar  the  blessed  Saviour 
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come  to-day, 
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say:  "I   will  cleanse  thy    sins     a    -    way  ;  Why    <h:    -    lay;    why  tie    -  lay?" 

*  -  ***  -e  ei e i  e  - g ■  - 


mmm-tf^ 


s     * 


No.  109. 


(Boti  Calling  get 


"  Unto  you,  O  men,  I  call ;  and  my  voice  is  to  the  sons  of  man." — Prov.  viii.  4. 
Gerhard  Tersteegen  (tr.).  Jso.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  God  call-ing  yet !  shall  I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I   still  hold  deal- ? 

2.  God  call-ing  yet !  shall  I    not    rise?      Can      I    His  lov  -  ing  voice  de-spise, 

3.  God  call-ing  yet !  and  shall  He  knock,    And      I  my  heart  the  clos  -  er    lock  ? 

4.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall  I     give        No   heed,  but  still    in  bond-age  live? 

5.  God  call-ing  yet !     I    can- not  stay,      My  heart  I  yield  with-out   de  -  lay  ; 
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1.  Shall  life's  swift  pass-ing  yeais  all     fly,     And  still  my  soul     in     slum-ber  lie  ? 

2.  And  base  -  ly  His   kind  care    re  -  pay  ?    He  calls  me  still — can      I      de  -  lay  ? 

3.  He    still      is  wait  -  ing    to      re  -  ceive ;  And  shall  I  dare    His     Spi  -  rit  grieve  ? 

4.  I    wait — but  He    does  not    for -sake;    He  calls  me  still — my  heart,  a -wake  ! 

5.  Vain  world,  fare-well !  from  thee  I     part ;  The  voice  of  God  has  reach'd  my  heart ! 
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call     --..     ing ! 
God      is      call  •  ing      yet ! 
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God     is     call  -  ing 
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call  -  ing,  call  -  ing      yet ! 
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is      call  -  ing     yet 
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Call     -  -     ing, 

God    is     call  -  ing  yet, 
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call     -     -     -     ing 
God    is  call  -  ing   yet ! 
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God    is  call-ing,  call-ing    yet ! 
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is   call  -  ing  yet ! 


4^-K 


y  y    IS 


P 


im 


No.  110. 


m$n  Qae 


"  He  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth,  even  praise  unto  our  God."— Psa.  xl.  3. 
Doddridge.  Old  Melody. 
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1.  0    hap-  py  day,   that  fix'd  iny  choice   On  Thee,  my  Sa  -  viour  and 

2.  0    hap-  py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows     To  Him  who  mer  -  its    all 

3.  'Tis  done,  the  great  tran-sac-tion's  done  !    I     am  my  Lord's,  and  He 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,  Fix'd  on  this  bliss  -  ful  cen- 

5.  High  heav'n  that  heard  the    so-lemn  vow,  That  vow  re-new'd  shall  dai 
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my  God  ! 
my  love  ! 
is  mine  ! 
tre,  rest  ; 
-ly     hear, 
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1.  Well  may  this  glow- ing  heart  re -joice,    And  tell  its    rap  -  tures  all     a -broad. 

2.  Let  cheer-ful  an  -  thems  fill   His  house,  While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I    move. 

3.  He  drew  me,  and      I       fol-low'd  on — Charm'd  to  con-fess  that  voice  di-  vine  ! 

4.  Nor  ev  -  er    from    thy  Lord  de  -  part ;  With  Him  of  ev   -  'ry    good  pos-scss'd. 

5.  Till  in  life's    la  -  test  hour   I       bow,    And  bless  in  death    a    bond  so    dear  ! 
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Hap  -  py     day,     hap  -  py    day    When  Je  -  sus  wash'd   my  sins    a  -  way  ! 
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Be  taught  dm  how    to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  n  -  joic  -  ing    ev  -  'ry    day. 
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No.  in.  M$  <0o&  jfljall  ^upplK  an  pu  &ttO. 

"  My  God  shall  supply  all  your  need,  according  to  His  riches  in  glory  by  Christ  Jesus.— Phii 


"  My  God  shall  supply  all  your 

need, 

according  to  His 

riches  in  glory  by  Christ  Jesus.— Phil.  iv.  19. 

Mrs.  Sam'l  Clements. 
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1.  When    I     bend    be  -  fore  Thy  throne,    0  !  Thou  high  and     ho  -  ly    One, 

2.  When    I     told  Thee    of 

the    sin    Which    de  -  filed  my    soul  with  -  in, 

3.  When    I      tell  Thee    of 

my  pain,    Bring    to     Thee  this   suf-f 'ring  frame 

4.      If       I       ask     for     dai  -  ly  bread,      By    Thy   boun  -  ty        I      am    fed ; 

5.  When  with  two    or    three    I     meet,    Hum-bly    seek-ing      at    Thy  feet, 
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Bring    to  Thee  my      ev  -  'ry  need,  And  Thy  steadfast  pro  -  mise    plead  — 

Thou  didst  wash  me      in     the  blood  From  my  Sa-viour's  side  which  flowed  : 

Lay    its  weak-ness    at    Thy  feet,  There,  with  promise  strong  and    sweet, 

If        I    seek  Thy  shelt'ring  care,  Thou  art  with  me  ev    -  'ry  -  where : 

That  Thy  grace  may    be    outpour'd,  Sure  -  ly  Thou  dost  hear  us,     Lord  ; 
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I    know  Thine  ear       at  -  tent        Is       to     my  en  -  trea  -  ty    bent ; 

I     seek     the    Spi  -  rit's  pow'r    To       re  -  new  me    hour    by  hour,  He 

he  Heal  -  er,  stands    re  -  veal'd — He    who   by  His  blood  hath  seal'd 

I    would   for      o  -    thers'  need   Earn  -  est  -  ly  be  -  fore  Thee  plead, 


1.  Then 

2.  When 

3.  Christ,  the  Heal  -  er,  stands    re  -  veal'd — He    who   by      His  blood  hath  seal'd 

4.  When 

5.  And  Thy  grace    in  -  deed      is    giv'n,      In     full  tide      to    earth  from  heav'n, 
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Thou  doth  hear  the  suppliant's  cry,  Thou  wilt  all  my  need  sup 
comes  des  -  cend-ing  from  on  high,  And  does  all  my  need  sup 
Peace  and  par  -  don  from  on  high,  He  doth  all  my  need  sup 
Thou  dost  hear  Thy  ser-vant's  cry,  Thou  wilt  all  their  need  sup 
While  we  live,  and  when  we    die,    Thou  wilt  all   our  need  sup 
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No.  112.        Communion  totti)  Cfjff. 

"  God  is  faithful,  by  whom  ye  were  called  unto  the  fellowship  of  His  Son  Jesus  Clirist 
our  Lord."— 1  Cor.  i.  0. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Miss  B.  J.  Hyatt. 
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Oh, 
Oh, 


Je  -  sus  my     Saviour,  come  near-er    to       me,       I      long  for     a 

Thou,  my  Re- deem- er  and     Sa-viour,  art  mine,  The  world  and  its 

what  are  the  plea-sures,  the  joys    of    a       day,  To    those  in  Thy 

when  in  Thy  like-ness  my    spi  -  rit  shall  stand  A-mong  the  bright 
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deep  -  er    com-  mu-nion  with  Thee;    To  look    in  the  eyes       of  Thy 

plea-sures    I       glad  -  ly      re  -  sign ;  And  now    on  the  pin  -  ions  of 

king-dom  that    fade  not     a   -  way  ?     Or  what   are  the       tri    -    als  and 

mil-lions    in        E-  den's  fair  land,     My  great- est  and  high  -  est  en  - 
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1.  soul-speak-ing  love,    And    see  the  dear  face   of  my     Fa-ther    a  - 

2.  faith    I   would  rise     Still   near-er  my  man-sion  with  Thee  in    the 

3.  cross-es       I       bear,  When  Thou  art  pre-  par- ing  my  home  o-  vet 

4.  -  joy-ment  will     be      Com  -  mu-nion  for     cv  -  er,  my    Sa-viour,  with 
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Then   near  -  cr     to      me,    come  mar  -  er     to      me,      I     long   for      ;i 
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deep  -  er  oom-mn  Dion  with   Thee;  Mv     earn -est  and     for  -  rent  pe 
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CommUtttOn  tOttl)  CI)fe— Continued. 
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To    live    in     un- cloud  -  ed    com -inu-nion  with  Thee. 
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No.  113.        i»oment£  of  BlcSsSt'itcy- 

"The  blessing  of  the  Lord,  it  maketh  rich."— Proverbs  x.  22. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Rich     are    the  mo-ments  of  bless-ing      Je  -  sus  my    Sa-viour  be  -  stows! 

2.  Rich    are    the  mo-ments  of  bless-ing — Love -ly,  and  hal-low'd,  and    sweet! 

3.  "Why  should  I     ev  -  er  growwea-ry?    Why  should  I  faint  by  the       way? 

4.  Though  by    the  mist  and  the  sha-  dow   Some-times  my  sky  may  be       dim — 
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1.  Pure      is      the  well  of  sal  -  va-  tion,  Fresh  from  His  mer-cy    that  flows. 

2.  "When  from  my     la -bour  at  noon-tide   Calm  -  ly     I    rest    at     His      feet. 

3.  Has      He     not  pro-mis'd  to  give  me  Strength  for  the  toils  of     the       day  ? 

4.  Rich     are     the  mo-ments  of  blessing    Spent  in   com-mu-nion  with  Him. 
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He  walk-eth  be-side  me  ;  Bright    -     ly        His  sunshine  ap-pears- 
er  Bright-ly  His  sunshine, 


Ev     -      er 
Ev-er,  yes,  ev- 
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No.  114. 


CIjc  Gospel  fccll*. 


"  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only-begotten  Son." — John  iii.  16. 
B.  W.  M.  S.  Wesley  Martin. 
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1.  The  Gos-pel  bells  are     ring  -  ing, 

2.  The  Gos  -  pel   bells  in  -  vite     us 

3.  The  Gos  -  pel   bells  give  warn  -  ing, 

4.  The  Gos  -  pel   bells  are     joy  -  ful, 
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0  -  ver  land,  from   sea     to  sea  ; 

To     a     feast     pre  -pared  for  all  ; 

As  they  sound  from  day     to  day, 

As  they     e   -    cho     far    and  wide, 
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1.  Bless-ed  news    of      free    sal  -  va  -  tion      Do   they    of  -  fer   you    and     me. 

2.  Do   not  slight  the     in  -  vi  -   ta  -  tion,    Nor    re  -  ject  the    gra  -  cious   call. 

3.  Of  the  fate  which  doth   a  -  wait  them  Who  for     ev  -  er    will    de   -  lay. 

4.  Bearing  notes    of      per -feet  par  -  don,    Thro'    a      Sa-viour  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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1.  "For     God     so    loi 

2.  "  I         am     the  Br 

3.  "  Es  -  cape     ye,     f( 

4.  "  Good    tid  -  ings    c 
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1.  "\Vho-so  -e'er    be-liev-eth 

2.  Tho*  your  una  be    red    as 

3.  Nor   be  -  hind  thee  look,  oh, 

4.  Un  -  to     you      is    born     a 


in     Him      Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   life    shall  have." 

dim  -son,    They  shall  be       as  white     as  wool." 

nev  -  er  !     Lest  thou   be     con-tram*d    in  pain.*1 

s.i  -  Hour,  Which  is  Christ  the  Lord  "  and  King  ! 
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1    belli,  how  they   ring,  O-ver  land,  from  aea  to    sea: 

pel  belli, 


Citf  <S08$tl  ObtllS— Continued. 
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Gos-pel     bells  free  -  ly    bring  Blessed  news  to  you  and  me. 

Gos  -  pel  bells  free  -  ly  bring 
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No.  115. 


Ittttle  #itcsi  fcifte  iWei 


Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  Me."— Matt.  xix.  14. 

Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  when  He  left    the      sky,      And  for     sin -ncrs  came    to       die, 

2.  Mo-thers  then  the  Sa  -viour  sought,    In  the    pla  -  ces  where  He  taught, 

3.  Did   the   Sa -viour  say  them     nay?     No,  He   kind-ly    bade  them   stay; 

4.  'Twas  for  them  His  life  He      gave      To   re  -  deem  them  from  the  grave — 
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1.  In     His    mer 

2.  And      to    Him 

3.  Suf  -  fer'd  none 

4.  Je   -  sus    now 


cy  pass'd  not  by 

the   chil  -  dren      brought 

to     turn       a  -     way 
will  glad  -  ly  save 


Lit  -  tie  ones  like 

Lit  -  tie  ones  like 

Lit  -  tie  ones  like 

Lit  -  tie  ones  like 
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Lit  -  tie     ones, 
Lit -tie 


lit  -  tie     ones,       "Suf-fer  them    to  come,"  said  He: 
,  lit  -  tie  ones, 
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Je  -  sus    loves    the     lit  -  tie 


Lit  -  tie    ones     like     me  ! 
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No.  116. 
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©\\t  <&t"  anti  "I-nto." 


"  And  He  brought  us  out  from  thence,  that  He  might  bring  us  in. 
Rev.  W.  T.  Sleeper. 


— Deut.  vi.  23. 

WSI.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row,  and  night,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  !  Je  -  sus,  I  come 

2.  Out  of  my  shame-ful  fail-  ure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come!  Je  -  sus,  I  come ! 

3.  Out  of  un  -  rest  and    ar  -  ro-gant  pride,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  !  Je  -  sus,  I  come ! 

4.  Out  of  my  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come!  Je  -  sus,  I  come ! 
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1.  In  -  to  Thy  free-dom,  glad-ness,  and  light, 

2.  In-  to  the  glo  -  rious  gain  of   Thy  Cross, 

3.  In  -  to  Thy  bless- ed    will  to       a  -  bide, 
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Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee  ! 
Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee  ! 
Je-sus,  I  come  to      Thee  ! 


4.     In  -  to  the  joy    and  light  of  Thy  home,     Je-sus,  I  come  to      Thee  ! 
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1.  Out  of  my  sick-ness  in  -to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and      in-tO  Thy  wealth, 

2.  Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in- to  Thy  balm,  Out  of  life's  storms  and    in  -  to  Thy  calm, 

3.  Out  of  my-self    to  dwell  in  Thy  love,    Out  of  des-pair  in-to  rap-tuivs  a-DOTO, 

4.  Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un  -  told,     In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 
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Out  of 


my  sin     and        in  -  to  Thy  lelf,      Je  -  sus,  I  como  to  Thee  I 

■  in-to    ju  -bi  lant  psalm,  Jt  -  sus,  1  oome  to  Thee  !. 

d  for  aye  on    wings  of  ft   dove,     Je-sus,  [oome  to  Thee!. 

Thy  glo-rioni    face  to  be -hold,     Je  -  sus,  I  oome  to  Thee). 
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No.  117.         #&,  Come  to  Cfcrfet 


Look  unto  Me,  and  be  ye   saved."— Isaiah  xlv.  22. 


Mrs.  E.  Pre> 
Arr.  by  F.  L 
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1.  Oh,    come 

to  Christ !  a     sin  -  gle   look    "Will  melt  your  sins  a    -    way ; 

2.  Oh,    come 

to  Christ !  He  waits  for    you — Long   has    He  wait-ing    stood  ! 

3.  Oh,    come 

to  Christ !  The  world  has  proved  To    thee    a     bro  -  ken     reed  ; 

4.  Oh,    come 

to  Christ  for   peace  and  rest,     For     all  thy  heart  can    crave  : 
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1.  One  look    will  flood    you  with  His  light,     In      an       e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

2.  He  stoops    to     ask     you    for  your  heart — He  yearns  to     do     you  good. 

3.  Thou  canst  not  trust  what   al  -  ways  fails       In    times    of     sur  -  est  need. 

4.  And    tri  -  umph  o    -   ver    sin    and  pain,    The  death -bed  and    the  grave! 
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Oh,  come with -out  de  -  lay,     Oh    come, oh,  come    to-day! 

oh,    come  oh,     come 
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Oh,    come   to  Christ !  a      sin  -  gle    look   "Will  melt  your  sins     a    -    way. 
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No.  118.  CloSrr  to  Cfcre! 

"  Draw  nigh  to  God,  and  lie  will  draw  nigh  to  you."— Jamks  iv. 


Lizzie  Edwards 
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1.  We  know,  our  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thy    pre-sence  is  here  ;  The  voice   of    Thy 

2.  AVe  know  Tliou  art  lift  -  ing  our    bur  -  den   of  care  ;  We  know  Thou  de  - 

3.  We  know  that  Thou  nev  -  er   wilt  leave   us     a  -  lone  ;  "We  cling  to     Thy 

4.  "We     tell     of   Thy  good-ness    a  -  gain  and    a  •  gain,  And  feel  how   re  - 
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1.  Spi  -  rit    how  glad  -  ly     we    hear —  But  more  of  Thy  glo  -  Vy     by 

2.  -  light  -  est     to  an  -  swer  our  pray'r — But  near  -  er  the  sun  -  shine  of 

3.  pro  -  mise,  for  we     are  Thine  own —  But  near  -  er  the  por  -  tals    of 

4.  -  fresh  -ing   our  meet-ings  have  been —  But  near-er  the   riv  -  er     of 
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1.  faith  we  may  see:  Oh,  draw  us,  dear  Sa-viour,  still  clo  -  ser  to  Thee! 

2.  love  we  may  be :  Oh,  draw  us,  dear  Sa-viour,  still  clo  -  ser  to  Thee  ! 

3.  joy    we  may   bo  :  Oh,  draw  us,  dear  Sa-viour,  still  clo  -  ser  to  Thee  ! 

4.  life    we  may   be  :  Oh,  draw  us,  dear  Sa-viour,  still  clo  -  ser  to  Thee  ! 
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Thee  ! 

Clo-acr  to  Thoo 


Clo    -      -     ser  to 
Clo-acr  to  Thco ! 
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Clo     -      -     ser  to      Thco! Oh, 

Clo-acr  to  Thco  !  Clo  -ser  to  Thco  ! 
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No.  119.         iHardmtfl  to  Zioni 

"  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy 


I.  Watts. 
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upon  their  heads."— 
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Rev.  R.  Lowky,  D.D. 
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1.  Join      in      a  song  with  sweet    ac-cord,  Join     in      a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 

2.  But    chil-dren  of      the  heav'n-ly  King,  But    chil-dren   of    the  heav'n-ly  King 

3.  Be  -  fore   we  reach  the  heav'n  -  ly  fields,   Be  -  fore   we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields. 

4.  We're  marching  thro'  Im-manuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im-manuel's  ground 
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1.  And  thus 

2.  May  speak 

3.  Or    walk 

4.  To     fair 
1.  And    thus   sur-round  the    throne,  &c. 
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sur  -      round  the  throne,  And  thus    sur-round  the 

their  joys      a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys      a 

the  gold  -  en  streets,  Or    walk   the    gold  -  en 

er  worlds   on    high,    To     fair  -  er  worlds  on 
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streets. 

high. 
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march   -   ing    to 
march-ing    on       to 
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Beau  -  ti-ful,  beau  -  ti-  ful 
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march-ing  up-ward  to      Zi      -       on,      The  beau  -  ti  -  ful    ci-ty      of 
Zi  -  on,     Zi  -  on, 


^f-fffj- 


^^P^ 


V ^    /     ^    > b^ 


God! 


tzt 


No.  120. 


iHcct  iHc   Cfterei 


The  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto 


H.  E.  Blair. 


living  fountains  of  waters."— Revelation  vii.  17. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
> — I- 


1.  On    the   hap  -  py  gold  -en  shore,  Where  the  faith-ful  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond-est  hopes  are  vain,  Dear- est  links  are  rent  in  twain  ;  But    in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of    an -gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for   ev  -  er    sing,      In    the 
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1.  storms  of  life  are  o'er,  Meet  me  there  !  Where  the  night  dissolves  away     In  -  to 

2.  heav'n  no  throb  of  pain,  Meet  me  there  !     By    the   riv  -er  sparkling  bright,  In    the 

3.  pal  -  ace  of  the  King,  Meet  me  there  !  Where  in  sweet  communion  blend  Heart  with 
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D.S. — storms  of  life  are  o'er,   On  the 
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1.  pure  and  per-fect  day,      I      am     go -ing  home  to  stay — Meet  me  then  ! 

2.  ci  -  ty    of    de-light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost    in  sight,  Meet  me  there! 

3.  heart,  and  friend  with  friend,  In   a  world  that  ne'er  shall  end.  Meet  me  there! 

Meet  me  tht-re  ! 
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hap-py,  gold-en  shore,  Where  the  faith-ful  part  no  more,  Meet  me  there  ! 

Chorus. 
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Meet   me   there  !  Meet  me    there  I 

Meet      me  there!  lioet     me  there! 
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Tree     of  Life    Lb  bloom»ing,  Meet   me     there  I  When  the 
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No.  121.         Het  tt>e  Mainour  in! 

"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock."— Revelation  iii.  20. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson, 


E.  O.  Exckll. 


1.  There's  a  stran-ger  at   the  door —  Let 

2.  0- pen  now   to  Him  your  heart —  Let 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov-ing  voice  1 —  Let 

4.  Now   ad -mit  the  heav'nly  Guest, —  Let 
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Him  in  ! 

Him  in  ! 

Him  in  ! 

Him  in  ! 
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Let  the  Sa-viour  in 


Let  the  Sa-viour  in 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be  -  fore — 
If  you  wait    He   will  de  -  part — 
Now,  oh,  now  make  Him  your  choice — 
He  will  make  for   you    a     feast — 
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Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 
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Him 
Him 
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in! 
Let  the  Saviour  : 
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Let  Him  in,     the    Ho  -  ly     One, 

He  your  soul   will  sure    de  -  fend, 

Joy    to    you     He    will    re  -  store, 

And  when  earth-ties    all    are    riv'n, 


1.  Let  Him  in     ere 

2.  Let  Him  in,    He 
4.  He     is  stand-ing      at 

3.  He  will  speak  your  sins 


He       is    gone ; 
is    your  Friend, 
the     door, 
for  -  giv'n, 
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1.  Je-sus  Christ,  the  Fa-ther's  Son — 

2.  He  Avill  keep  you  to   the     end — 

3.  And  His  name  you  will   a  -  dore — 

4.  He  will  take  you  home  to   heav'n- 
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"  As  we  have  therefore  opportunity,  let  us  do  good  unto  all  men." — Galatians  vi.  10. 
Harriet  B.  McKeever. 

Recitante.  ^       w        w     v  ^  .  Jxo.  R.  *w 
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1.  In        a     world   so   full      of  weep-ing,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on, 

2.  There's  no    time    to  waste   in    sigh-ing,  While  the  years  are   roll-ing  on  ! 

3.  Let      us  strengthen  one     an  -  o  -  ther,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on! 

4.  Friends  we    love    are  quick- ly     fly- ing,  While  the  years  are  roll-ing  on  J 
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1.  Chris-tian  souls  the  watch  are  keep-ing,  While  the   years  are  roll-ing  on  ! 

2.  Time     is  fly  -  ing,  souls  are  dy  -  ing,  While  the   years  are  roll-ing  on  ! 

3.  Seek     to  raise    a      fall  -  en  bro-ther,  While  the    years  are  roll-ing  on  ! 

4.  No    more  part  -  ing,  no   more  dy  -  ing,  While  the   years  are  roll-ing  on  ! 
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1.  While    our  jour  -  ney  we      pur- sue,  With     the      ha-ven     still      in  view, 

2.  Lov  -  ing  words     a    soul     may  win  From    the    wretched   paths      of   sin  ; 

3.  This      is  work    for    ev    -  'ry   hand,  Till,  throughout  ere    -    a  -  tion's  land, 

4.  In      the  Avorld    be-yond    the  tomb  Sor  -  row    nev  -  er  -  more    may  come, 
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1.  There    lb    work    for   us       to    do,    While  the    years    are  roll-ing  on ! 

2.  We  may  bring  the  wan-d'rers  in,     While  the    years    are  roll-ing  on  ! 

3.  Ann-ies     for     the  Lord  shall  stand,  While  the    years    are  roll-ing  onl 

1.     When  we    meet     in  that  blest  home,  While    the    years     are  roll-ing  on  ! 
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OTIn'Ie  tfte  pears?  are  Jtollmji  on  I— Continued. 
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Oh,    the   good    we  may    be    do-ing,   "While   the    years    are  roll-ing     on ! 
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No.  123.        ^fcotorrg  of  Mt$$hi%. 


El  Nathan. 


'There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing."— Ezekiel  xxxiv.  26. 

James  Mc  Granahan  (by  special  per.). 
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1.  " There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless -ing:"  This    is     the    pro-mise    of     love; 

2.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless -ing" — Pre-cious   re-viv-ing     a  -  gain; 

3.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless  -  ing  :"  Send  them  up  -  on     us,     0     Lord; 

4.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless -ing:"    Oh,  that   to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
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1.  There  shall  be    sea  -  sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing,    Sent  from  the    Sa-viour  a  -  bove. 

2.  0  -  ver   the  hills  and  the    val  -  leys,  Sound   of     a  -  bun-dance  of    rain. 

3.  Grant   to     us    now     a      re  -  fresh  -  ing — Come,  and  now  hon  -  our  Thy  Word. 

4.  Now    as    to   God  we're  con- fess  -  ing:,      Now    as     on     Je  -  sus    we     call! 
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Show      -      -      ers      of    bless  -  ing,     Show  -  ers     of   bless  -  ing   we    need 
Show-ers,     show  -  ers 
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Mer-cy-drops  round  us   are    fall   -  ing,      But    for   the  show-ers   we   plead. 
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M.  A.  K. 


Rejoice,  because  your  names  are  written  in  heaven.'— Luke  x.  20. 

1'kank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Lord,  I     care   not    for    rich  -  es,    Nei-ther    sil  -  ver  nor  gold  ;    I  would 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they   are    ma  -  ny,  Like  the  sands  of    the  sea  ;  But  Thy 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     ci  -   ty,  With  its   mansions    of  light,  With  its 
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1.  make   sure     of      hea  -  ven,       I    would    en  -  ter     the      fold :       In    the 

2.  blood,    oh,    my      Sa  -  viour,    Is      suf  -  fi  -  cient    for       me :       For  Thy 

3.  glo    -  ri  -  fied       be  -  ings,     In    pure     gar  -  ments  of      white,  "Where  no 
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1.  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its     pa-ges    so    fair, —  Tell  me,     Je-sus,  my 

2.  pro-mise  is     writ-ten      In  bright  let-ters  that  glow:  "Tho*  your  sins    be    as 

3.  e  -  vil  thing  com-eth      To    de  -  spoil  what  is   fair,    Where  the     an -gels  are 
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1.     Sa-viour,  Is  my  name  written    there  ' 

ir-  let,     I  will  make  them  like  snow."  }  Is    my  nan;.'  written  there,  On  the 

3.  watching, — Is  my  name  written    there  1 
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bite  and  ESair  1  In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  Is  my  name  written  there  1 
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No.  125. 


3.  A.  H. 


OT)g  $  Hobc  testis. 


We  love  Himv because  He  first  loved  us."— 1  John  iv.  19. 

Arr.  from  Rev.  E   A.  Hoffhan. 
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1.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  He  is  so  dear  to 

2.  "Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  He  is  so  dear  to 

3.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  He  is  so  dear  to 

4.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  He  is  so  dear  to 

5.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  He  is  so  dear  to 
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1.  Tis  be-cause  my  bless  -  ed 

2.  'Tis  be-cause  the  blood    of 

3.  'Tis  be-cause,  a  -  mid  temp 

4.  'Tis  be-cause  in       ev  -  'ry 

5.  'Tis  be-cause  my  Friend  and 
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Je  -  sus  From  my  sins  has     ran-som'd  me. 
Je  -  sus     Ful  -  ly  saves  and  cleans  -  es      me. 

He  sup-ports  and  strength-ens  me. 

Je  -  sus  gives  me      vie  -  to  -    ry. 

He  will    ev  -  er,       ev  -   er      be. 
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This     is          why 

This      is         why           I 
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why... 
why      I 
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....     I  love  Him     so:  He     a   -    ton'd for  my  trans- 

love        Him,  love  Him     so ;     He      a  -  ton'd    for     my        trans 
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sions,      He     has         wash'd... 
sions,         He       has     wa.~h'd       me 


me  white    as       snow  ! 
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"  And  it  shall  come  to  pass,  that  every  one  that  is  bitten,  when  he  looketh  upon  it,  shall  live. 

(Numbers  xxi.  S.) 
"W.  A.  O.  {By  permission  of  E.  0.  Excell.)  W.  A.  Ogdek. 
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1.  I've    a    mes-sage  from  the  Lord,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  The    mes-sage  un  -  to 

2.  I've    a    mes-sage  full     of  love,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali !    A     mes-sage,  oh,  my 

3.  Life  is       of-fer'd   un  -  to  thee,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !    E  -   ter-nal   life  thy 

4.  I    will  tell  you  how     I   came,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  To      Je- sus,  when  He 
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1.  you     I'll    give,      Tis   re-cord-ed     in  His  word,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    It     is 

2.  friend  for     you,      'Tis    a     mes-sage  from  a  -  bove,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    Je-sus 

3.  soul  shall  have,       If  you'll  on  -  ly   look  to  Him,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Look  to 

4.  made   me   whole,  'Twas  be  -  liev-ing    on  His  name,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!         I 
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1.  on  -  ly  that  you  "look  and  live  ! ' 

2.  said  it,  and     I    know    'tis  true  ! 

3.  Je-sus, who    a-  lone     can  save! 

4.  trust-cd  and  He    sav'd    my  soul  ! 


Look  and     live  1" my  broth -er, 

"  Look  and  live  !" 
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lire  I  Look  to    Je-sus,  now  and  lire  I  'Tis   re  -  oord-od  In  Sis  word 

"  Look  ud  I 
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^ 


-rjl 


NN#H== 


r^ 


r 
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Crosby. 
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"  My  son,  give  me  thine  heart." — Prov.  xxiii.  26, 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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Hark  !  there  comes  a   whis  -  per,  Steal-ing    on  thine  ear  ;    Tis    the    Sa-viour 
With   that  voice  so    gen  -  tie,  Dost  thou  hear  Him  say  ;  ;'Tell  Me   all  Thy 
TVouldst  thou  find  a     Re  -  fuge     For  thy  soul  op-press'd  ?  Je  -  sus  kind-ly 
At     the  Cross  of  .  Je  -  sus     Let  thy  bur -den  fall ;  While  He  gen-tly 
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1.  call  -  ing,     Soft,    soft    and    clear. 

2.  sor  -  rows  ;  Come,  come    a    -  way  ! 

3.  an  -  swers,  "I        am     thy    rest. " 

4.  whis  -  pers,  "I'll     bear     it       all." 


Give    thy  heart    to      Me, 


J£ 
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Once  I  died  for  thee,         Hark  !  Hark  !  thy  Saviour  calls,  Come,  sinner,  come ! 
for  thee, 
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No.  128.      If  asrtiebe  SJfStiS  .^abesn 

"  I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  for  ever."—  Psalm  lxxxix.  1. 


Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D. 
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L     Let      us    sing       of    His  love 

2.  There     is  cleans  -  ing  and  heal  - 

3.  E  -  ven  now   while  we  taste 

4.  Then  we'll  march    in    His  name 

5.  So    with  ban  -  ner    un-furl'd 
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nev  -  er  de  -  cay, 
life  -  giv  -  ing  flood 
-light  at  His  name 
en  -  ter  our  rest ; 
Ho    -    li  -  ness"   be  ; 


Of     the  blood     of    the  Lamb    who    was    slain — 
There    is      life       ev  -  er  -  last  -   ing,    and    joy 

But  what  will  it  be  when  a  -  bove, 
And  the  Fa  -  ther  shall  wel  -  come  us  home 
Till     the  crown  from  His  hand      we    shall  seize, 
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And    His  blood  waah-ea  whit  -  er   than    snow! 


be  - 


£^£ 


5^ 


^ 


' 


o 


piii 


v — P 


t/ — V 


f~-.-:&$m^t  zim^ 


f  e  -mis    aavea  I        And  His  blood  waah-ea  whit-  er  than  snow! 
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No.  129.       &ifee  a  ast&er  Glorious. 

"  Great  peace  have  they  which  love  Thy  law."— Psalm  cxix.  165. 

Frances  R.  Havergal  {by  per.).  .  ...         ,   _. 

Jovful  Arranged  Jrom  J.  Mountain. 
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1.  Like    a      riv  -  er     glo  -  rious       Is  God's  per  -  feet   peace  ;       0  -  ver    all  vie  - 

2.  Hid-den    in    the    hoi   -low       Of    His  bless  -  ed    hand,      Nev  -  er     foe  can 

3.  Ev  -  'ry   joy    or    tri     -    al      Fall  -  eth  from     a  -  bove — Traced  up  -  on  our 
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1.  -  to    -    rious       In     its  bright   in  -  crease  ;      Per  -  feet — yet      it      flow 

2.  fol    -    low,      Nev  -  er     trai  -  tor    stand ;      Not       a     surge    of      wor 

3.  di     -     al         By    the   Sun     of     Love :       We     may  trust  Him    ful 
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Je    -  ho    -    vah, 
B.S.  for  Chorus. 
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1.  Ful-ler   ev  - 'ry    day;      Per-fect — yet  it    grow -eth    Deep  -  er     all  the    way. 

2.  Not   a  shade  of   care,      Not    a    blast  of     hur  -  ry,  Touch  the   spi-rit   there 

3.  All  for  us     to     do  ;    They  who  trust  Him  whol-ly     Find  Him  whol-ly  true. 
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Hearts  are  ful -ly    blest,    Find-ing,   as   He    pro  -  mised,  Per  -  feet  peace  and  rest. 


No.  130,    5  am  Coming  to  3tm$  for  &est 

( To  Tune  on  opposite  page. ) 
"We  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest."— Hebrews  iv.  3. 


I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest — 

Rest  such  as  the  purified  know  ! 
My  soul  is  athirst  to  be  blest, 

To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 

I  believe  Jesus  saves ! 
And  His  blood  washes  winter  than  snow  ! 

In  coming,  my  sin  I  deplore  ; 

My  weakness  and  poverty  know  ; 
I  long  to  be  saved  evermore — 

To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than 
snow. 


3.    To  Jesus  I  give  up  my  all, 

Every  treasure  and  idol  I  know  : 
For  His  fulness  of  blessing  I  call 

Till  His  blood  makes  me  whiter  than 


I  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone, 

Trusting  now  His  salvation  to  know  ; 
And  His  blood  doth  so  fully  atone, 

I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than 


Rev.   Wm.  McDonald,  D.D. 
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No.  131.  JbUotoitifl  <£iu 

"  If  any  man  will  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me." — John  xii.  20. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushino. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowrt,  D.D. 
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1.  Down  in   the  val -ley  with  my  Sa-viour  I  would  go,   Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down  in   the  val -ley  with  my  Sa-viour  I  would  go,   Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in   the  val -ley,  or    up  -  on  the  mountain  steep,   Close  be -side  my 
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1.  bloom-ing  and   the  sweet  wa-ters  flow;    Ev  - 'ry-where  He  leads  me    I  would 

2.  sweep-ing  and   the  dark    wa-ters  flow ;  With  His  hand  to    lead   me    I      will 

3.  Sa-viour  would  my  soul     ev  -  er    keep ;  He    will  lead  me   safe  -  ly,   in     the 
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1.  fol-low,  fol-low    on,    Walk-ing   in    His   foot-steps  till  the  crown  be    won. 

2.  nev-er,  nev  -  er    fear,     Dan -gers  can -not  fright  me     if  my   Lord   is     near. 

3.  path  that  He  has  trod,      Up  to  where  they  ga  -  ther  on  the    hills  of    God. 
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Fol  -  low,        fol  -  low  I      I    would   fol  -  low     Jo  -    sus  !     A   -  ny-  where, 
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cv  -  'ry  -  where,       I    would     fol  -  low       on  !         Fol   -    low,  fol  -  low  ! 
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I  would  fol-low  Je  -  sus  !  Ev-'ry- where  He  leads  me  I   would  fol  -  low   on  ! 
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No.  132.  Jn  (Boti  Jf  fcaue  JbuttiJ  a  IBUtrrat 

"  He  shall  cover  thee  with  His  feathers,  and  under  His  wings  shalt  thou  trust. ' 
James  Nicholson.  (Psalm  xci.  4.)  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  In  God    I  have  found  a     re -treat  Where      I    can    se-cure-ly     a  -  bide  ; 

2.  I  dread  not  the    ter  -  ror  by  night,   No        ar-  row  can  harm  me  by     day  ; 

3.  The  pes-  ti-lence  walk-ing  a  -  bout,  When  dark-ness  has  set- tied    a  -  broad, 

4.  The  wast-ing  de-struc-tion  at   noon,    No       fear-ful  for-bod-ing  can  bring 

5.  A  thou-sand  may  fall  at  my    side,  And     ten  thou-sand  at  my  right  hand 
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1.  No       re-fuge  nor  rest  so  com-plete,  And    here  may  I     ev  -  er  re   -    side. 

2.  His     sha-dow  has  cov-er'd  me  quite,    My    fears  He  has  driv-en   a    -    way. 

3.  Can      nev-er  corn-pel  me    to  doubt  The    pre-sence  and  pow-er  of       God. 

4.  With     Je-sus  my  soul  doth  com-mune,  His     per -feet  sal-  va-tion  I        sing. 

5.  A -bove  me  His  wings  are  spread  wide,  Be-neath  them  in  safe- ty   I       stand. 
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Oh,      what        com -fort    it  brings,  As    my     soul       sweet  -  ly         sings; 
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I     am     safe        from    all      dan    -    ger  While     un    -    der      His    wings. 
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No.  133. 

•'  He  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine  heart." — Psalm  xxxvii.  4. 

Edgar  Page.  Jno.  R.  Swenly. 

-fnrr-       ■       >   ~fe—  1    I       V     .  ^      : f— ^~ *4    H    I       \       fcr 


r^wm 


*^ 


+^r 


0   i     0 W 


*   >     * 


+^J=¥ 


1.  I've  reach'd  the  land  of     corn  and  wine,  And     all     its  rich  -  es     free  -  ly  mine ; 

2.  My   Sa-viour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mu-nion  here  have  we  ; 

3.  A     sweet  per-fume  up  -  on   the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver  -  nal  trees ; 

4.  The    zeph-yrs  seem    to     float   to    me  Sweet  sounds  of  hea-ven's  me  -  lo  -  dy, 
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1.  Here  shines  undimm'd  one  bliss -ful  day,     For       all   my  night  has  pass'd  a  -  way. 

2.  He     gen -tly  leads  me      by  His  hand,   For      this    is    heav-en's    bor-der-land. 

3.  And  flowr's  that  nev  -  er  -  fad -ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life    for      ev  -  er  flow. 

4.  As     an-gels  with  the  white-rob'd  throng  Join       in    the  sweet  re- demp-tion  song. 
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0      Beu-lah  Land, sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As      on    thy  high- est    mount  I  stand, 
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I      look      a  way     a  -   cross  the  Bea,  Where  man-sions  are  pre-par*d  for   me, 
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And  view  tin-  sliin-ing       glo  -  ry  shore  —My  heav'n,  my  homo  for      VI  -  81  morel 
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No.  134.      Fbc  mn&tb  mg  &obcS. 


E.  O.  E. 


Blessed   a:e  they  that  wash  their  robes."— Rev.  xxii.  8  (R.V.). 


E.  O.  Excki.l. 
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1.  My  robes  were  once  so  stain'd  with  sin,     I   knew  not  how  to  make  them  clean, 

2.  That  pro-mise, "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    will,"  In-clud-ed  me — in-cludes  me  still? 

3.  I      do     not  doubt,  nor  do       I      say,  "  I     hope  the   sin     is  wash 'd  a- way," 

4.  Oh  !  who  will  come  and  wash   to  -  day    Till  all  their  stains  are  wash'd  a-way ; 
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1.  Un  -  til       a  voice  said,  sweet  and  low,  "Go,  wash — I'll  make  them  white  as  snow!" 

2.  I    came,  and  ev  -  er     since    I  know   His  blood   it  cleans-eth  white  as  snow  ! 

3.  For     in     His  Word  I       read    it     so  :    His  blood   it  cleans-eth  white  as  snow  ! 

4.  Un  -  til     by  faith  they   see  and  know  Their  robes  are  wash'd  as  white  as  snow  ? 
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Chorus. 


I'vewash'dmy   robes in     Je  - sus'  blood  ; And  He  has 

I've  wash'd  my  robes  in    Je  -  sus'  blood  ; 
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blood; And  He  has  made them  white  as   snow! 

in  Je  -  sus'  blood  ;  And  He  has  made  them  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow  '• 
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No.  135. 


Cfje  $rmoii£S  Bloofc 


Redeemed 


Rev.  W.  McDonald.  D.D 
Moderalo. 


with  the  precious  blood  of  Christ,  as  of  a  lamb  without  blemish  and 
without  spot." — 1  Peter  i.  18,  19. 

,  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  The  Ci-oss !  the  Cross !  the  blood-stain'd  Cross !  The  Cross  of  Christ    I  see! 

2.  A    thou-sand  thou-sand  fountains  spring    Up  from  the  throne  of  God  ; 

3.  That  price- less  blood  my    ran  -  som  paid,  While    I      in   bond -age  stood; 

4.  By    faith  that  blood  now  sweeps  a  -  way      My   sins,  as    like      a  flood  ; 

5.  This  won-drous  theme  will  best  em -ploy      My  harp   be  -  fore    my  God, 
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1.    Re  -  mind  -  ing   me 

of    pre-cious  blood  That  once  was 

shed  for 

me. 

2.  But    none     to     me 

such  bless-ings  bring,  As      Je  -  sus' 

pre-cious 

blood. 

3.   On       Je  -  sus    all 

my    sins  were  laid,    He    sav'd  me 

with  His 

blood. 

4.  Nor     lets     one  guil 

-  ty    blem-ish   stay — All  praise  to 

Je  -  sus' 

blood. 

5.  And  make    all  heav' 

n  re-sound  with  joy,    For      Je  -  sus' 

cleans-ing 

blood. 
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Chorus.  Slow. 
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Oh,     the  blood  !  the     pre  -  cious  blood  !  That     Je  -  sus    shed    for       me, 
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Up    -    on      tin:  Ciu.ss  in     ciim-son  flood,  Just   now      by  faith    I      see. 
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No,  136. 
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"  Ye  are  not  your  own,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price."— 1  Cor.  vi.  19,  20. 
El  Nathan.  James  HcGranaban  (by  special  per.). 
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1.  "Not  my  own/'   but  sav'd  by    Je  -  sus,  Who  re  -  deem'd  me  by    His  blood; 

2.  "Not  my  own  !  "  to  Christ,  my  Sa  -  viour,    I,     be  -  liev  -  ing,  trust  my    soul  ; 

3.  "Not  my  own  !"  my  time,  my  tal  -  ent,  Free-ly       all      to  Christ  I     bring, 

4.  "Not  my  own  !"  the  Lord  ac-cepts    me,    One     a  -  mong   the  ransom'd  throng, 
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1.  Glad-ly      I         ac  -  cept  the  mes-  sage  :    I       be  -  long    to  Christ  the  Lord  ! 

2.  Ev  -  'ry-thing    to  Him  com-mit  -ted  While  e   -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    roll. 

3.  To    be     used     in   joy  -  ful     ser  -  vice    For     the   glo  -  ry      of     my  King. 

4.  Who  in  heav'n  shall  see  His    glo-  ry,   And     to      Je  -sus  Christ  be  -  long. 
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Chorus. 
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be 
"Notmy       own!"     Oh,  "notmy   own!"         Je-sus,     I be-long  to 

Oh    no !  Oh     no !    Je  -  sus,  I    be  -  long,        be 
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long  to  Thee, 

Thee! All    I    have,  and  all    I     hope  for — Thine  for  all    e-ter-  ni  -  ty  ! 

long  to  Thee, 
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No.  137. 


0  mt^tti  WLovtn 


"  I  have  esteemed  the  words  of  His  mouth  more  than  my  necessary  food."— Job  sxiii.  12. 
Dr.  L.  W.  M un hall.  J.vo.  R.  BWEHKT. 
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1.  E-ter-nal      life      is    in  God's  Word     For  dead  anddy-ing    men: 

2.  God's  strength  is  in      His  ho  -  ly      Word — We  need    it   ev  -  'ry      day  ; 

3.  By  this  same  Word  we  know  our    task,    And  how    it  should  be  done 
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1.  By  it      a  -  lone    we  know  the  Lord — Un   -   seen    by  mor-tal  ken. 

2.  In  all   our     con  -flicts  this  the  sword    Our        spi  -  rit-foes  to  slay. 

3.  How  now  to    live ;  and  how,  at     last     Our     crown    is    to    be  won. 
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O    bless-ed  Word! 0     gra-cious  Word  !... We'll 

0    bless  -  ed  Word  !  O   gra-cious  Word  !  We'll 
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love thee  more  and  more  ! Be  thou  our  Life, our 

love  thee  more  and  more,     We'll        love  theo  more  and  mora  !  Be  thou  our  Life. 
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Strength,  our  Sword  Till   earth    -    -    -    lj  strife  is  o'er 

our  Strength,  our  Sword  Till  aorthJj  strife,  is  o'<  r,  Till       Mrth4j  *tiife  U  o'er. 


W 


No.  138.        Co  @oo  be  t&e  6Iorg! 

"  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  of  the  people,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength.' 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


(Psalm  xcvi.  7.) 
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1.  To     God     be   the  glo  -  ry  !  great  things  He  hath  done  :  So  loved  He  the 

2.  0      per  -  feet  re-demp-tion — the  pur-chase  of    blood,  To     ev  -  'ry    be 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done,  And  great  our    re 
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1.  world  that  He    gave    us    His  Son  ;  Who  yield  -  ed  His    life      an  a  - 

2.  -  liev  -  er    the     pro-mise    of  God;  The  vil  -  est    of -fend-  er  who 

3.  -  joic  -  ing  thro'    Je  -  sus    the  Son  ;  But  pur  -  er,  and  high  -  er,  and 
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D.S. — Oh,     come    to   the    Fa  -  ther    thro' 
,  Fine. 
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1.  -  tone-ment  for     sin,     And     o  -  pened  the  Life-Gate  that  all   may  go      in. 

2.  tru  -  ly      be  -lieves,  That  mo-ment  from  Je  -  sus     a      par- don    re  -  ceives. 

3.  great -er     will     be       Our  won-der,    our  trans-port,  when  Je -sus    we     see. 
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Je  -  sus   the    Son  ;  And  give  Him  the  glo  -  ry  !  great  things  He  hath  done  ! 
Chorus. 
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Praise  the     Lord !    praise  the    Lord !      Let     the   earth    hear    His       voice ! 
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Praise  the    Lord  !     praise  the    Lord J.      Let     the     peo    -  pie        re    -   joice 

<2 , *  .  r> m 


PW 


s 


5        i 


No.  139. 


'Ct*  fcfclcll  tout)  i«r. 


"  Say  ye  to  the  righteous,  that  it  shall  be  well  with  him  :  for  they  shall  eat  the  fruit  of 

their  doings."— Isaiah  iii.  10. 

Fanny  J.  Ckosby.  Jno.  R.  Bwnm 
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1.  My    hope  has  found  an      an  -  chor,     A     sure,      a  -  bid  -  ing  home,     Up  - 

2.  I     bless  Thy  Word  that  taught  me   My    lost       es  -  tate    to     see,      And 

3.  'Tis    well,  wher-e'er  Thou  lead  -  est — For  Thou     art  with    mo    still  :    'Tis 
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1.  -  on  the  Rock  of    A -ges, Where  storms  can  nev-er  come;  And  though  I  hear  the 

2.  since  the  hap-py   mo-ment     I     gave  my   all    to  Thee,    The  way  I  thought  so 

3.  well,  whate'er  Thou  do-est — Be  -cause  my  Saviour's  will :  And  where  my  hope  has 
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1.  tu  -  mult    Of      o  -  cean  sur-ges  swell,    My  soul  is  calm  and  peace-ful — 'Tis 

2.  drea  -  ry,  With  light  and  beau-ty  glows,  And   all    a  -  long  its    wind-inga  A 

3.  anchor'd,  There  faith  and  love  shall  dwell ;  And  what-so-e'er  be  -  fall  me,    I'll 

*  *    ♦    -  .u-  -#-.       J 


*wf^\t *tftmi\m  pFFF 


Chorus 
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1.    well  with  me, 'til  well ! 

'1.      fooling  fountain  flows.   YO  Thou,  whoso  blood  hascloans'd  mo,  My  joy     I   can-not    toll 
3.     an  swer, Lord, 'tis  well! 
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But  this  my  thank-ful    heart  can  say :  Tis      well  with  me,   'tis    well  ! 
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3t&u$  te  Alton 


"  My  Beloved  is  mine."— Song  of  Solomon  ii.  16. 
Mrs.  Catherine  J.  Bonar  (by  per.). 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Tempt  not    my    soul    a  -  way,  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty,  Je  -  sus  is 


mine  !  Break,  ev  -  'ry 

mine  !  Here  would   I 

mine !  Lost     in   this 

mine  !  "Wei  -  come,    e  - 
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1.  ten  -  der    tie,  Je  •  sus  is  mine  !  Dark    is     the    wil  -  der-ness, 

2.  ev  -  er     stay,  Je  •  sus  is  mine  !  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 

3.  dawn-ing  light,  Je  -  sus  is  mine  !  All    that   my   soul  has  tried 

4.  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Wei -come,  0    lov'd  and  blest 


i 


'f ,  j^ 


I 


*:  t:\rr    TlP 


« 


% 


^f^=P 


¥ 


1.  Earth  has  no  resting-place,  Je  -  sus    a -lone  can  bless — Je   -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way — Je   -  sus   is  mine! 

3.  Left   but  a  dis  -  mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has   sat  -  is  -  fied —  Je   -  sus  is  mine  ! 

4.  Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  re- 1 ;  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast — Je    -  SUS    is  mine! 
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Christ  is  all.  aud  in  all." — Colossians  iii.  11. 


W.  J.  K. 
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4.  He 

5.  Je 
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Sa-viour,  is      all  things  to     me, 
sick- ness,  and   Je  -  sus     in  health, 
Re-fuge,  my  Rock,  and  my  Tow'r, 
Pro-phet,  my  Priest,  and  my  Kincj, 
sor-row,   in    joy,     or     in    pain, 
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H 0 r-m 0 *     .   <          1 

-0- 

Oh, 

Je- 

He 

He 

Je- 

-0 

what  a 
sus    in 
is    my 
is    my  ^ 
sus  my 

*    ~0L 

Won-der-ful 
pov  -  er  -  ty, 
For-tress,  my 
Bread  of  Life, 
Trea-sure  in 
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1.  Sa-viour   is        He;       Guid-ing,  pro  -  tect  -  ing,  o'er  life's  roll  -  ing  sea, 

2.  com- fort,   or    wealth;     Sun -shine  or     tern  -  pest,  what  -  ev  -  er      it  be, 

3.  Strength,  and  my  Pow'r  ;     Life     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  my    Days-man    is  He, 

4.  Foun-tain,  and  Spring  ;  Bright  Sun    of    Righ-teous-ness,  Day-star     is  Be, 

5.  loss     or      in     gain;       Con -stant  Com- pan  -  ion,  wher- e'er      I     may  be, 
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Chorus. 
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1.  Migh  -  ty    De  -  liv  - 'rer — 

2.  He       is    my     safe  -  ty — > 

3.  Bless  -  ed   Re  -  deem  -  er — 

4.  Horn     of  Sal  -   va  -  tion — 

5.  Liv  -  ing  or       dy  -  ing — 


Je  -  sus  for  me  ! 

Je  -  sus  for  mo  ! 

Je  -  sus  for  me  ! 

Je  -  sus  for  me  ! 

Je  -  sus  for  mo  ! 


Je  -  sus  for       me  ! 
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All    the  time,  eT-'iy-where    Je-raa  for     me 
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3Uamng  on  $cSu*s. 


"  Who  is  this  that  cometh  up  from  tho  wilderness,  leaning  upon  her  beloved.' 

(Song  of  Solomon  viii.  5.) 

Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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Long  hea-vy  -  la  -  den  with      sin  ; 

Treni-bling  for  wcak-ness  in  prayer  ; 
Shrink-ing  no  long-er  from     pain, 
Leaning,  "The  Truth  "  I  shall  know  ; 


1.  "Wea-ry  with  walk-ing  a    -    lone, 

2.  Fear-ing  to  stand  for  my     Lord  ; 

3.  Anx-ious  no  long-er  for       self — 

4.  Lean-ing,  I    walk  in  "The  Way"; 
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1.  Toil-ing    all  night  with-out  Christ— 

2.  Yet  on    the   Bo  -  som  di    -    vine 

3.  Lean-ing  on    Je  -  sus     a    -    lone — ■ 

4.  Lean-ing   on  heart-throbs  of  Christ, 


Rest  for  my  soul  shall  I  win  ? 

Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and  fear. 

He     all  my  care  will  sus  -  tain. 
Safe    in -to  "Life  "I  may       go. 
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Lean     -      -     ing  on   Je     -     -      sus,  I   walk at  His  side; 

Lean-ing  on    Je  -  sus,  in   Him   I    a  -  bide  ;  Lean-ing  on    Je  -  sus,  I      walk  at  His  side  : 
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Lean     -      -      ing  on     Je     -     -     -     sus,  I  trust  Him, my  Shepherd  and  Guide  1 
Lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus  what-  ev  -  er    be-iide, 
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No.  143. 
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•'  I  will  satiate  the  soul  of  the  priests  with  fatness,  and  My  people  shall  be  satisfied  with  My 

goodness,  saith  the  Lord." — Jekemiah  tttj,  h. 

Miss  Clara  Teare.  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  All  my   life  long    I    had  pant-ed      For    a  draught  from  some  cool  spring, 

2.  Feed-ing    on   the  husks  a -round  me,    Till  my  strength  was    al  -  most  gone, 

3.  Poor    I     was,  and  sought  for  rich  -  es,    Something  that  would  sat  -  is  -  f y  ; 

4.  Well  of    wa  -  ter,    ev  -  er  spring-ing,  Bread  of  life,      so      rich  and  free, 
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1.  That    I    hop'd  would  quench  the  burn-ing  Of  the  thirst  I    felt  with -in. 

2.  Long'd  my   soul    for     some- thing  bet  -  ter,  On  -  ly    still    to   hun-ger    on. 

3.  But     the   dust     I         ga-  ther'd  round  me  On  -  ly  mock'd  my  soul's  sad  cry. 

4.  Un  -  told  wealth  that    nev  -  er      fail-  eth,  My  Re- deem -er     is     to     me. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  lc  -  lu  -    jah  I    I    have  found  Him— Whom  my  soul     so  long  has  crav'd  | 
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Je-IU    «at     -     is  -  lies   my  long  -  ings  ;  Thro' His  blood     I     now     am     sav'd  ! 
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Mrs. 


"  In  quietness  and  in  confidence  shall  be  your  strength." — Isaiah  xxx.  15 
Manie  Payne  Ferguson.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Joys  are  flow-ing   like     a      riv  -  er     Since  the  Com-fort  -  er   has  come: 

2.  Bring-ing  life,  and  health,  and  glad-ness   All    a  -  round,  this  glorious  Guest 

3.  Like  the  rain  that  falls  from  hea  -  ven,    Like  the  sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  See,    a    fruit -ful  field    is    grow-ing,    Bless- ed  fruits  of  righ-teous-ness  ! 

5.  What  a    won-der  -  ful     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Where  we    al  -  ways  see  His  face  ; 
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1.  He    a  -  bides  with  us     for     ev  -  er,  Makes  the  trust- ing  heart  His 

2.  Ban-ish'd  un  -  be  -  lief  and  sad-ness,  Chang'd  our  wea -ri  -  ness     to 

3.  So  the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  is     giv  -  en,     Com-ing    on     us  from     on 

4.  And  the  streams  of  life    are  flow  -  ing       In    the  lone  -  ly    wil  -  der 

5.  What  a   peace  -  ful   hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  What  a     qui  -  et    rest  -  ing 
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Chorus. 
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et-ness  !  ho-ly    qui  -  et-ness  !  What  as-sur-ance  in    my     soul 
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On  the  storm-y  sea,  speak-ing  peace  to  me  — How  the  bil-lows  cease  to     roll  ! 
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"  Be  glad,  and  rejoice  with  all  the  h-.art.  '— Zepiianiah  iii.  14. 
L.  E.  R.  Stlnz  Jno.  R.  Bwbkbt. 
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1.  Re-joice,  ye  saints,  in  Christ  the  Lord!  And  praise  His  name  with  one  ac  - 

2.  Re-joice,  the  Com- fort -er     has   come  !  "With-in  our  hearts  He  makes  His 

3.  Re-joice  o'er  sin  now  wash'd  a  -  way,    For  hope  of        an       e  -  ter  -  nal 

4.  Lord,  keep  us  ev  -  er     at    Thy    feet,     In  faith,  and   love,  and  hope  com- 
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1.  -  cord:      Let    ev  -  'ry  heart  re-joice  with  song,      For  thanks  and 

2.  home  ;     He  feeds    us  with  di  -  vin  -  est  food —  Fresh   ev  -  'ry 

3.  day,        For    pre  -  sent  peace  and  rest     of  mind,      For   will,  and 

4.  -  plete  ! — Know-ing,  in  all  our  path-way  here,     That  Christ,  our 
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1.  praise  to  Christ  be  -  long. 

2.  morn,  at  eve     re  -  new'd. 

3.  heart,  and  life  re  -  sign'd. 

4.  Lord,  is   ev  -  er       near. 
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Re-joice  !  He  came our  souls  to 

Re-joice !  Ho  came 
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save, Re-joice  !  He     tri 

our  souls  to    save,  Be-Joloe,    re  -  Jolee 
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Ho  -  joico,   ro-  j  Be  'Jotee  la   Bin 
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slain, Re-joicein    Him who  rose  a  -  gain! 

who  once  was  slain,  Rejoice  in  Him  who  rose  a  -  gain,  who  rose  a -gain 
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No.  146.  $1),  tt)e  ^rare  tfir  Mainour  gtbcS  i 

"  The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  shall  keep  your  hearts  and  minds 
F.  A.  B.  through  Christ  Jesus."-PHiL.  iv.  7.  R  A#  Blackmkk 
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1.  Once   I  thought  I  walk' d  with  Je-sus,    Yet  such  changeful  feelings  had — ■ 

2.  But  He  call'd  me  clo  -  ser    to  Him,  Bade  my  doubting,  fearing,  cease  ; 

3.  Xow  I'm  trusting    ev  -  'ry   moment,  Nothing  less  can   be  e  -  nough  ; 

4.  Day   by    day  my  soul  He's  keeping,    By  His  wondrous  pow'r  with  -  in ; 
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1.  Sometimes  trusting,  sometimes  doubting,  Sometimes  joyful,  sometimes  sad. 

2.  And  when    I   had  ful  -  ly    yield-ed,    Fill'd  my  soul  with  perfect  peace. 

3.  And    the    Saviour  bears  me  gen-tly     O'er  those  pla  -  ces  once  so    rough. 

4.  And    my  heart  is    full    of  sing-ing       To     my    Saviour  from  all     sin. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  the  peace  the  Saviour  gives  !  Peace    I     nev-er  knew   be    -    fore  ; 
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And   my  way  has  brighter  grown  Since  I've  learn'd  to  trust  Him   more. 
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"  My  heart  greatly  rejoiceth  ;  and  with  my  song  will  I  praise  Him."— Psalm  xxviii.  7. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  C.  G.  Allen 
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1.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Re  -  deem-er  !  Sing,    0 

2.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Re  -  deem-er  !  For   our 

3.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Re  -  deem-er  !  Heav'n-ly 
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won -der  -  ful  love   pro  -claim!             Hail  Him!     hail  Him! 
suf-fer'd,  and  bled, and      died  ;                He —  our     Rock,    our 
loud  with  ho  -  san  -  nas      ring  !                Je    -  sus,        Sa  -  viour, 
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D.S. — Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 
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1.  high -est  arch-  an  -  gels  in      glo    -    ry  ;     Strength    and        hon    -  our 

2.  hope    of      e  -    ter  -  nal  sal  -  va    -    tion,         Hail      Him  !      hail      Him  ! 

3.  reign -eth    for      ev  -  er    and     ev     -     er :        Crown    Him!     crown    Him  I 
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migh  -  ty     and  strong  to      de  -  liv     -    er  ; 
Fine. 


Praise    Him  !      Praise   Him  ! 
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1.  give   to   His  ho  -  ly     name  ! 

2.  Je- sus,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  ! 

B,    Prophet, 'and  Priest,  and  King  ! 
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Like  a  Bhep  -  herd,  Je  -sus will  guard  His 
Sound  His  prais  -  es —  Je -sus  who  bore  our 
Christ    is      com   -   ing,        o  -  \er  the  world  vie.  - 


swell  the  tri-umphant  song  ! 
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1.       chil  -  dren,         In       His        arms     He  ear  ril  s  them  all    day        long; 

i]     rowi,     Love     an     bound -ed,      won- der -fnl,  deep, end    strong 
.'5.  -   to  -  rione,  Pow*r  end       glo  -  ry        an -to    the  world  he  -  long; 
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No.  148.        4Wg   Belobeti    3loriN 

"  My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  His  :  He  fcedeth  among  the  lilies." — Sono  of  Sol.  ii.  16. 
H.  M.  Bradley.  Judge  Thos.  0.  Lowe. 
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1.  Down       in      the      val   -  ley,      a     -  mong 

2.  Know'st  Thou     I       seek    Thee  ?  oh,  haste 

3.  Now         I       ap  -  proach  Thee,     0  fair 

4.  Gen    -    tier   Thy    voice   than     the  whis 
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the  sweet    li    -     lies, 
to      dis  -  cov     -    er 
est     Re  -  deem    -  er, 
per     of         an    -    gels, 
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1.  Walks    my     Be  -  lov    -    ed — His    foot  -  prints  I      see  ; 

2.  Where     is     the    place      of    Thy    fra  -  grant  re  -  treat ! 

3.  Lur'd    by    Thy    beau  -  ty      to     dwell     in    Thy   love  ; 

4.  Bright  -  er     Thy    smile  than   the     sun      in     the    sky ; 


Haste       I        to 

Where  Thou  dost 

Hide      not    Thy 

Ga   -  ther    me 
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1.  fol  -  low  Thee,    Sa  -  viour  and  Lov  -  er, — 

2.  rest    with  Thy  flocks     at     the  noon  -  tide — 

3.  face    from  the    heart    that     a  -  dores  Thee  !- 

4.  ten  -  der  -  ly —  close      to    Thy   bo  -  som, 


m 


How  the  winds  whis  -  per  Thy 
Shel-  ter'd  near  foun-tains  un  - 
Hast  Thou  not  sought  me,  and 
Faint  with  Thy  love  -  li  -  ness 
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1.  dear  name   to 

2.  search'd  by   the 

3.  call'd    me    Thy 

4.  thus      let     me 


me  ! 
heat! 
dove  ? 
die. 


Oh,      my    be  -  lov  -  ed  Lord  !      For    me  Thy 
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life-blood  pour'd,    Thou  bless-ed  Son    of  God, 
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Je  -  sus    my  Lord  ! 
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No.  149.      ScftoR)  the  Jinurcuoom ! 

"  Be  diligent,  that  ye  may  be  found  of  Him  In  peace,  without  spot,  and  blameless." 
R.E.H.  (1P4MEUL14.)  R.E.U™ 
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1.    Are  you  rea-dy      for     the  Bridegroom  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes  ? 

J.  Have  your  lamps  trimm'd  and  burn-ing  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes  ; 

3.  We  will  all    go      out      to  meet  Him  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes  ; 

4.  We  will  chant        al    -   le  -  lu  -  ias    When  He  comes,  when  He  comes  ; 
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1.  Are    you    rea  -  dy     for      the  Bridegroom  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes  ? 

2.  Have  your     lamps  trimm'd  and  burn-ing     When  He  comes,  when  He  comes; 

3.  We    will     all    go     out      to    meet  Him  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes ; 

4.  We    will      chant       al    -   le  -    lu  -  ias     When  He  comes,  when  He  comes ; 
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1.  Be-  hold  !  Hecom-eth  !  be-  hold  !  He  com-eth  !  Be  robed  and  rea-dy,  for  the 

2.  He  quick  -  ly  com-eth  !  He  quick -ly  com-eth!   0    soul!  bo   rea-dy  when  the 

3.  He  sure  -  ly  com-eth  !  He    sure  -  ly  com-eth  !  We'll  go  to  meet  Him  when  the 

4.  Lo  !  now  He  com-eth  !   lo  !  now    He  com-eth  !  Sing  al  -   le  -  lu  -  ia  !  for  the 
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Chokus. 
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1.  Bridegroom  comes  !  v 

>ii(  egroc  es    L  Ue-lioKl  the  Bride-groom,  for  Ho  comes,  for  Ho  comes  !   Be 

8.  Bridegroom  comes !  t>          »  » 

4.  Bridegroom  comes  ! ' 
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hold    the  Bride-groom,  for  He  comes,  for  He  comes  !  Heboid  !  Hecom-eth  !    be 
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35ef)0lti  tf)e  Brftrrgracim  I— Continued. 
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hold  !  He    com-  eth  !    Be     robed    and  rca  -  dy,    for    the   Bride-groom  comes  ! 
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No.  150.  3tog  Comrtfj  in  tfrc  iftornmcji 

"  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning."— Psalm  xxx. 
Mrs.  M.  M.  Weinland.  Kev.  E.  S. 
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1.  Oh,  wea-ry     pil -grim,  lift  your  head,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing  ! 

2.  Ye  fee -ble  saints,  dismiss  your  fears,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing! 

3.  Let  ev  -  'ry    tear  -  ful    eye    be     dry,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the 

4.  Our  God  will  wipe  our  tears    a  -  way,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the 


morn-ing  ! 
morn-ing ' 
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1.  For    God  in     His  own  word  has  said  That  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn  -  ing  ! 

2.  And  weep-ing  mourn-ers,  dry  your  tears,  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn  -  ing  ! 

3.  And    ev  -  'ry  trem-bling  sin-ner  trust,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn  -  ing  ! 

4.  Sor  -  row  and  sigh  -  ing    flee     a  -  way,  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn  -  ing  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Joy     com-eth    in     the    morn-  ing  1     Joy    com-eth     in    the  morn-  ing! 
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Weeping  may  endure, may  en-dure  for  a  night,  But  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing  ! 


^■fffEr  Efftrrfiffl 


e^ 


-U-V  i"  u  1 1° 


No.  151. 


Sift  tiling. 


"If  ye  keep  My  commandments,  ye  shall  abide  in  My  love."— John  xv.  10. 
Chas.  B.  J.  Root.  D.  C.  Wright. 
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1.  A  -   bid  -  ing — oh,       so      won-drous  sweet !  I'm     rest   -   ing    at     the 

2.  He  speaks ;  and   by      His    word      is   giv'n     His   peace —   a    rich   fore- 

3.  I       live —  not       I — through  Him     a  -  lone,     By    whom     the  migh  -  ty 

4.  Now  rest,     my  heart — the    work      is    done  ! — I'm  sav'd    thro'  the     E  - 
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1.  Sa  -  viour's  feet ! 

2.  -  taste     of   heaven  ! 

3.  work     is       done  ; 

4.  -  ter  -  nal      Son  ! 
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Let 
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to 
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in  Him  ;  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied  ; 
the  world,  He  peace  doth  give— 
my  -  self ;  a  -  live  to  Him  ; 
my  powers  my      soul       em  -ploy 
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1.  rest    -    ing       in  the 

2.  through  this    hope  my 

3.  count      all       loss  His 

4.  tell       the     world  my 
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Cru    -    ci  -  fied  ! 
soul     shall 
rest        to 
peace    and  joy. 
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bid      -      -      ing —        Oh, 
bid -ing     in      Him,  Oh, 
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so      won  -  drous    sweet ! I'm 

eo        won   -    drous,     won  -   droua  sweet!         I'm 
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No.  152.       gngtoftrrc  toiti)  $C5\\$\ 


R.  L. 


Lord,  I  will  follow  Thee  whithersoever  Thou  goest."— Luke  ix.  57. 

Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
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1.  A  -  ny- where  with  Je  -  sus  !  says  the  Chris-tian  heart ;    Let  Him  take  me 

2.  A  -  ny- where  with  Je  -  sus  !  tho'  He     lead  -  eth    me     Where  the  path  is 

3.  A  -  ny-  where  with  Je  -  sus!  tho'  He    please  to  bring      In-  to  floods  or 

4.  A  -  ny- where  with  Je  -  sus  !  for     it      can  -  not    be       Drea  -  ry,  dark,  or 
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1.  where    He       will,         so        we  do       not      part ;  Al   -  ways  sit  -    ting 

2.  rough    and     long —  where    the  dan  -  gers       be  ;  Though  He  tak   -  eth 

3.  fierc  -  est    flames,       in    -    to  suf  -  fer    -   ing  ;  Though  He  bid      me 

4.  de    -    so    -   late,     when    He  is      with      me.  He       will  love      me 
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1.  at     His    feet — there's  no  cause  for     fears:  A  -  ny- where  with  Je  -  sus 

2.  from  my  heart     all       I     love    be  -  low  :  A  -  ny-where  with  Je  -  sus 

3.  work   or     wait  ;     on  -  ly    bear  for     Him :  A  -  ny-where  with  Je  -  sus  ! 

4.  to    the     end,      ev  -  'ry  need  sup  -  ply  :  A  -  ny-where  with  Je  -  sus  ! 
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Chorus 
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ad  -  ly        go  ! 
3e     my  hymn, 
ve     or       die. 
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a -ny-where!  A  -  ny-where  with    Je  -   sus!  I'll    fol-low     a-  ny-where. 
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No.  153.  *s  not  tfus  Hjc  Slant)  of  Srulaft  ? 


The  Lord  th 


Anon. 


God  bringeth  thee  into  a  good  land." — Deuteronomy  viii.  7. 

From  ' '  Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness. 
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1.  I     am   dwell 

2.  I    can     see 

3.  I     am  drink 

4.  Tell  me     not 

5.  Oh,  the  Cross 


-  ing  on  the    mountain 
far  down  the  mountain 

-  ing   at   the    foun-tain 
of   hea-vy    cross -es, 

has  wondrous   glo  -  ry  ! 


Where  the    gold  -  en  sun-light  gleams 

"Where    I      wan  -  der'd  wea-ry    years, 

Where    I        ev    -    er  would  a  -  bide  ; 

Nor    the     bur  -  dens  hard  to     bear, 

Oft  I've  prov'd  this    to    be    true  : 


ggri-frif4££ 


r  ?  r 


0      m 


?z 


>  u  w\> 


if — 0 — w-1 0 — 0 


§ 


m 


V 


1.  O'er  a     land  whose  wondrous  beau-ty  Far    ex  -  ceeds    my  fond-est  dreams  ; 

2.  Oft  -  en     hin  -  der'd  in   my    jour-ney  By   the  ghosts    of  doubts  and  fears  ; 

3.  For  I've  tast  -   ed  life's  pure   riv  -  er,  And  my     soul       is      sat  -  is   -  lied  : 

4.  For  I've  found  this  great  sal  -  va-tion  Makes  each  bur  -  den  light  ap  -  pear  ; 

5.  When  I'm    in      the  way   so      nar-  row  I     can    see        a    path-way  thro'  ; 
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1.  Where  the     air       is    pure,  e  -    the- real,       La- den    with    the  breath  of  flow'ra 
'J.      Bro-ken  vows     and   (lis  -  ap-  pointments,  Thickly    sprin-kled    all   the     way, 

3.  There's  no  thirst-  ing    for  life's  plea-sures,    Nor   a  -  dorn  -  ing,  rich  and     gay, 

4.  And    I      love      to     fol  -  low    Je-sus,      Glad-ly    count -ing    all   but  dross 

5.  And  how  sweet  -ly     Je  -  sus  whis-pers:  "Take- the  Cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear  ; 
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Cho.  —  Is    not     this      tho  land  of     Beu-lah — Bless- cd,    bless  -  ed    land  of    light? 
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That  arc  bloom 

Bat  the    8pi  - 

For   I've  found 

World-ly    hoD  - 

For   I've  tried 


■  ing  by    tho    fountain,  'Neath  tho     am    -    a  -  ran-thine  how'rs. 

rit   Led     mi  •  err-iiig         To     the    land        I    hold    to  -  day. 

a  iiih-cr  trea-sure,  Ono  that  fa  -  deth  not  a  -  way. 
ours  all  for  -  sa-king,  For  the  glo  -  ry  of  tho  Cross, 
this  way  bo  -  fore  thee,      And    tho     glo    -    ry    lin-gers  near." 
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Where  the     How  -  crs  bloom  for     cv  -  cr,         And 
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No.  154.  aaejotrc!  ftcjotce  for  OPbrrinorei 


"Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway  :  and  again  I  say,  Rejoice.' 
M.  E.  Servoss. 


-Phii.ippians  iv.  4. 

Adam  Gi;ibi;i 
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1.  Re  -  joice  !    re-joice  !  for      Je  -  sus  reigns,  The  Prince  of  peace  and   love, 

2.  Re-joice!    re-joice!  the  Christ  has  come,  The      Sa-viour   of    man-kind, 

3.  Re-joice!    re-joice!  for     ev  -  er  -  more,  Nor     let    one    soul   re-  pine; 
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To    guide    the  chil-dren      of    His  grace  To  heav'n,  their  home  a     -  bove : 

To     seek    the  lost  ones     of    His  fold,  And    heal    the    halt  and  blind. 

Tho'  friends  for  -  get,  and  hearts  grow  cold,  A       Fa  -  ther's  love    is  thine 
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And  they  who  seek  His    lov  -  ing  care,    Thro'  dark  and  sun  -  ny     days,    Shall 

0      err  -  ing    and    re  -  pen  -  tant  soul,    Look    up,  and  thou  shalt  live  ;    The 

And     if    the  world  seems  dark  with  frowns,  Just  meet  them  with   a      smile;  And, 
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know  how  safe  -  ly  they  may  walk  When  God  di  -  rects  their  ways. 
Friend  of  sin  -  ners  comes  to  save,  To  ran  -som  and  for  -  give, 
with     the  hope     of         fu  -  ture    bliss,      All      pre  -  sent  ills      be  -  guile. 
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D.8. — must    re  -  joice  who     sure  -  ly    know   That     Je   -    sus    is    their   King. 

Chorus. 
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Re  -joice  !  re-joice   for     ev  -  er-more  !  Im  -man-uel's  prais-es     sing;    They 
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No.  155. 


€!)c  Beautiful  Hicrht. 


"They  shall  walk,  0  Lord,  in  the  light  of  Thy  countenance." — Psalm  lxxxix.  15. 
R.  K.  Carter.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is       the  light,  the  way — We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 

2.  We,  who  know    our  sins    for-giv'n — We  arc  walk-iug  in  the  light,  We  are 

3.  As    we    jour  -  ney  here  be  -  low —  We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 

4.  We   will  sing     His  pow'r  to    save — We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 
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1.  walk-ing  in  the  light!  Shin-ing  bright-  er    day     by       day —  We  are 

2.  walk-ing  in  the  light!  Find    on     earth     the    joy      of  heav'n —  We  are 

3.  walk-ing  in  the  light !  Oh,  what  joy      and  peace  we  know —  We  are 

4.  walk-ing  in  the  light !  We    will     tri  -  umph  o'er    the  grave —  We  are 
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walk-ing  in  the  beau-ti-ful  light  of  God  ! 

walk-ing  in  the  beau-ti-ful  light  of  God  ! 

walk-ing  in  the  beau-ti-ful  light  of  God  ! 

walking  in  the  beau-ti-ful  light  of  God! 
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We  are     walk     -      -      in 
Walking  in  the  light, 
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light,  We     arc         walk ing    in      the 

beau-ti-ful    light    of    God!  Walk-ing    In      the  light, 
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liglit,  We       aw        walk      -       -       -      ing       in       tho 

beau-ti-ful    light     of    God!  Walk  -  lug    in      the  light, 
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€\)t  aStailttflll  3Lt'5bt— Continued. 
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ight, We  are    walk- ing  in    the  boau-ti  -  ful  light  of     God! 

Walk-ing  in    the  light) 
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No.  156. 


$  am  Ctmu! 


"  I  am  Thine,  save  me  ;   for  I  have  sought  Thy  precepts." — Psa.  cxix.  94. 
Rev.  John  Pakker,  DD.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  My    God,  Thy  mer-ciea  gird  me  round,  Thy    help    is     ev  -  er        near, 

2.  By    day,    by  night,  by  shade,  by  light,    I     have  Thy  shel-t'ring    wing  ; 

3.  I'll  praise  the  Lord  for    mer-cies  past,  For    mer-cies    yet    to       come; 

4.  Home,  where  my  hopes  are    anchor'd  fast,  Home,  where  my  friends  have  gone, 
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1.  And     all    Thy  gifts   to      me     a-bound  ;    I      have    no  cause  for 

2.  And     in  Thine   all  -  sur-round-ing  might    I      trust,     I    rest,    I 

3.  For  sure   Thy  good-ness  still  shall  last    Till  Thou  shalt  bring  me 

4.  And  where    I       too  shall  rest     at   last,  When  toils  and  tears  are 
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For      I        am  Thine,  and  Thou    art  mine  !       Sa  -  viour,  ev  -   er     near  ; 
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fill    my  heart  with  per  -  feet  love,      Ban  -  ish      ev  -  'ry 
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No.  157.  "WLilt  CIjou  be  matit  OTwle?" 


w.  J.  K. 


Wilt  thou  be  m.'.dc  whole?"— John  v.  6. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATIlICK. 
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Hear  the  foot  -  steps  of  Je  -  sus,  He  is  now  pass  -  ing  by, 
'Tis  the    voice     of      that      Sa  -  viour,    Whose       mer   -   ci   -   ful      call 

Are  you    halt  -  ing     and    strug-gling?     O'er  -  power'd   by     your     sin, 

Bless -ed      Sa- viour,    as   -  sist       us  To  rest       on     Thy  word! 
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1.  Bear  -  ing  balm     for      the  wound  -  cd,  Heal  -  ing  all  who 

2.  Free  -  ly       of  -  fcrs      sal    -  va  -   tion           To  one  and 

3.  "While  the      wa  -  ters       are     trou  -  bled  Can   you  not  en 

4.  Let    the     soul  -  heal  -  ing     pow   -  er  On     us  now  be 
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1.  As      He    spake     to         the  suf  -  f'rer  "Who       lay        at         the  pool  — 

2.  He       is      now    beck  -  'ning  to       Him  Each       sin  -  taint  -  ed  soul, 

3.  Lo  !   the      Sa  -viour  stands  wait  -  ing  To    strength -en  your  soul; 

4.  "Wash     a  -  way      ev    -     'ry  sin  -  spot !  Tako      per   -  feet       con   -  trol  ! 
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1.  He      is 

2.  And 
He      is 
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whole  ? 

whole? 

whole  t' 
whole  I ! 
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Chorus. 
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"  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  | "  "  Wilt  thou     be  made  whole  ?  "  Oh,  come,  wea  ry 
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suf  -  f'rer  !  Oh,  come,  sin-sick  soul  !  See,  the  life-stream  is  flow-  ing  !  See,  the 
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cleans-ing  waves  roll — Step     in  -  to    the    cur-  rent,  And  thou  shalt  be    whole. 
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No.  158.      3>eSuS,  $  Come  to  Cftrt! 


Let  him  that  is  athirst  come." — Rev.  xxii.  17. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  Kirk  Patrick. 
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1.  Je  -   sus,  I  come     to    Thee — Long 

2.  Je  -   sus,      I  come     to    Thee,    Hear 

3.  Now    let  the  roll  -  ing  waves   Bend 

4.  Swift  -  ly  the  part  -  ing  clouds   Fade 


-  ing    for  rest ; 

Thou  my  cry  ; 

to    Thy  will  ; 

from   my  sight 
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Fold  Thou  Thy 
Save     or        I 
Say      to      the 
Yon  -  der    Thy 
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breast. 

die. 

still  ! 
bright. 


1.  wea  -   ry  child      Safe      to     Thy 

2.  per   -  ish,  Lord,     Save     or        I 

3.  trou  -  bled  deep  :  Peace,  peace,  be 

4.  bow      ap  -  pears,    Love  -  ly     and 


Rock'd  on       a      storm  -  y     sea, 
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Oh,  be   not    far    from  me  !  Lord,  let  me   rest     in  Thee — On-ly    in      Thee 
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No.  159.         Cemnteti  anti  Crictn 


Knowing  this,  that  the  trying  of  your  faith  worketh  patience."— James  i.  3. 
Frances  R.  Haverqal.  James  McGranahan  {by  special  per. \ 
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1.  Tempt -ed  and  tried!    Oh,  the    ter  -  ri    -  ble    tide  May  be     ra  -  ging  and 

2.  Tempt  -  ed  and  tried  !  There  is    One     at      thy  side,       And       nev  -  er      in 

3.  Tempt  -  ed  and  tried  !     "What  -  e'er  may     be  -  tide,      In  His    se  -  cret    pa  - 

4.  Tempt  -  ed  and  tried  !  Yet   the  Lord  will      a  -  bide        Thy     faith  -  ful    Re  - 

5.  Tempt- ed  and  tried!       The       Sa-viour  who  died       Hath    call'd  thee  to 
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ClIOKUS. 
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1.    ev  -   er       Je    -   ho  -  vah   shall  reign. 

lJ.    .M.Ls-ter     and      glo   -  ri  -  ous  Friend. 

.'5.  trust,  and    His     ser  -  vants  shall    sing. 

r-vant     to       be        as      his      Lord. 

-  ei      His     glo    -  ry    shalt    share. 


►    Tempt- ed      and     tried!      Vet    tho 
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Lord    at   thy  ride    shall  guide  thee  and  keep  thee,  Tho' tempt-ed  and  tried  I 
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No.  160.    ftlefterti  3>tt5US,  $  iuouin  %t. 

"  But  now  being  made  free  from  sin,  and  become  servants  to  God,  ye  have  your  fruit  unto 

_  „   TT  holiness,  and  the  end  everlasting  life." — Ron.  vi  22.  „ 

E.  H.  H.    rfc.  ,_•..-  Bradbury. 


Plaintive. 
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1.  Bless-ed    Je 

2.  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus  !   e   -  ven  now, 

3.  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Thou  dost  hear  ! 


would 


Per  -  feet  -  ly  con-form'd  to  Thee 

"While    be  -  fore  Thy  Cross  I    bow, 

"  Per  -  feet  love  casts   out  all    fear : 
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sanc  -  ti  -  fled  to  God. 
from  Thy  o  -  pen'd  side, 
■  va  -  tion     I        re  -  ceive. 


1.  Wash'd  in  Thine  own   pre-cious  blood, 

2.  Let  the  crim  -  son,  cleans-ing  tide, 

3.  While  Thy  pro  -  mise      I      be  -  lieve, 
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1.  Thou    a  -  lone  hast  pow'r,  I  know, 

2.  Thro' my  heart  its     pas- sage  take, 

3.  Oh,  the  bliss,  the   joy,    the  peace  ! 
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Full    sal  -  va  -  tion    to      be  -  stow  ; 

Me      a      ho  -  ly    tern  -  pie  make, 

I     from  sin  have  sweet  re  -  lease  : 
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1.  And      I   trust  Thy  gra-cious  will 

2.  Where  Thy  will,  and  Thine  a  -  lone, 

3.  Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,     un  -  to  Thee 
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This     pe  -  ti  -  tion     to     ful  -  fil. 
Shall    for    ev  -  er    have   its  throne. 
Ev  -    er-more  the  praise  shall  be. 
~ — <s> — * 
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No.  161.     SLiffljt  mxit  Comfort  of  mp  £>mtl. 

"  Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from  mine  enemies  :  I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hide  me." — Psa.  cxliii.  9. 


1.  Light  and  comfort  of  my  soul ! 
When  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 
Thou  dost  bid  me,  in  Thy  Word, 
Cast  my  burden  on  the  Lord. 
Jesus,  Saviour,  once  betrayed, 
Sacrifice  for  sinners  made, 
Wretched,  lost,  to  Thee  I  fly- 
Save,  oh,  save  me,  or  I  die  ! 

2.  Lord,  my  soul  in  tears  would  mourn 
All  the  anguish  Thou  hast  borne  ; 
In  the  garden  I  would  be, 

Lonely  Watcher,  still  with  Thee. 


Thou  hast  suffered,  Thou  hast  bled, 
Thorns  have  pierced  Thy  sacred  head  ; 
Jesus,  while  I  cling  to  Thee, 
Let  Thy  sorrow  plead  for  me. 

Mocked  and  scourged,  condemned  to  die 
On  the  cross  extended  high  ; 
Tenant  of  the  lonely  tomb, 
Mighty  Conqueror  o'er  its  gloom, 
Crowned  victorious  God  of  love, 
To  Thy  Father's  home  above — 
Grant  my  soul  a  place  at  last, 
Where  the  storms  of  life  are  past. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


No.  162.        Hotrjing  for  testis? 

"  Martha,  Martha,  thou  art  careful  and  troubled  about  many  things  ;  but  one  thing  is  needful." 

(Likl;  x.  41,  42.) 
Mrs.  Mary  D.  James.  W.m.  J.  Kikkpatrick. 
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Crowd  -  ed     is     your  heart  with  cares, 
"Wast  -  ing  all    your    pre  -  cious  hours, 
Chas  -  ing  bub -bles    thro'    the     air, 
Bear  -  ing   on  -  ly    worth  -less  haves, 
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Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

Have  you  no  work  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

Have  you  no  time  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

Have  you  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus  I 
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1.  Cap  -  tur'd   by    earth's  gild  -  ed  snares,    Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

2.  Spend  -  ing  those    God  -  giv  -  en  pow'rs,    Have  you  no  work  for  Je  -  SOS  I 

3.  None    for     gra  -  cious  deeds    to    spare,     Have  you  no  time  for  Je  -  sus  ? 

4.  In     your  hands     no      pre -cious  sheaves,  Have  you  no  fruit   for  Je  -  sus  ? 
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1.  Lo!   He's  stand- ing     at    your  door,     Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  o'er  ami    o*« 

2.  Striv  -  ing    not      to     con  -  quer  sin,        Seek  -  ing     not      a       soul    to     win, 

3.  Earth  -  ly    plea-sures,  wealth,  and  case,      Seek  -ing,  grasp  -ing    toys  Like  these 

4.  Not      a   grain     to   store     a  -  way,  Naught  your   la  -  hour     to     re-pay, 
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1.  Tl.ii-   Him  plead •  ing    e?  -  er-more,     Have  you    no  room    for   Jo-  sus? 

2.  Bring -ing  Dot     a    wan-d'rer   In,        Have  yon    do  work    for   Jo-  rail 
Striv -ing  on  -  ly    self     to  please,    Have  you    do   time    for   Jo-  snsl 

1.      Not       ■  joy     for    that  great  day      Winn   you  shall  meet  with  Je  ■  sus? 
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"The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ."— Ephesians  iii.  8. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  J  no.  it.  Sweney. 
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1.0  the  un- search -a  -  ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!  Wealth  that  can 

2.  0  the  un- search -a  -  ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!     Who  shall  their 

3.  0  the  un- search -a  -  ble  rich  -  cs  of  Christ!      Free  -  ly,  how 

4.  0  the  un- search -a  -  ble  rich  -  es  of  Christ!     Who  would  not 
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1.  mer  -  cy     and  grace,        Pre-cious,  more  pre  -  cious  than  gold! 

2.  lives    may    a  -  dorn,      Pearls  that    the   poor  -  est    may  wear. 

3.  faith  -  ful    and   true         Hap  -  py   wher  -  ev  -  er     they  go. 

4.  cross  -  es     on    earth —    Rich  -  es     like  these    to       se     -  cure  I 
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rich  -  es      of    Christ !      Pre  -  cious,  more  pre  -  cious  than     gold 


Chorus. 
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Pre  -  cious,  more  pre  -  cious —  Wealth  that  can  nev  -  er      be         told  ; 
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No.  164.  <£&,  ^mg  of  $fe  i&ig&tB  &obe! 

"  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God." — Matt.  v.  8. 
Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D.  Arranged  from.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  lied,  bliss     of  the  free  I     I  plunge    in   the 

2.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  fied,    Je  -  sus    is  mine !  No  long  -  er    in 

3.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pu   -  ri  -  lied,  bliss     of  the  pure  I  No  wound  hath  the 

4.  0  Je  •  sus  the  era  -  ci  -  fied !  Thee  will    I  sing,    My  bless  -  ed   Re  - 
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1.  crim  -  son    tide      o  -  pen'd  for      me  ;  O'er  sin       and    un  -  clean  -  ness   ex  - 

2.  dread    con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion     I  pine  ;      In  con  -  scious  sal  -  va  -  tion     I 

3.  soul    that    His  blood  can  -  not  cure ;  No  sor   -  row-bow'd  head    but  may 

4.  -deem  -  er,     my     God,   and    my  King ;  My  soul,     fill'd  with   rap  -  ture,  shall 
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1.  -  ult  -  ing    I  stand,  And  point     to   the  print   of    the  nails  in    His    hand. 

2.  sing     of  His  grace,  Who  lift  -  eth  up  -  on    me    the   light  of   His    face. 

3.  sweet  -  ly  find  rest,  No  tears    but  may  dry  them  on          Je    -    sus*  breast. 

4.  shout  o'er  the  grave,  And      tri -  umph  in  death  in     the  "Migh-ty  to      save." 


@Ff*f 


p=v^ 


\ 


\ 


□ 


t 


Cnoitus 


$=j±d  i^tfr^m 


•  v 


'«=&■ 


@=g 


Oh,      sing  of      His  migh  -  ty   love,        sing 
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of     His  migh  -  ty  love, 
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Sing 


of       His 


[h  -    ty      love —      migli   -    ty  to         save ! 
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"  I  am  come  a  light  into  the  world,  that  whosoever  believeth  on  Me  should  not  abide  in 


Geo.  0.  Hugo. 


darkness." — John  xii.  46. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light  the  Lord  hath  giv'n  To  guide  thy  steps   a   -  right; 

2.  "Walk  in  the  light  of  gos  -  pel      truth,  That  shines  from  God's  own  word  ; 

3.  Walk  in  the  light,  tho'  shadows  dark  Like  spec  -  tres  cross  thy     way  ; 

4.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  know  The    love    of    God    to      thee  ; 
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1.  His    Ho  -    ly  Spi  -  rit  sent  from  heav'n      Can  cheer  the  dark  -  est  night. 

2.  A    light    to  guide  in  ear  -  ly      youth       The  faith-  ful    of     the  Lord. 

3.  Dark-ness   will  flee  be-fore   the      light         Of  God's   e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

4.  The    fel  -  low-ship,  so  sweet  be    -    low,  In  heav'n  will  sweet-er  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Walk in    the       light, Walk 

Walk      in     the  light,    in     the    beau  -  ti  -  ful    light    of    God ;     Walk     in      the  light, 
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in     the        light, Walk in      the 

in       the     beau  -  ti  -  ful   light       of    God ;       Walk        in      the    light,       in       the 


light, Walk      in    the  light,  the  light   of      God. 

beau  -  ti  -  ful    light      of  God  ; 
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No.  166. 


C&rist   9ro£M 

He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen." — Luke  xxiv.  6. 


R.  L. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 


1.  Low   in  the  grave  He  lay,     Je-sus,  my  Sa-viour  !  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day, 

2.  Vain-ly  they  watch  His  bed,    Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour  !  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead, 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey,    Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour  !    He  tore  the  bars   a  -  way, 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   my    Lord  \\ 

2.  Je  -  sus,   my    Lord  !  J-  Up  from  the  grave  He     a    -    rose  !  With  a 

3.  Je  -  sus,   my    Lord  !  J  Ho     a  -  rose ! 
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migh  -  ty    tri-umph  o'er  His    foes  !  He    a  -  rose    a     Vic  -  tor  from  tho 

He      a  -  rose  1 
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dark   do -main,  And  Ho  lives  for    cv  -  er  with  His   saints  to     reign:  Ho     a 
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rose  !  He     ;i   -   rust; !  Hal  -  le   -  In  -jab  !  Christ  ■  -  roM  I 
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No.  167.  Wbt  Half  ftas;  Heber  bun  Colo. 

"  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  tho  heart  of  man,  the  things 

which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him."— 1  Corinthians  ii.  9. 

Frances  R.  Haverqal  (hyper.).  R.  E.  Hudson. 


i 


=Si 


f=* 


1.  I     know       I  love  Thee  bet-ter,    Lord,     Than     a    -    ny  earth  -ly      joy  ; 

2.  I     know  that  Thou  art  near- er      still      Than     a    -    ny  earth -ly   throng; 

3.  Thou  hast    put  glad-ness  in    my   heart :  Then  well    may     I       be     glad  ! 

4.  0       Sa  -  viour,  pre-cious  Saviour  mine!  What  will     thy  pre-sence    be 
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1.  For  Thou  hastgiv-en     me  the   peace  Which  no -thing  can     de    - 

2.  And  sweet  -  er    is  the  thought  of  Thee  Than     a   -    ny  love  -  ly 

3.  With  -  out     the  se-  cret    of  Thy    love  I     could   not  but     be 

4.  If     such      a    life    of    joy  can  crown  Our    walk     on  earth  with     Thee  ? 
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yet     been 
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yet        been   told, 
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love         so      full      and 
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free ;         The      half       has    nev  -  er      yet   been 
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told  :  The     blood —    it  cleans  -  eth        me ! 
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No.  168.   «g»imct  Momcnte  of  $)rager. 

"  Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them.' 

(Matthew  xviii.  20.) 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.    Here 

from     the 

world 

lire    turn, 

Je    - 

sus 

to        seek  ; 

2.    Come, 
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Di    -    vine  ; 
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1.  Here  may  His  lov  -    ing  voice  Ten    -    der  -   ly  speak  : 

2.  Now        in  our  long  -  ing  hearts  Gra   -   cious  -  ly  shine  : 

3.  Those  who  are  dead      in       sin  Quick  -   en'd     by  Thee  : 
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1.  Je    -    sus,    our     dear   -   est  Friend,     While      at    Thy     feet       wo   bend, 

2.  Oh,       for     Thy    migh  -    ty   pow'r  !         Oh,       for       a       bless   -    ed  show'r, 

3.  Come      to      our    hearts      to  -night  ;      Make       ev  -  'ry       bur    -    den  light  ; 
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1.  Oh,  let      Thy     smile     des  -  cend —    Tis        Theo     wo        seek  ! 

2.  Kill    -    Ing     this       ha]  -  low*d  hour     With       joy      <li    -    vino ! 
8,  Cheer     Thou    our      wait  -  ing   sight —  Wo       long    for      Thee ! 
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No.  169.     ^tep  out  on  tfce  $romtee. 

"  Said  I  not  unto  thee,  that,  if  thou  wouldest  believe,  thou  shouldest  see  the  glory  of  God? 

(John  xi.  40.) 
E.  F.  M.  E.  F.  Miller 
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1.  O     mourn  -  er       in  Zi    -     on — how    bless   -  ed      art  thou ! 

2.  0         ye  that  are  hun   -    gry    and     thirs   -  ty,     re  -  joice ! 

3.  "Who     sighs      for       a  heart     from    in  -     i     -     qui  -  ty  free  ? 

4.  Step      out        on  the  pro  -   mise,  and  Christ    thou  shalt  win ! 
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1.  For        Je    -  sus     is  wait  -  ing     to  com  -  fort    thee     now: 

2.  For        ye  shall    be  filled :     do     you  hear     that  sweet  voice 

3.  0  poor,  trou-bled  soul — there's    a  pro   -  mise    for  thee, 

4.  "The  blood  of     His  Son     cleans- eth        us       from    all        sin," 
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1.  Fear      not 

2.  In    -    vit 

3.  There's  rest, 

4.  It      cleans  -  eth    me 
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now       to  the  ban  -  quet  of  God?- 

one,       in  the  bo   -  som  of  God ; 

now —  hal  -  le  -    lu    -  jah  to  God ! 
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1.  Step  out 

2.  Step  out 

3.  Step  out 

4.  I  rest 


on  the 

on  the 

on  the 

on  His 


pro  -  mise —  get 
pro  -  mise —  get 
pro  -  mise —  get 
pro  -  mise —  I'm 
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un  -  der 
un  -  der 


the  blood ! 

the  blood ! 

the  blood ! 

the  blood ! 
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No.  170.  £om  but  Cfjn'0t  ran  ^attefg  I 

"  He  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness."— Psalm  cvii.  9. 
Arranged  by  B.  E.  J.  McGrvnahan  {by  special  per.). 
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1.  0  Christ,  in  Thee  my  soul  hath  found,  And  found  in  Thee     a    -   lone, 

2.  I  sighed  for  rest   and  hap  -  pi  -  ness —     I  yearn'd  for  them,  not    Thee — 

3.  I  tried  the  bro  -  ken  cis-terns,  Lord,    But     ah  !  the   wa  -  ters    failed  ; 

4.  The     plea-sures  lost     I  sad-  ly  mourn'd,But    nev  -  er  wept    for     Thee 
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1.  The 

2.  But 

3.  E'en 

4.  Till 
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peace,  the  joy       I     sought  so    long,  The    bliss    till   now  un  -  known. 
while   I   pass'd   my      Sa-viour  by,    His     love  laid  hold  on        me. 

as      I  stoop'd   to   drink  they'd  fled,  And  mock'd  me    as      I       waii'd. 
grace  the  sight  -  less     eyes    re-ceiv'd,  Thy    love  -  li  -  ness  to        see. 


t  f  t  ri «  ?  f: 


f:T*  JIjTJ 


i 


*9 


CHORU8. 


jN^#^^j:J^J^^ 


' 


& 


Nuir,  none  but  Chi  1st  can    sat  •    is  -  fy,    None     o  -  ther  namo  for      me  ; 
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There's  lore,  tnd   life,    and    hist  -  ing  joy,    Lord     Jo-  kus,  found  In    Thee. 
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No.  171.     M$  SOMtaffiftott  dTrirnU 

"Satisfied  with  favour,  and  full  with  the  blessing  of  the  Lord."— Deut.  xxxiii.  23. 


Arr.  by  F.  D.  S. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATKICK. 
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1.  Since    Je    -   sus     is     my  Friend,    And      I         to   Him   be  -  long,      It 

2.  He    whis  -  pers    in     my   breast    Sweet  words    of     ho  -  ly    cheer,  That 

3.  My  heart  with  glad-ness  springs,     It      can  -  not  more  be      sad,      For 

4.  The     sun     that  lights  mine  eyes       Is    Christ   my  Lord  with  -  in  ;       I 

5.  My     God  hath  built    a   -  bove        A        ci    -    ty    fair  and    new,  Where 
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1    mat  -   ters  not  what  foes      in  -  tend —  How  -  ev     -    er    fierce  and  strong. 

2.  they     who  seek   in     God  their  rest      Shall  find     Him     ev  -   er     near. 

3.  ve    -    ry    joy     it  smiles  and  sings,     Sees  naught  but    sun  -  shine  glad. 

4.  sing      for   joy     of    that  which   is       Stor'd   up        for      me      in     Him. 

5.  eye       and  heart  shall  see     and  prove    What  faith     has   count  -  ed      true. 
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Chorus. 
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The  Sa-viour  is     my  dear -est  Friend  ;  His  love  and  care  will  nev-er    end 


m 


P 


§ 


^M 


m 


$>v  m- tmr+mzu 


An  all-suf  -  fi  -  cient  Friend  is  He —  An  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Friend  to   me. 
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No.  172.  £  am  (Olaii  tunc  t£  Cleansing. 


Rev 
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"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  clean; 
L.  Hartsough. 


eth  us  from  all  sin."— 1  John  i.  7. 

Alice  Hartsough. 
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1.  How  bright  the  hope  that  Calv'ry  brings, 

2.  Tis  there !  'tis  there  the  soul  may  go, 

3.  Speak,  speak  to  Zi  -  on's  burden'd  ones  ; 

4.  Why  need  we  strug  -  gle    on    in     self, 

5.  I    come,  I  come  !  and  glad  I       am 


Where  love  di-vine  and  mer  -  cy  blends  ; 

And  wash  its  sins  and  stains  a  -  way  ; 
Lead,  lead  them  up  to  Cal-v'ry's  Mount ; 

"We  can-not  make  one  black  spot  white  ; 
That    Je  -  sus  calls  the  lost  and    vile  ; 
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1.  How  full  the  joy    that  all  may  find,  Where  flows  the  blood  to  save  and  cleanse. 

2.  Who  gives  up    all,  who  comes  by  faith,    This  cleansing  finds  without  de  -  lay. 

3.  The  want  of  ach  -  ing  hearts  is    met,      'Tis  cleansing   in  re-demp-tion's  fount. 

4.  'Tis  Christ's  own  blood,  and  that    a  -  lone,     Can  change  and  cleanse  the  heart  a  -  right  ! 

5.  There  thousands  have  a  cleansing  found,    I'll  heed  the  Saviour's  wel-come  smile. 
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Chorus. 
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I       am    glad  there    is  cleans-ing   in      the    blood,  I       am 

there      is    cleans-ing   in     the  blood, 
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glad  there  is  cleansing  in     the   blood,  Tell  the  world — 

there     is  cleans  ing  in    the  1  I  there  is  cleans-ing, 
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All    tho     worlds  There   is    cleans-ing  in     the  Sa-viour's  blood  I 

then    i  i  cleani  ing, 
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No.  173. 


44 
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"  Jesus  said  unto  him,  Follow  Me. 
Rev.  G.  D.  Watson,  D.D. 


-Matthew  viii.  22. 

Arranged  by  Rev.  Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  I      hear   my  dy  -  ing      Sa-viour  say,    ' 

2.  "I     know  thy  life      of      guilt  and  pain  ; 

3.  "  Tho'  thou  hast  sinn'd,  I'll  par-  don  thee  ; 


Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol  -  low  Me  ! ' 
Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol  -  low  Me  ! 
Fol  -  low  Me,  come,   fol  -  low  Me  ! 
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1.  His    voice    is    call  -ing      all     the  day,     "Fol -low  Me,  come,  fol 

2.  I     know  each  ache    of     heart  and  brain  ;    Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol 

3.  From    in  -  bred  sin     I'll      set    thee  free  ;       Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol 


low  Me  ! 
low  Me  ! 
low  Me  ! 
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1.  For   thee    I   tread    the    bit  -  ter  way  ;   For  thee      I    give     my    life    a-way 

2.  For   thee    I     left     my  heav'n-ly  train  ;  For  thee      I      o  -  pen'd  ev-'ry  vein 

3.  In      all  thy  chang-ing    life    I'll   be       Thy  God,  and  guide  o'er  land  and  sea— 
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1.  And  drink  the  gall  thy    debt 

2.  And    now     I  plead  yet     once 

3.  Thy    bliss  thro'  all      e    -    ter  - 


fcizf 


to  pay ; 
a  -  gain, 
ni  -  ty ; 
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Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol  -  low  Me  ! 
Fol  -  low  Me,  come,  fol  -  low  Me  ! 
Fol  -  low  Me,  come,    fol  -  low  Me  ! 
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4.    "  Come,  cast  upon  Me  all  thy  cares — 

Follow  Me,  come,  follow  Me  ! 

Thy  heavy  load  My  arm  upbears  : 

Follow  Me,  come,  follow  Me  ! 
Lean  on  My  breast,  dismiss  thy  fears, 
And  trust  Me  through  the  future  years 
My  hand  shall  wipe  away  thy  tears  ; 
Follow  Me,  come,  follow  Me  ! " 


5.    Dear  Lord,  I  yield  to  all  Thy  will, 
I'll  follow  thee,  yes,  follow  Thee  ! 
Oh  !  bid  my  struggling  soul  be  still : 
I'll  follow  Thee,  yes,  follow  Thee  ! 
Come  cleanse,  and  with  Thy  Spirit  fill, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  every  ill, 
And  all  Thy  word  in  me  fulfil ; 
I'll  follow  Thee,  yes,  follow  Thee  ! 


No.  174.       6omg  2tt»ae  (Hnsautfj. 

"  Ye  will  not  come  to  Me  that  ye  might  have  life."— J<  iix  v.  40. 
Arranged  by  D.  B.  T.  Rev.  D.  B.  Towxer. 
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1.  Some  go    a -way  from  the  house    to-night,      Pu  -  ri  -  fied   from       sin; 

2.  Some  go    a  -  way  from  the  house    of  God,    Fill'd  with  joy    and      peace  ; 

3.  Some  go    a  -  way   from  the  house   to-night,  Bow'd  with  guilt  and     shame  ; 


m 


gUtl 


W  &!  \ 


-0      i 


^ 


t=* 


*=F=S 


tet 


jteJji^  AJ-fhl=£ 


S       J  '   *      *i_  S    -^ 


1.  0  -  thers  re -ject    the  gra-cious  light,  And     go       a- way     un   -  clean: 

2.  0  -  thers  des-pise   the  pre-cious  blood  That  brings  the  soul      re    -  lease  : 

3.  0  -  thers,  re-ceiv  -  ing  life    and  light,  Con  -  fess    the  Sa  -  viour's  name  : 
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1.  Lov-ing-ly    still     the      Sa  -  viour  stands,     Plead-ing  with     thy       heart 

2.  Nev  -  er     a  -  gain     the      Sa  -  viour  dear  May    be     of  -   fer'd      thee  ; 

3.  Hap  -  py   are  they    who  share    His  grace,       Trust-ing    in       His       word- 
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1.  Pa-tient-ly  knocks  with  bleeding  hands,  Un-  will  -  ing    to     do 

2.  Nev  -  er     a-gain      thy    soul  may  hear    The   Spi-rit's  ten-dec 

3.  Give  Him  thy  heart,  and  leave  the  place     Re-joic  -  ing    in    the 
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plea. 
Lord 
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Chorus. 


Go  -  ing    a  -  way    un   iaT*d    tonight,  A  ■  way  from  re-deem-ing     blood; 
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Go  -  ing   a  -  way  from  glo-rious  light,    From  par- don,  life,  and       God. 
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No.  175.        ftmelfng  at  tfce  Cross  i 


:  Wherefore  Jesus  also,  that  He  might  sanctify  the  people  with  His  own  blood,  suffered 
without  the  gate."— Hebrews  xiii.  12. 


Rev.  J.  Parker,  D.D 
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1.  The  blood,  the  blood  is    all  my  plea!    Nor  should    a    sin-ner  won-der, 

2.  I  rest,      I    rest  su-preme-ly  blest — With-out       a    care  to     can-ker  ; 

3.  My  cup,    my  cup    it    run-neth  o'er,  With  joy      ce  -  les  -tial  brim-ming 

4.  The  blood,  the  blood  is    all  my  song  !     I      have    no  bliss  with-out  it  ; 
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1.  For   guil  -  ty  stain  and  sting-ing  pain  Hath  torn    my  heart  a  -  sun-  der. 

2.  No  gloom  -  y  night ;  my  path  is  light ;   My  hope  holds  like  an     an-chor. 

3.  On  wings    of  love    I      soar  a-bove,    His    hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  hymn-ing. 

4.  From  ev  -  'ry  stain  it  makes-me  clean,  My     life    and    lip  shall  shout  it. 
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1.       But  now 
2,  3,  4.  And  still 
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And  eleans'd,  I  tar  -  ry  at   the  foun  -  tain      O-pen'd  at  my  Sa-viour's  side. 
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"  If  any  man  thirst,  let  him  come  unto  Me,  and  drink." — John  vii.  37. 

Duet  (Soprano  and  Tenor), 


J.  L.  Lowe. 


m 


s 


w 


s 


1.  "If      a   -  ny  man  thirst," the     Sa    -  viour  said,      "The     wa  -  ter  of 

2.  "Look  un  -  to     Me,     and     be         ye  sav'd ! "     He   plead -eth  with 

3.  "I      am    the  Door:  by     Me,"     He  said,       "If        a   -   ny  man 

4.  "I      am    the  Way,  the  Truth,    the  Life:"      Oh!  hear  our  dear 

j>  j>  j>  -E  j.  jw   ^  jrr^j.  j>  j>  ^  > 
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1.  life 

2.  lov  - 

3.  en  - 

4.  Sa  - 


is  free  ;. 

-  ing  voice 

-  ter  in, ... . 
viour  say  !. 


Come   un  -  to      Me,  and  drink  and 

Will   you    not    look  to        Je   -  sus 

He   shall    be    sav'd  for       ev   -    er  - 

He    bids   thee  come  with     all      thy 
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1.  live  :"        0      bro  -  ther,    it          flows  for 

2.  now,  And  make  Him  your         on     -  -    ly 

3.  -  more,  And    ful   -  ly      re    -  deem'd  from 

4.  sin —  Oh,  come   and    be         sav'd  to 
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day  !.... 
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Chorus 
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Will  you  not  como  to  Him     to  -  day  ?       Will  you  not  come  to  -  day  ? 
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Come  onto  Him,  and  drink  and  live — Oh!  will  yon  not  come    tu   -  day?. 
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No.  177.    &rt  tbt  tUng  of  ©lore  tai 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates  ;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors  ;  and  the  King  of 

glory  shall  come  in."— Psalm  xxiv.  7. 

Flora  B.  Harris.  Jno.  R.  Swenky. 


1.  The  flush     of  morn  is      on the  moun-tains,  To  drive     a -way    the 

2.  The  flush     of  morn   is      on the  moun-tains,  And  on  -  ward  steals  to 

3.  The    des  -  ert  flow'rs  be-neath His  foot-step.  And  laugh-ing  wa  -  ters 

4.  By     all  these  signs  the  Con     -     q'ror  com-eth,  Tho'  pow'rs  of  dark-ness 
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1.  night    of      sin  ;     Lift    up      your  heads,  0       hin  -  d'ring  por  -  tals,     And 

2.  far  -  thest  plain,  "While  val  -  leys     sing  a    -   mid      the  dawn-ing,    "He 

3.  leap    to     light;  The  blind    who     sit  in    mourn  -  ing   mid -night,    Re - 

4.  strive  to      win:     Be      lift   -    ed      up,  0     gates,     be    lift    -    ed — "The 
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1.  let      the     King      of    glo  -  ry  in ! 

2.  comes,  whose  right      it      is       to  reign ! 

3.  -  ceive  from     Him       e  -  ter  -  nal  sight. 

4.  King      of        glo  -    ry  shall  come  in." 


He  comes, 


He  comes  !  the 


He  comes, 
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King  of  glo  -  ry — The  Light  of  Life  up  -  on  His  brow:  Crown  Him,  ye  nations, 
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crown   Him.  crown  Him  !  The  "  King  of     kings,"  be  -  hold    Him  now. 
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No.  178.  $e  J?abeS  to  tbt  Kttrrmotft 

■  Wherefore  He  is  able  al^o  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  Him." 
Chas.  J.  Butler.  <  Hebrews  vii.  25.)  Jno>  r  Sw£NKy_ 
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1.  I  was  once  far  a- way  from  the  Sa-viour,  And  as  vile     as     a  sin-ner  could 

2.  But    there  in  that  lone  -  ly  hour  A     voice  sweet-ly  whisper'd  to 

3.  I       then  ful  -  ly  trust-ed  in      Je  -  sus,    And       oh,  what  a  joy  came  to 
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1.  be; 

2.  me, 

3.  me 
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I  won  -  der'd    if  Christ,  the     Re  -  deem    -    er. 

Say  -  ing  "  Christ,  the    Re- deem  -  er,    hath    pow     -     er 

My        heart        was      fill'd    with   His   prais    -     es 
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1.  save      a    poor  sin  -  ner    like     me  ! 

2.  save     a    poor  sin-ner    like      thee  1' 

3.  sav'd     a    poor  sin-ner    like     me! 


I        wan  -    der'd      on        in      the 

I         lis  -  ten'd,  and  lo  !  'twas    the 

No      long  -  er      in  dark  -  ness    I'm 
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1.  dark  -    ness,    Not      a 

2.  Sa    -    viour  That   was 

3.  walk    -   ing,     For     the 


ray  of      light  could     I        see ;       And    tho 

speak  -  ing  so        kind  to       me ;  I 

light         is       shin  -  ing      on       me ;  And 
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1.  thought  fill'd  my  heart  with 

2,  'i  i' ■'!. "  I'm  the  chief  of 

;{.     now    mi  -  to  <»  then  I'm 


soilness, Tlii'ic's  no  hope  for     ;i    sin  in  i    like     DM. 

sin  ntTs :  Thon  canst  save  a  p sin-ner  like.    me. 

tell  -  ing  How  Hi'  tar'd    a  poor  sin  net  hki-    me. 
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No.  179.   Wfym  t&e  Comforter  Came! 

"  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter."— John  xiv.  16. 


William  Moore. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
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1.  My  heart,  that  was  hea-vy  and     sad,  Was  made    to     re-joice  and  be     glad; 

2.  To    sin     and   to     e  -  vil    in  -  clin'd,With  dark-ness  per-vad-ing  my  mind, 

3.  The  voice  of  thanksgiv-ing    I     rais'd;  The  Lord  my  Re-deem-er     I    prais'd 
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1.  And  peace  with-out  mea-sure     I        had,       When   the  Com- fort- er      came! 

2.  No    rest      I  could  a  -   ny -where   find,  Till     the  Com- fort- er      came! 

3.  I      was     at  His  mer-cy      a  -    maz'd,    When   the  Com- fort- er      came! 
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Chorus. 
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Peace,    sweet  peace—        Peace  when  the  Com  -  fort  -  er         came  !       My 
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heart,  that  was  hea-vy  and      sad,       Was  made   to    re-joice  and    be      glad; 
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And  peace  without  mea-sure  I         had,  When   the  Com-fort-er       came  ! 
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No.  180. 


6otJ  hi  QXXiib  gou 


"  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another." — Gun.  xxxi.  49. 

BST.  J.  E.  Raskin,  D  D.  (as  originally  composed,  W.  G.  Tomer. 

by  special  request  of  the  Author). 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! 
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By   His  counsels,  guide,  up  • 
'Neath  His  wings  so- cure -ly 
AVhen  life's  pe  -  rils  thick  con  ■ 
Keep  love's  ban-ner  float-ing 
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1.  -hold 

2.  hide 

3.  -  found 

4.  o'er 
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you, 
you, 
you, 

With      His  sheep     se  -  cure  -  ly 
Dai    -     ly     man  -  na    still  pro   ■ 
Put        His   arms     un  -  fail  -  ing 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be    - 
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Chorus. 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  \\ 

2.  God     be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  !  Iri]  . 

3.  God     be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  !  (  1U1  V,G     meeI> 

4.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  !  J  Till  we  meet,  I  ill  wo 
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inert,  Till     we  meet       at      Jc    -    sus'      feet  ;  Till    we 

meet     a  -  gain,  -*«.  till  wo  BM 
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Kit,   till  UII, 
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...    till   we     meet,       God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  »•  gain 
Till  w>;  meet,  till  w.   meet  ■  ■gela. 
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No.  181.   Wbt  Wokt  of  Ccnoer  fflttq>. 

"Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters." — Ibaiah  lv.  I. 
Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.D.  S.  J.  Va.il. 
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1.  Oh,  the  voice  of        ten  -  der  mer-cy,      Clear  and  full    a   -   bove  the  strife, 

2.  At    His  touch  is       sight    and  healing  ;       At    His  word  the    dead     a  -  rise  ; 

3.  Lo  !  His  arm  hath  brought  sal-va-tion,        He     is  migh-ty        to      re-deem  ; 
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It  is  Je  -  sus  pass  -  ing  by  rue —  Hark !  He  speaks  the  word  of  life. 
When  He  speaks, new  life  re-vealing,  Guil  -  ty  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion  flies. 
There's  no   rnor  -  tal     tri  -  bu  -  la-tion        But      is     lost     in    find  •  ing  Him. 
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He      is    call-ing,      "Come    to    me!"    Lord,    I   glad-ly  come   to  Thee! 
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Sinful  shame,  and  sorrow  weeping, 
Bathes  His  sacred  feet  with  tears  ; 

While,  in  gentle  accents  speaking, 
Mercy  soothes  her  guilty  fears. 
He  is  calling,  &c. 


Oh,  the  bliss  to  sinners  given, 
In  the  fulness  of  His  grace  : 

Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven, 
In  the  smiling  of  His  face. 

He  is  calling,  &c. 


No.  182. 


Come  fearer  testis! 


Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  Him." — Ps.\.  ciii.  13. 


1.  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea  ; 

There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

Cho. — He  is  calling,  &c. 

2.  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  Heaven  ; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 
Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
Cho. — He  is  calling,  &c. 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind  ; 
And  the  Heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  Avonderfully  kind. 


But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own  ; 

And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
Cho. — He  is  calling,  &c. 

There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed  ; 

There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

Cho. — He  is  calling,  &c. 

If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine, 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
[e  is  calling,  &( 
F.  W.  Faber,  D.D. 


No.  183. 
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"  It  is  the  Lord  :  let  Him  do  what  seemeth  Him 
Fannie  Stewart. 

m  Andante.  dim.  and  rit. 
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tood."— 1  Samuel  iii.  18. 

n  m        Frank  0.  Wellcome. 
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be  ;  When  a  chast'ning  hand  re- 
hand  Leave  what-ev-er  things  thou 
-got?  When  the  clouds  around  thee 
day,  Know  His  love  for  thee  pro  - 
trength ;  And  to  each  heart  that  be- 


1.  Since   a     Father's  arm  sustains  thee,  Peaceful 

2.  With-out  murium,  un-com-plain-ing,    In  His 

3.  Fear -est  sometimes  that  thy  Fa  -  ther  Hath  for 

4.  There-fore  what-so-e'er   be  -  tid  -  eth,  Night  or 

5.  To   His  own  the  Sa-viour  giv  -  eth    Dai-lys 
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1.- strains  thee,     It       is       He.    Know  His     love  in  full  com-plete-ness  Fills  the 

2.  canst    not    Un  -  der  -  stand.  Tho'   the  world  thy  spi  -  rit  spurn-eth,  From  thy 

3.  ga  -  ther,  Doubt  Him    not.      Al-ways   hath  the  daylight  bro -ken,  Al  -  ways 

4.  -  vid  -  eth   Good     al  -  way.  Cmwn  of     sor- rows  glad-ly   tak-ing,    For  His 

5.  -  liev  -eth     Joy      at    length  :  For    the  lambs  the  Shepherd  car-eth,    In    His 
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1.  mea-sure  of  thy  weakness  ;  If  He  wound  thy  spi  -  rit      sore,  Trust  Him  more  J 

2.  faith    in   pi  -  ty     turn-eth,  Peace  thy  in-most  soul  shall     fill,        Ly-ing    still. 

3.  hath  He  comfort    spo-ken,  Bet- ter  hath  He  been  for      years  Than  thy  fears. 

4.  sake  all  else  for  -  sak-ing,  Sweet-ly  bend-ing  to   His       will,        Pa-tient  still. 

5.  bo -som  them  He  bear-eth:  While  thus  foldcth  to    His     breast,  They  may  rest. 
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Is  it  well  with  tlieo  ?     It  is  well."— S  Kin.     It.  -'">. 
(Southoate.    8.4.8.4.8  s 
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1.  Thro'  the  love  ofGod  our  Saviour,  All  will  be  well  ;  Pr»   m  I  ehugi  torn  li  Eli  fa  TOOT, 

2.  Tho1  ire  pais  thro'  trib  a  In  tion,  All  will  he  well  ;  Oars  is  such  s  lull  sal  ra-tfon, 
:;.      Weei  pect  a  bright  to-morrow,  All  will  be  well;  Ffctth  earning  thro' da 
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CbrOUgf)   t\)t  3L0bt  Of  60i— Continued. 
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1.  All,      all    is    well. 

2.  All,      all    is    well. 

3.  All,      all    is    well. 
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Pre-cious  is  the  blood  that  heal'd  us  ;  Per-fect    is     the 

Hap-py,  still  in    God  con  -  lid-  ing  ;  Fruit-ful,  if     in 

On  our  Fa-ther's  love  re  -  ly  -  ing,      Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry 
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1.  grace  that  seal'd  us ;  Strong  the  hand  stretch'd  out   to  shield  us  ;        All      must  be     well. 

2.  Christ  a  -  bid -ing  ;    Ho  -  ly,  thro'  the   Spi-rit's  guiding  ;      All      must  be    well. 

3.  need  sup  -  ply-ing,     Or     in    liv-ing    or    in    dy-ing,       All      must  be    well. 
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No.  185. 


#  6o5  of  Brttiel ! 


"  For  Thou,  0  God,  bast  heard  my  vows  :  Thou  hast  given  me  the  heritage  of  those  that 

fear  Thy  name." — Psalm  lxi.  5. 

Doddridge.  (French,   cm.)  Scotch  Psalter. 


j  j  sTjim  i  j  j.  jri^jp 


i 


za 


3=3= 


1.  0     God    of    Beth  -  el,    by  whose  hand  Thy 

2.  Our  vows,  our  pray'rs,  we   now    pre  -  sent  Be  - 

3.  Thro'  each  per  -  plex  -  ing  path     of      life  Our 

4.  Oh,  spread  Thy  cov-'ring  wings    a  -  round  Till 

5.  Such  bless-ings  from  Thy  gra-  cious  hand  Our 
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peo  -  pie  still    are     fed, 
fore  Thy  throne  of   grace  ; 
wan-d'ring  footsteps  guide  ; 

all    our  wand'rings  cease, 
hum-  ble  pray'rs  im  -  plore  ; 
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1.  Who   thro' this  wea  -  ry      pil-  grim  -age 

2.  God       of    our     fa  -  thers,    be    the   God  Of 

3.  Give      us   each  day   our      dai  -  ly  bread,  And 

4.  And       at    our    Fa-ther's  lov'd    a -bode  Our 

5.  And    Thou  shalt  be     our     cho  -  sen  God,  And 
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Hast      all     our    fa -thers    led. 

their  sue  -  ceed-ing     race. 

rai  -  ment   fit    pro  -  vide. 

souls     ar  -  rive  in     peace. 

por  -  tion    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  186. 


Hobt   Qtbtitn 


"  The  end  of  the  charge  is  love  out  of  a  pure  heart." — 1  Tim.  i.  5  (R.v.) 
C.Wesley.  (Austria.   8.7.S.7.D.)  J.  Haydn 
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1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all  loves  ex  -  cell  -  ing,  Joy    of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down  ; 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov  -  ing  Spi  -  lit  In  -  to      ev  -  'ry    trou-bled  breast ! 

3.  Come,   al-migh-ty      to      de  -  liv  -  er,  Let    ns      all    Thy    life    re  -  ceive  ; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new   ere  -  a  -  tion,  Pure  and   spot- less     let     us       be  ; 
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Fix       in    us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing  ;     All  Thy  faith-ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 


Let  us  all  in  Thee  in  -  he  -  rit, 
Sud  -  den-  ]y  re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er, 
Let        us  see  Thy    great   sal  -  va  -  tion 
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Let  us  find  that  se  -  cond  rest. 
Nev-er  more  Thy  tem-ples  Leave 
Per  -  feet  -  ly     re  -  stor'd  by   Thee  : 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Tliou  art  all     com-  pas  -  sion  ;  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art ; 

2.  Take    a  -  way   our  bent     to       sin  -  ning —  Al  -  pha  and     0  -  me  -  ga    be  ; 

3.  Thee  we  would  bo  al  -  ways  bless  -  ing,    Serve  Thee  as   Thy  hosts  a  -  hove  ; 

4.  Chang'dfrom  glo -ry  in    -  to       glo  -  ry,      Till     in  heav'n  we   take  our  place, 
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Vi  -  sit   08  with    Thy    Bal  -  va  -  tion,  Bo  -  tcr  cv  -    'ry  long  -  ing  heart 

End      of  faith    as       its      be  -  gin  -  ning,  S«t       OUT  lnaits    at          li   -  her  -  ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-out  ceaa- ing ;  Glo  -  ry  in    Thy  per  •feci  love. 

Till    we  oast  our  crowns  be  •  fore  Thee,  Lost     in  won-der,  love,  and  pi 
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No.  187.  9rat0e,  mg  ^oul,  tfce  lung  of  ©eab'n 

"  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits." — Psalm  ciii.  2. 
Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte.  (Alleluia  Dulce  Carmen.    8.7.8.7.S.7.) 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of    Hea-v'n  ; 

Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  -  vour 
Fa  -  ther-like  He  tends  and  spares  us, 
An  -  gels    in    the  height  a  -  dore  Him 
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To    His  feet  thy    tri-  bute  bring  ; 

To    our    fa-  thers    in   dis-  tress  ; 

Well  our    fee  -  ble  frame  He  knows ; 

Ye    be  -  hold  Him  face  to  face  : 
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1.  Ransom'd,  heal'd,  re  -  stor'd,  for  -  giv  -  en,      Ev-er-more   His    prai-ses  sing; 

2.  Praise  Him  still  the      same     as      ev  -  er,     Slow  to  chide,  and   swift  to    bless  ; 

3.  In  His  hands  He       gen  -  tly  bears  us,     Res  -  cues   us     from     all  our    foes  ; 

4.  Saints  tri  -  um-phant,   bow     be  -  fore  Him,    Ga-ther'd  in    from    ev  -  'ry    race  ; 
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1.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Praise   the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King. 

2.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Glo  -  rious  in     His  faith  -  ful-ness. 

3.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Wide  -  ly  yet    His  mer  -  cy  flows. 

4.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Praise  with  us     the  God     of  grace. 
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No.  188.       (gtorp  be  tn  (Sotr  tfie  Jfatfter ! 

"  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiving,  and  honour,  and  power,  and  might, 
be  unto  our  God  for  ever  and  ever." — Rev.  vii.  12. 


1.  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  ! 

Glory,  glory,  Alleluia, 
Wbile  eternal  ages  run  ! 

2.  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each,  spot  and  stain  ! 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ! 

Glory,  glory,  Alleluia, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  ! 


3.  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations  ! 

Heaven  and  earth,  your  praises  bring  ! 

Glory,  glory,  Alleluia, 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring  ! 

4.  "  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal !  " 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings  ; 
' '  Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion  !  " 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  : 

Glory,  glory,  Alleluia, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  ! 

B.  Bonar,  D.D. 


no.  189  aaaijfie  3i<ni$  mbiavttn  to  i>ou. 

•'Come  unto  Me, all  ye  that  labour,  and  are  heavy  laden."— Matthew  xi.  '2S. 
Will.  E.  Witt tR.  H.  R.  Pwmer. 
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1.  While      Je  -    sus    whis-pers    to     you,    Come, 

2.  Are       you      too     liea  -  vy      la  -  deu  ?  Come, 

3.  Oh,      hear     His      ten  -  der  plead  -ing  ;  Come, 


sin  -  ner, 
sin  -  ner, 
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come 


come  ! 


£=£ 


T=? 


$ 


^S 


f 


*         + 


1.  While      we       are     pray  -  ing    for      you,  Come, 

2.  Je   -    sus      will    bear    your  bur  -  den,  Come, 

3.  Come     and      re  -  ceive     the  bless  -  ing,  Come, 
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sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

sin  -  ner,  come  ! 

sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
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1.  Now        is       the 

2.  Jo    -    sus      will 

3.  While      Je   -   sus 


time  to  own  Him,  Come, 
not  de- ceive  you,  Come, 
whis-pers    to      you,    Come, 


sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
sin  -  ner,         come  ! 
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1.  Now        is        tho       tiino    to   know   Him,   Ooma, 

2.  Jo    -    sus      can        now    n    deem     you,    Come, 
:'..  While       wo        aro        pray -ing     for       you,    Oome, 


sin  -   hit,  OOXM  I 

sin  -  ner,         come  I 
sin  -  ner,         come  ! 
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No.  190. 


Wm.  Cowper. 


€$nrr  te  a  ^Fountain. 

"  A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  uncleanness." — Zech.  xiii.  1. 


Western  Melody. 
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1.  There     is      a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from   Im -man-uel's     veins, 

2.  The      dy  -  ing  thief  re  -  joiced  to     see      That    foun-tain     in      his       day; 

3.  E'er   since  by  faith  I       saw    the  stream  Thy     flow  -ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 

4.  Then     in      a    no  -  bier,  sweet  -  er     song      I'll      sing  Thy  pow'r    to       save, 
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1.  And     sin  -  ners  plung'd  be  -  neath  that  flood    Lose  all  their  guil  -  ty      stains; 

2.  And  there  may      I,  though  vile      as     he,    "Wash  all    my    sins   a    -   way  ; 

3.  Re  -  deem  -  ing    love    has    been    my  theme,  And  shall  be     till     I        die  ; 

4.  When  this  poor    lisp  -  ing,  stamm'ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent    in    the    grave  ; 


m 


mm 


i^^ 


f=8 


^1 


Chorus. 


Mmi 


& 


33 


t+-i-ri 


Pi 


1.  Lose     all  their  guil  -  ty 

2.  Wash    all  my    sins     a 

3.  And    shall  be      till      I 

4.  Lies      si  -  lent     in     the 
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stains, Lose  all     their  guil  -  ty        stains  ; 

way, Wash  all      my  sins      a  -     way; 

die, And  shall    be  till       I  die ; 

grave, Lies  si  -   lent     in     the       grave ; 
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1.  And    sin  -  ners  plung'd  be  -  neath  that  flood    Lose      all  their  guil  -  ty    stains. 

2.  And  there  may      I,  though  vile       as      he,     Wash     all     my    sins    a  -  way. 

3.  Re -deem -ing    love    has    been     my  theme,  And     shall   be     till     I      die. 

4.  When  this  poor    lisp  -  ing,  stamm'ring  tongue  Lies       si  -  lent    in     the  grave. 
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No.  191.    It  ii  &&t\l  toul)  mg  *ouI. 

"  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state  I  am,  therewith  to  be  content." — Phil.  iv.  11. 
H.  G.  Spafford.  {By  per.  The  John  Church  Co.,  Cincinnati,  U.S.A.)  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  When  peace  like  a       riv  -  er    at-  tend-eth  my    way,  "When  sor-  rows  like 

2.  Tho'   Sa  -tan  should  buf-fet,  tho'     tri  -  als  should  come  ;  Let  this  blest  as  - 

3.  My    sin — oh,  the     bliss  of    this    glo  -  ri  -  ous  thought—  My  sin,  not  in 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the   faith  shall  be   sight,    The  clouds  be  roll M 
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1.  sea  -  bil-lows  roll ;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say,  "It  is 

2.  -  sur-ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -ed  my  help-less  es-  tate,  And  hath 

3.  part  but  the  whole,   Is  cleans'd  by  His  blood,  and  I  have   it  no  more :  Praise  tho 

4.  back  as     a  scroll;  The  trump  shall  resound  and  the  Lord  shall  descend,  "E-ven 
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It   is        well with  my 

It      is    will 


1.  well,     it     is      well    with  my  soul  !' 

2.  shed    His  own  blood    for  my  soul. 

3.  Lord,  praise  the    Lord,    oh,  my  soul ! 

4.  so " —  it     is      well    with  my  soul. 
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soul  ! It      is       woll,      it      is        well     with    my     soul! 

with    my      SOU]  ! 


No.  192.    Wbt  item  of  ©te  Garment ! 

"  If  I  may  but  touch  His  garment,  I  shall  be  whole." — Matthew  ix.  21. 
G.  F.  R.  {By  per.  The  John  Church  Co.,  Cincinnati,  U.S.A.)  Gb  >.  F.  Root. 
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1.  She       on     -      ly    touch'd     the        hem      of      His      gar  -  merit      As 

2.  She     came         in      fear         and       trem-bling     be  -   fore     Him —  She 

3.  He     turn'd    with  "Daugh  -  ter,         be        of     good    com  -  fort,     Thy 
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1.  to  His     side       she 

2.  knew        her    Lord      had 

3.  faith        hath  made      thee 


stole,  A    -   mid        the  crowd     that 

come  ;  She       felt        that  from      Him 

whole  !"       And    peace       that  pass    -   eth 
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1.  ga  -  ther'd    a  -  round  Him  ;  And  straight  -  way    she        was        whole. 

2.  vir  -  tue    had  heal'd   her :     The      migh   -   ty     deed       was  done. 

3.  all      un  -  der  -  stand  -  ing      With     glad  -  ness  fill'd       her  soul. 
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Oh,  touch  the  hem  of  His    gar  -  ment,  And  thou,  too,  shalt  be        free  ! 
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His    sav  -  ing  pow'r  this    ve  -  ry  hour  Shall  give  new  life     to        thee  i 
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No.  193.     ^abrtJ  to  rfic  ftttrrmos? 


W.  J.  K. 


Able  to  save  *  *  *  to  the  uttermost"— Heb.  vii.  25. 
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1.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most :    I      am  the  Lord's,       Je  -  sus  my  Sa  -viour  sal  - 

2.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most :  Je  -  sus    is  near —    Keep  -  ing  me  safe  -  ly,  He 

3.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most :  this    I    can    say,    "Once    all  was  dark-uess,  but 

4.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most :  cheer-ful-  ly     sing       Loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  to 
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1.  -  va  -  tion   af  -  fords  ;  Gives    me    His    Spi  -  rit — a       wit-ness  with  -  in, 

2.  cast  -  eth  out    fear  ;  Trust  -  ing  His    pro  -  mis  -  es,      how     I     am  blest ! 

3.  now    it      is     day ! "  Beau  -  ti  -  fill     vi  -  sions    of       glo  -  ry      I      see, 

4.  Je  -  sus  my    King  ;       Ran-som'd  and  par  -  don'd,  re  -  deem'd  by   His  blood, 
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1.  Wilis  -  p'ring  of       par   -  don   and     sav  -  Ing  from  sin.  ' 

2.  Lean  -    ing  up    -    on      Him,  how   sweet    is    my  rest. 

3.  Je    -     sus  in    bright  -  ness     re  -  veal'd  un  -  to    me. 

4.  Cleans'd  from  un  -  righ  -  teous-ness,    glo  -  ry     to  God  ! 


Sav'd,      sav'd, 
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sav'd   to    the   ut  -  ter-most !  Sav'd,  sav'd  by     paw-  U    di  -  vine  !     Sav'd,   >iv\l, 
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s.ivM    to   the     ut  -  tor-most  I    Jo  -  sus  tho     Sa  ■  viour  is        mine  I 
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No.  194.   3^ti<$,  <#>abtottr,  $t!ot  Mti 

"And  lie  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation."— Psa.  cvii.  7. 

(Pilot.   7.7.7.7.7.7.) 
Rev.  Edward  Horn-it.  (By  per.  Messrs.  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  Boston,  U.S.A.)  J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot      me  0  -  ver  life's    tem-pes-tuous   sea  ; 

2.  As       a      mo  -  ther  stills  her   child,    Thou  canst  hush  the     o  -  cean  wild  ; 

3.  When   at    last       I     near  the   shore,     And    the    fear  -  ful  break-ers    roar 
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1.  Un-known  waves  be  -  fore  me    roll,         Hid-ing    rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 

2.  Boist'rous  waves    o  -  bey  Thy  will,    When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be    still!" 
3. 'Twixt  me     and    the  peace-ful    rest,      Then,  while  lean -ing     on     Thy  breast, 
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1.  Chart   and   com  -  pass  come  from  Thee  :     Je  -  sus,     Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot      me  ! 

2.  Won-drous  Sov  -'reign   of     the     sea,        Je   -  sus,     Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot      me  ! 

3.  May      I      hear   Thee  say     to     me :  •' ;  Fear    not,      I       will    pi  -  lot    thee ! ' 
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No.  195.     <§rartmis  Spirit,  JBiutll  in  fflt  I 

"  He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you." — John  xiv.  17. 


1.  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  in  me, — 
I  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 

And,  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal  ;' 
And,  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2.  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  in  me,— 
I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good  ; 
And  whatever  I  can  be 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 


Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  in  me, — 
I  myself  would  mighty  be ; 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail ; 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

Tender  Spirit,  dwell  in  me, — 
I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour ; 
Open  it,  when  shines  the  sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

Rev.  T.  T.  Lynch. 


No.  196.    Creation's  $gmn  of  $ratft. 

"  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lori  ;  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee."—  Psa.  cxlv.  10. 
Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Praise       God     on     the    throne  of     His   pow'r,  For  great  and      e  - 

2.  Praise       God,     0      ye    depths  and     ye  heights !  Praise  Him,    0       ye 

3.  Ye  worlds  that,    re  -   volv  -  ing      a   -    far,  Are  yet    but    the 

4.  Praise       God,     0       ye       chil-dren     of     men,  Ye  hum  -  ble    and 

5.  This  earth  that     is       mor  -  tal     will     fail,  But  years    ev  -   er  ■ 
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1.  -  ter  -  nal  He  reigns !  Praise  Him  from    the     val  -  leys     of     earth,    And 

2.  winds    of  the       sea !  Praise  Him,    0       ye  clouds   of      the      air,       For 

3.  work    of  His  hands,  Give  praise  that,  pur  -  su  -  ing    your  course,     Ye 

4.  ho  -  ly  of  heart !  Take  thou     in      ere  -    a  -  tion's  great  song      The 

5.  -  last  -  ing  are  thine ;  Praise  God     for    this     ho   -    li  -    est     gift —    Sal  ■ 
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1.  praise  Him  from  moun-tains  and 

2.  great  and      al  -  migh  -  ty     is 

3.  fol  -  low       e  -   ter  -  nal   com 

4.  no  -  blest    and    wor  -  tlii  -  est 

5.  -  va  -  tion     the  bless  -  ing     di 


Him  who  liv  -  eth   for 

llim,    oli,  praise  Him  who 
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ev       -       er,      With  glo-  ry  en-thron'd  in  the      sky; 

liv  -eth  for    ev  -  or,   With    glo  -  ry,  with  gl  I  -  ry      en-throiiM  in 


Pnise  Him,  j  e 

the  sky  ;    Praiae  Sim,  oh, 


liv  -  in  linn,  ViThile  na- tarn's  glad  Yoi-oefl 

1 1  mi,  yo     liv  -ing  en-  -  ft  -  turn,  While  n.i  tnre'H  glad  vm 
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No.  197.     Cfcrist  tbt  Horti  t£i  &tem! 

"  But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  fh-stfruits  of  them  that  slept." 

(1  Cor.  xv.  20.) 

C.  Wesley.  (Easter  Hymn.    7.7.7.7.)  II.  Carey. 
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1.  "  Christ  the  Lord  is    ris'n  to  -  day,"         Hal 

2.  Love's  re- deem-ing  work  is     done,  Hal 
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lu    -    jah  ! 
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1.  Sons    of   men  and     an  -  gels     say, 

2.  Fought  the  fight,  the    bat  -  tie     won 
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Hal  le      -     lu 
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jah! 
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1.  Kaise  your  joys  and      tri-umphs  high, 

2.  Lo  !    the  Sun's  e  -  clipse     is      o'er  ; 


Hal 
Hal 
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1.  Sing,    ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re    -   ply, 

2.  Lo  !    He    sets    in    blood  no     more ! 


Hal 
Hal 


lu   -    jah  ! 
lu   -    jah  ! 
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3.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5.  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 

Hallelujah  ! 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise  ; 

Hallelujah  ! 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Hallelujah  ! 

4.   Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 

Hallelujah  ! 
"  Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?" 

Hallelujah  ! 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save, 

Hallelujah  ! 
"Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? " 

Hallelujah  ! 

6.   Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 

Hallelujah  ; 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given  ! 

Hallelujah  ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 

Hallelujah ! 
Hail,  the  Resurrection — Thou. 

Hallelujah  ! 

No.  198.  $olj>  jfatfon:,  Chou  hast  ^poftcn. 

"  That  ye  might  be  filled  with  all  the  fulness  of  God."— Eph.  iii.  19. 
F.  R.  Havekgal  {by per.).  (Sicilian  Mariners.  8.7.8.7.)  Sicilian  Melody. 
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1.  llo  -  ly     Fa  -ther,  Thou  hast  spo-ken  Words  be-yond  our  grasp  of  thought, 

2.  Pro-miseand  com -mand corn-bin -ing,  Doubt  to  chase  and  faith  to     lift, — 
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1.  Words  of  grace  and  pow'r  un -bro -ken,    With  mys  -  te  -  rious  glo- ry  fraught. 

2.  Self  re-nounc-ing,    all     re  -sign-ing,      We  would  claim  this  migh-ty    gift. 
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Take  us,  Lord,  oh,  take  us  truly, 
Mind,  and  soul,  and  heart,  and  will  ; 

Empty  us  and  cleanse  us  throughly, 
Then  with  all  Thy  fulness  Jill. 

Lord,  we  ask  it,  hardly  knowing 
What  this  wondrous  gift  may  be  ; 

Yet  fulfill  to  overflowing — 
Thy  great  meaning  let  us  see. 


5.   Make  us,  in  Thy  royal  palace, 
Vessels  worthy  for  the  King  ; 
From  Thy  fulness  fill  our  chalice, 
From  Thy  never-failing  spring. 

C.   Father,  by  this  blessed  filling, 
Dwell  thyself  in  us,  we  pray  | 
We  art  waiting,  Thou  art  willing  ! 
Fill  us  with  Thyself  to-day  ! 


No.  199.  £>Uwt  tl)e  ^Momenta,  l\it\)  in  StaHfttff* 

*•  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  Ho  is  precious." — 1  Pkt.  ii.  7. 


Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  Cross  I  spend, 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend  ! 

Here  I  rest,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood  : 

Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead,  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  His  Cross  to  Ho, 


While  I  see  Divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  His  languid  eye. 

Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze  ; 

Love  I  much  ? — I've  much  forgiven,  - 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  my  tears  His  feel  I'll  bathe  ; 

Constant  still  in  faith  abiding. — 
Life  der  ring  from  His  death. 

Jams*  Jtltn. 


No.  200.  &amtti)in$  efctrg  feeart  i&  lobuicy* 

"My  people  shall  ba  satisfied  with  My  goodneM,  nltfa  the  Lord."    Jn   utxL  1 1 


Sow  i  him;  every  heart  is  Loving  ; 

[f  not  JeffUS,  none  ,  m  rest. 

Lord,  my  h<  art  to  Thee  is  given  ; 
It  lov<     rhei 

Thus  I  east  the  world  behind  me  ; 

mod   l>e|u\  ed  shall  be  I 

I'e  auteoos  more  than  all  thing i  beauteous, 

II-    alone  i.s  jo\    tO   He    ' 


Brighl  with  all  eternal  radiance 
Is  the  glory  of  Thy  hoe  ; 

Thou  art  Loving,  swert,  and  tender, 

Kull  of  pity,  full  of  graoi ! 

Keep  my  he.nt  still  faithful  to  Thee, 

Th at  or.   i  ai  thly  lift  may  be 
Bui  a  shadow   to  that  glory 
Of  my  hidden  life  in  Thee. 


No.  201.      0  Come,  all  ge  dTattfrful. 

11  Let  us  now  go  even  unto  Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing  which  is  come  to 
John  Ellerton  (tr.).  (Apeste  Fideles.    lis.) 
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*—  Ldke  ii.  15. 
John  Beading. 
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1.  O    come,  all  ye  faith-ful,      Joy-ful-ly  tri-um-phant ;  To    Beth-le-hem  hasten  now  with 

2.  Raise,  raise,  choirs  of  an- gels, .Songs  of  loudest  triumph ;  Thro*  heaven's  high  arches  bo  your 


1.  glad    ac    -    cord:     Lo  I  in    a     man-ger    Lies  the  King  of     ar-gels!,,- 

2.  prais  -  es        pour'd  :  Now  to  our  God    bo     Glo  -  ry    in    the  high-est !  *  L 
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dore  Him,  O    come,  let  us  a-dore  Him,  O  come,  let  us  a  -  doro    Him,  Christ    the     Lord  ! 

A i-g-  -g-  *-g-f-  -^  #-e  -i-g-<?  „ A.  -^  ^ -t^- -&-. 
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3.  True  God  of  true  God, 

Light  of  Liglit  eternal, 
Our  lowly  nature  He  hath  not  abhorred ; 

Son  of  the  Father, 

Begotten,  not  created  : 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


4.  Amen  !  Lord  we  bless  Thee, 

Born  for  our  salvation, 
0  Jesus  !  for  ever  be  Thy  name  adored  ; 

Word  of  the  Father, 

Late  in  flesh  appearing  ; 
0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


No.  202. 
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"  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  for  ever  :  the  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance. 

(Psalm  cxii.  6.) 


1.  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord,  [word ! 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He 

hath  said, 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ? 

2.  ' '  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee  ;  oh,  be  not 

dismayed  ! 
I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand  [hand. 

Upheld    by    my    righteous    omnipotent 

3.  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to 

bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 
shall  lie,  [ply  ; 

My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  sup- 

The  flame  shall  not  harm  thee  ;  I  only 
design  [refine. 

Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to 

Even  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall 
•    prove 

My  constant,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples 

adorn,  [be  borne. 

Like  lambs  they  shall  still  on  my  bosom 

The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth   lean   for 

repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes  ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endea- 
vour to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 
G.  H.  Keith. 
N 


No.  203. 


3K-SUS  CaU3  t&i>tt. 


Mrs.  S.  A.  Collins. 
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"Arise  ;  He  calleth  thee."— Mark  x.  49. 


W.  H.  Doani 


^H^=j4^m 


1.  Je  -  sus,Gra-cious  One,  call-eth  now  to  thee, "Come,  0  sin -ner,    come  !' 

2.  Still  He  waits  for  thee,  plead-ing  pa-tient-ly,  "Come,  oh  come,  to     Me  !" 

3.  Wea-iy,  sin-sick  soul — called  so  gra-cious-ly — Canst  thou  dare  re  -  fuse  ? 
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1.  Calls    so    ten-der-ly,  calls    so  lov-ing-ly,"iVb«>,  0    sin  -  ner,     come!' 

2.  "  Hea  -  vy  -  la-  den  one,    I    thy  grief  have  borne,  Come  and  rest   in        Me." 

3.  Mer  -  cy     of-fered  thee,  free  -  ly,  ten-der  -  ly,  Wilt  thou  still     a    -    buse  ? 
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1.  Words    of  peace  and    bless    -    ing —  Christ's  own  love  con  -  fess    -    ing ! 

2.  Words  with  love  o'er  -  flow    -    ing,        Life      and  bliss    be  -  stow  -  ing ! 

3.  Come,  for  time    is        fly     -     ing !     Haste,    thy  lamp    is        dy     -    ing ! 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  the  sweet  voice     of      Je    -     sus,         Full,       full       of  love ; 
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Call-in^'  ten-der-ly,     call -ing  lov-ing-ly,  "Oome,  0  sin  -ner,    come!' 


No.  204.  ilraious  ^abfour,  Cfjou  !m3t  .#ab'ti  me. 

"  The  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life  in  Christ  Jesus  hath  made  me  free  from  the  law  of  sin  and  death." 


Miss  Louise  M.  Rouse. 


(Romans  viii.  2.) 


Miss  Dora  Boole. 
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1.  Pre-cious  Sa-viour,  thou  hast  sav'd  me  ;  Thine  and  on  -  ly  Thine  I        am  ! 

2.  Long  my  yearn-ing  heart  was  try  -  ing      To    en  -  joy  this  per-fect      rest ; 

3.  Trust-ing,  trust  -ing    ev  - 'ry   mo-ment;  Feel-ing  now  the  blood  ap  -  plied; 

4.  Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted    to    Thy  ser-vice,      I     will  live  and  die    to       Thee; 
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1.  Oh,  the  cleans -ing  blood  has  reach'd  me,  Glo-ry,    glo    -  ry 

2.  But    I     gave      all    try  -  ing    o   -  ver :    Sim-ply  trust  -  ing, 

3.  Ly-ing    at       the  cleans-ing  foun  -  tain  ;Dwell-ing  in       my 

4.  I    will  wit  -  ness     to    Thy  glo  -  ry       Of    sal  -  va  -  tion 
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I     was 

Sa-viour' 

full  and 
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D.S. — Oh,  the  cleans-ing  blood  has  reach'd  me,    Glo-ry,    glo    -   ry 
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to    tlie  Lamb  ! 
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Glo-ry!  glo  -  ry !  Je  -  sus  saves  me!    Glo-ry      glo   -    ry    to     the  Lamb 
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5.    Yes,  I  will  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
He  has  sweetly  saved  my  soul, 
Cleansed  my  soul  from  sin's  corruption, 
Sanctified,  and  made  me  Avhole. 
Glory  !  glory  !  &c. 


6.    Glory  to  the  Lord  that  bought  me  1 
Glory  for  His  cleansing  powTer  ! 
Glory  to  the  Lord  who  keeps  me  ! 
Glory,  glory  evermore  ! 

Glory  !  glory  !  &c. 


No.  205.   ail  mp  fflmtfttsi  $  <Bibt  to  3esms ! 

"Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  Thee." — Psalm  lxxxiv.  12. 


1.  All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus  ? 

I've  His  gracious  promise  heard, 
"  I  shall  never  be  confounded  " — 
I  am  trusting  in  that  word. 

I  am  trusting,  fully  trusting, 

Sweetly  trusting  in  His  word, 
I  am  trusting,  fully  trusting, 
Sweetly  trusting  in  His  word. 

2.  All  my  sin  I  lay  on  Jesus  ! 

He  doth  wash  me  in  His  blood  ; 
He  will  keep  me  pure  and  holy  ; 
He  will  bring  me  home  to  God. 


All  my  fears  I  give  to  Jesus  ! 

Rests  my  weary  soul  on  Him  ; 
Tho'  my  way  be  hid  in  darkness, 

Never  can  His  light  grow  dim. 

All  my  joys  I  give  to  Jesus  ! 

He  is  all  I  want  of  bliss  : 
He  of  all  the  worlds  is  Master  ; 

He  is  all  I  need  in  this. 

All  I  am  I  give  to  Jesus  ! 

All  my  body,  all  my  soul, 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for, 

While  eternal  ages  roll. 

Dr.  Morgan. 


No.  206.  iHorc  Hobc  to  Cftce,  0  Cfirtet 

"  An  1  this  I  pray,  that  your  love  may  abound  yet  more  and  mo-e." — Phil.  i.  9 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  P.  Prentiss.  W.  II.  Doane. 
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1.  More  love  to    Thee,  0  Christ,  More    love    to     Thee  !        Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth-ly     joy     I  crav'd,  Sought  rest  and  peace  ;        Now  Thee    a  - 
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1.  pray'r   I  make       On    bend-ed     knee 

2.  -  lone     I    seek,     Give  what   is      best : 
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This      is     my   earn  -  est  plea — 
This     all    my  pray'r  shall  be — 
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l\Iore  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  lovo  to  Thee  !     More  love  to    Thee  I 
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Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain  ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me — 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  ! 

More  lovo  to  Theo  ! 


4.   Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise  ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be  — 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Theo, 

More  love  to  Thee  ! 

Moro  love  to  Theo  I 


No.  207. 
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in-h  mo,  O  God,  and  know  iny  heart  :  try  mo,  and  know  my  thoughts." — Pha.cxxxIn.  J!. 

Bit.  P.  Bottoms,  D.D.  Iuu  Hoi 
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1.  Search  me,     0    Qodl    niy        ac-tionstry,     And      let       my    life     an-  pear, 

2,  Search    all    my  sense,  and    know  my  heart,  Who      OD    -    ly  canst,  make  known, 
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JS>earrt)  iffle,  <&  <Btfb  I— Continued. 
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1.  As     seen   by  Thine  all -search -ing 

2.  And     let    the   deep,  the     hid  -  den 
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eye,     To     mine      my  ways  make  clear. 
part     To       me        be     ful  -  ly      known. 
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3.  Throw  light  into  the  darkened  cells, 

Where  passion  reigns  within  ; 
Quicken  my  conscience  till  it  feels 
The  loathsomeness  of  sin. 

4.  Search  all  my  thoughts,  the  secret  springs, 

The  motives  that  control ; 
The  chambers  where  polluted  things 
Hold  empire  o'er  the  soul. 


Search  till  Thy  fiery  glance  has  cast 
Its  holy  light  through  all, 

And  I  by  grace  am  brought  at  last 
Before  Thy  face  to  fall. 

Thus  prostrate  I  shall  learn  of  Thee 
What  now  I  feebly  prove, 

That  God  alone  in  Christ  can  be 
Unutterable  love  ! 


No.  208.  glass !  airtr  ifti  mp  Mainour  2SIertr  ? 

"  He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions,  He  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities." — Isaiah  liii.  5. 


1.  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  Thee  to  own, 

And  ever  faithful  be  ; 
And  when  Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne 

O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 


3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  His  dear  cross  appears  ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears  : 

5.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  — 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

•  WaVs. 


No.  209.  f> eg,  for  Mt,  for  Mt  %t  rarrtfi. 


H.  Bonar,  D.D. 


He  careth  for  you.*'— 1  Peter  v.  7. 


Arr.from  Beethoven. 
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Yes,  for 
Yes,  o'er 
Yes,  in 
Yes,  in 


for  me  He 
o'er  me  He 
me  a- broad  He 
me,    in    me     He 


me, 
me, 


car  -  eth,  With  a  bro-ther's  ten  -  der  care  ; 
watch-eth,  Cease-less  watch-eth  night  and  day  ; 
shed-deth  Joys  un  -  earth  -  ly — love  and  light 
dwell-eth —      I      in    Him,  and   He    in     me ! 
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1.  Yes,  with  me,  with  me    He   shar-  eth         Ev    -  *ry    bur  -  den,  ev  -  'ry  fear. 

2.  Yes,   e'en  me,  e'en  me    He  snatcheth      From     the    per  -  ils     of    the  way. 

3.  And    to     cov  -  er    me    He  spreadeth        His       pa  -  ter  -  nal  wing  of  might 

4.  And  my   emp  -  ty  soul   He    fill-  eth,       Here     and  thro*     e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
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No.  210. 


at  $fc   Coming. 


"  And  thoy  that  were  ready  went  in  with  Him."— Matthew  xxv.  10. 
Mrs.  C.  L.  S.  Rev.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  When  He      ga  -  tliers  His     be  -  lov  -  ed  shall  we    meet    Him  ?  When  the 

2.  Will  our  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burn-  ing  when  He    com  -  eth  ?      For    it 

3.  When  He       o  -  pens  wide    the    por  -  tals     of    the    king  -  dom,     Will   we 

S — \__* — m m 0 * — m ^ "f"    ? 
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1.  man-sions  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing    are  com  -  plete,  Cloth'd  with  beau  -  ty     in    His 

2.  may    be  when  the     e  -  ven- tide  shall    fall,  Or       it     may   be    that  the 

3.  en  -  ter     in  -  to    glo  -  ry  with  the   Lord  ?     Will     we      en  -  ter     as    the 
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1.  presence  shall  we  meet  Him,  Shall  we  bow  with  those  who  worship  at  His   feet  ? 

2.  si-lence  of  the  mid-night  Will  be     bro-ken  by  the  Mas-ter'swelcome  call. 

3.  blessed  of  the    Fa  -  ther      To    re  -  ceive  the  saints' exceeding  great  re  -  ward  ? 
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Chorus. 


$ 


i «j~ 


m 


-Z-Crt 


~*~        V   v   v    * 

At  His  com      -      ing, 
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At  His  com 
At    His  com -ing    wo  will  meet  Ilim,    At    His  com -ing   wo  will  gi 
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wel-COme,  songs  of     triumph  m    will     sing;         Oh,   tho     glad-ness,  Oh,  the 
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glo  -  ry  that  will  crown  us,  When  we    ga-ther   at  the  com-ing  of  our  King. 
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No.  211. 


Consecration. 


•'  It  shall  be  an  altar  most  holy  :  whatsoever  toucheth  the  altar  shall  be  holy.— Ex.  xxix.  37. 
Mrs.  Mary  D.  James.  Mrs.  Jos.  H.  Knapp. 
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1.  My    bo  -  dy,  soul  and  spi   -  rit,       Je  -  sus,      I    give    to  Thee, 

2.  0      Je  -  sus,  migh  -  ty     Sa  -  viour,     I   trust    in  Thy  great  name, 

3.  0      let      the  fire,    des-cend  -  ing     Just  now    up  -  on     my  soul, 

4.  I'm  Thine,  0   bless  -  ed     Je    -  sus,  Wash'd  by  Thy  cleans-ing  blood, 
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1.  A    con  - 

2.  I    look 

3.  Con-sume 

4.  Now  seal 


se  -  era  -  ted  off 
for  Thy  sal  -  va 
myhum-ble  off 
me  by    Thy    Spi 


'ring,  Thine  ev  -   er-more     to  be. 

tion,  Thy  pro  -  mise  now      I  claim, 

'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole, 

rit      A      sac  -   ri  -  fice    to  God. 


n 


SSI 


a 


¥~w 


Chorus. 
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on     the     Al    -    tar,    I'm   wait  -  ing  for     the  fire  ; 
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Wait -ing, 
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wait-ing,      wait 
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ing,     I'm    wait-ing  for     the  fire. 
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No.  212.      SrSus  Cfntet  tbt  <#>aim. 


Himself  took  our  infirmities,  and  baro  our  sicknesses." 


R.  K.  U. 


-Matt.  viii.  17. 

Capt.  R.  Kblso  Carter. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  ev  -    er     art  the   same, 

In  Thine  own  bo  -  dy    on  the    tree 

Is  Thine  arm  shorten'd  by  the  years. 

Is     a    -  ny-  thing  too  hard  for   Thee  ? 


5.  A  -  way   my  fears,    I    come  to   Christ ;  Soul,  spi  -  rit,  bo 


To-day  and  yes  -  ter-day  are   one  ; 
My  guilt  and  in  -  bred  sin  were  borne  ; 
out-law'd  by  time  ? 
the  earth,  caust  Thou 
dy,  by  Thy  word, 
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Thy  pro -mis-  es 
0    God  of    all 
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1.  The    glo-ries    of    Thy  migh-ty  name    For  ev-er  mark 

2.  My  sick  -  ness  -  es   were  laid  on  Thee,  For  me  Thy    lov  ■ 

3.  Canst  Thou  not  see     the   suf-f 'rers'  tears  That  flow  in     ev  - 

4.  Give    to     my   spi  -  rit     li  -  ber  -  ty,     But  can-not  heal 

5.  Thro' Thee,  who  once  was  sac-  ri  -  fic'd,    Be  whol-ly  sane 


God's  ri  -  sen  Son. 
ing  heart  was  torn, 
'ry  land  and  clime  t 
my    bo  -  dy    now  \ 
■  ti  -  fled     to    God. 
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Chorus. 
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For    me  the    Lord    was  cru  -  ci  -  fied  ;  For  me   He   suf  -  fcr'd,  bled,  and  died  : 
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My    Je-sus  bore       it     all    for   me,     My     sin    and  sick 
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No.  213. 

"  I  am  tho    Lord  that  lx  il 

1.  Tno'  oighteen  hundred  years  are  past, 

Since  Thou  didst  fa  the  flesh  appear 

Thy  tender  mercies  ever  I 

And  still  Thy  healing  i  owcr  is  heir. 

2.  0  Christ,  Thou  art  the  Saviour  still, 

In  cv<  i y  place  and  age  the  eame  ; 
Thou  never  bast  forgot  Thy  skill, 

Or  lost  the  vii  tlli  Of  Thy  name. 

th  in  Thy  changeless  name  I  have, 
My  good  and  kind  Phy  rtciau  Thou  ; 


Cbrtet,  tl)r  Staler* 

thco." — BXODOS    xv.  L'i'i. 

Prom  all  disease  Thy  hand  can  save 
To  perfect  health  restore  DM  now. 

All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 

To  Thee,  0  Jesus,  I  oonfees  ; 
Pardon  my  faults,  my  cure  begin, 

And  perfect  me  in  holim 

Be  it  according  to  Thy  Word  ; 
Accomplish  now  the  work  in  me 

And  so  shall  I,  with  health  restored, 

1 N  i  ote  my  everj  pow«  r  to  Thee. 
i: 


No.  214     fterr,  mg  <0ot>,  to  Cftee! 

"Draw  nigh  to  God,  and  He  will  draw  nigh  to  you." — James  iv.  8. 
Mrs.  S.  F.  Adams.  (Bethany.   C. 4.6. 4.6.6.4.)  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,    Near  -  er      to      Thee  !  E'en  though  it 

2.  Tho'    like   the  wan-der-er,       The     sun  gone   down,  Dark  -  ness    be 
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That   rais 
My    rest 
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be       a   cross 
o  -  ver  me, 
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eth       me !  Still      all     my  songs  shall  be, 

a       stone ;  Yet       in    my  dreams  I'd  be 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near 

2.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near 
ie>-  -     _      1  ! 


-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


m 


m 


± 


&=£ 


Near-  er    to      Thee  ! 
Near-  er 
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to      Thee ! 
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3.  There  let  my  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 
Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


No.  215.  £>abfour,  $  jfjolloto  om 

"If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me. —John  xii.  26. 


1.  Saviour  !  I  follow  on, 

Guided  by  Thee, 
Seeing  not  yet  the  hand 

That  leadeth  me  ; 
Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still, 
Fear  I  no  further  ill ; 
Only  to  meet  Thy  will 

My  will  shall  be. 

2.  Riven  the  rock  for  me 

Thirst  to  relieve, 
Manna  from  heaven  falls 

Fresh  every  eve  ; 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causeth  my  eye  a  tear, 
But  Thou  dost  whisper  near, 

"  Onlv  believe  !  " 


3.  Often  to  Marah's  brink 

Have  I  been  brought  ; 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink, 

Help  I  have  sought ; 
And  with  the  prayer's  ascent, 
Jesus  the  branch  hath  rent, 
Quickly  relief  hath  sent, 

Sweetening  the  draught. 

4.  Saviour  !  oh,  may  I  walk 

Ever  with  Thee  ; 
Led  by  Thy  guiding  hand, 

Always  to  be  ; 
Constantly  near  Thy  side, 
Quickened  and  purified, 
Living  for  Him  who  died 

Freely  for  me  ! 

Rev.  C.  S.  Robinson.  D.D. 


No.  216.    6oti  3o  ilobeti  tfie  WLovlb. 

"  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only-begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in 
Him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John  iii.  16. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

May  also  be  sung  as  a  Solo,  ad  lib. 
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1.  God    lov'd  the  world    so      ten-der-ly —   His      on    -   ly  Son  He    gave, 

2.  Oh,     lovo  that  on    -    ly     God  can  feel,    And     on    -   ly    He  can    show  ! 

J  ,  .Is   s  i — >,,„,. — ^ — & 


: 


£=£ 


£ 


H 


1 1  r   i 


ad 


1/    1/    ■• 


:o_ 


ge^^nii 


rV=fV 


HH 


P=* 


1.  That    all  who  on      His  name  be-lieve     Its    won-drous  pow'r  will  save  ' 

2.  Its  height  and  depth,  its  length  and  breadth,  Nor  heav'n  nor  earth  can  know  ! 
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For  God  so  lov'd  the  world  That  He  gave  His  on-ly     Son,  That  who-so-ev-er  be 
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lieveth  in  Him  Should  not  per-ish,      should  not    per-ish  ;  That  who-80-6T-er  be  « 
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liev-eth    in  Him  Should  not       per-ish,      but  have  cv-ci-l.ist  -  ing       life 
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:;.    Why  perith.  then,  ye  ransomed  ones  ? 

Why  slight  the  :  i  i'  i"U    call  ? 

Why  tarn  from  Sim  whoso  words  pro- 
■    to  ;ill  ?  [claim 
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4.  0  Saviour,  melt  these  hearts  of  on n, 
Ami  teach  us  to  believe 
Thai  trhoBoerer  oomea  to  Thee 
Shall  endlee  •  life  reeeiTe  I 
Por  God.  &c. 


No.  217.  aaaontrerful  WLorlrt  of  lift  i 


"  The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you 
P.  P.  B.  {By  per.  The  John 

IS     N 


,  they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life."— John  vi.  63. 
Church  Co.,  Cincinnati,  U.S.A.)  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a  -  gain 

2.  Christ,  the  Bless-ed  One,  gives 
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to    me, 
to    all 


Won-der  -  ful  words   of 
Won-der  -  ful  words   of 
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Life! 
Life! 
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1.  Let      me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  list    to    the     lov  -  ing 
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see,       Won-der -ful  words    of 
call,      "Won-der -ful  words    of 


Life! 
Life! 
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1.  Words    of       life    and  beau 

2.  All       so      free  -  ly      giv 
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Teach    me     faith    and     du    -    ty. 
Woo  -  ing      us        to      hea  -  ven. 
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Chorus. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words  !  Won-der-ful  words  !  Won-der-ful  words  of       Life  !. 


£=£ 


4=* 


^firrrfi 


mm 


N    is    N 


3=1 


«? 


0    0    0 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words  !   won-der-ful  words  !  Won-der-ful  words  of 


Life  1 


Sweetly  echo  the  Gospel-call — 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all : 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 

Jesus,  only  Saviour, 

Sanctify  for  ever. 

Beautiful  words,  &c. 


5^ 


4.  Words  that  come  from  the  heart  of  God, 
Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
Words  that  speak  of  the  cleansing  blood, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life  ! 
Words  of  life  and  glory 
Tell  the  wondrous  story. 

Beautiful  words,  kc. 


No.  218. 


Beautiful  3&ome! 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— John  xiv.  2. 


H.  R.  P. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  There  is      a  Home    e   -    ter    -    nal, 

2.  Flow-ers    are    ev  -  er    spring  -  ing 

3.  Soon  shall   I    join    the     ran  -  soni'd, 
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Beau  -  ti  -    fill     and      bright, 

In     that  Home  so          fair  ; 

Far      be  -  yond  the         sky  ; 
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1.  Where  sweet  joys     su  -  per   •    nal         Nev-er     are  dimm'd  by       night 

2.  Lit   -   tie    chil-dren  sing  -   ing        Prais-es      to        Je  -  sus       there. 


3.  Christ     is      my     sal  -  va   -    tion —  Why  should  I      fear     to 


die? 
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1.  White-rob'd  an-gels  are    sing-  ing         Ev  -  cr     a -round  the  bright   throne; 

2.  How  they  swell  tho  glad    an  -  them,     Ev  -  cr     a -round  the  bright   throne! 

3.  Soon    my  eyes  shall  bo  -hold    Him      Seat-ed    up  -  on    the  bright   throne  ; 
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1.  Winn,  oh,  wh«B  shall  I       see      thee,     Beau- ti  -  fill,  beau- ti  -  ful       Homo? 

2,  Wln-i»,  oh,  when  shall  I       see      thee,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau- ti  -  ful       Home? 
8.   Then,   oh,  then  shall  I        sco      thee,     Beau-ti-ful,  Ixau  -  ti  -  ful       Homo! 
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SeattttfUI  feOXVLt  I— Continued. 
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Chorus. 
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Home,  beau-ti  -  ful     Home  ! 

Beau  •  ti  -  ful  Home  ! 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Home  ! 
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beau-ti  -  ful        Home  ! 
Beau  •  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Home  ! 
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No.  219. 


H.  L.  G. 


&ttrrtitHtrtD  i 


"  I  am  Thine  ;  save  me." — Psalm  cxix.  94. 


Dr.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  I'm    all    sur-ren-der'd    to    the  Lord,  The  world  no  long  -  er  pleas-es  ; 

2.  How  ten-  der-ly     He  holds  my  hand  !  Thro'  pastures  green  He  leads  me  ; 

3.  By    day,  by  night,  He's  al -ways  near,  Sweet  joy  and  com  -  fort  bringing  ; 

4.  Oh,    vie  -  to  -  ry    that's  al-ways  sure !    Oh,  blest  e  -  man  -  ci  -  pa-tion  ! 
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1.  I've  yield- ed  all      to     His  con-trol,     Ac-  cept-ing  on  -  ly     Je-sus. 

2.  My  thirst-ing  soul  He     sat-  is-fies;  With  heav'n-ly  man  -  na  feeds  me. 

3.  Oh,    how  my  soul    ex-  ults     a-new   "When  praise  to  Je  -  sus  sing-ingl 

4.  Oh,  vanquish'd  tempter     of    my  soul !     Oh,   free  and  full    sal  -  va  -  tion  ! 
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No.  220.       Ciic  CfnttJ  of  a  Htng! 


All  things  are  yours." — 1  Cor.  iii.  21. 


Hattie  E.  Buell. 
± 


Rev.  John  B.  Simnfr. 
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1.  My  Fa  -  ther  is     rich      in     hous  -  es   and  lands,     He    hold  -  eth  the 

2.  My  Fa  -  ther's  own  Son,     the      Sa-viourof    men,     Once  wan-der'd  o'er 

3.  I  once    was   an     out  -  cast  stran-ger    on   earth —  A      sin  -  ner  by 

4.  A  tent     or     a      cot  -  tage — why  should  I  care  ?  They're  build-ing   a 

p      f  ,  *  •  p — p  ,  ^ M  ,  p  -  p — p- 


m 


StS 


m-^E 


P 


F£ 


*=t 


i 


SA 


^S=I=*=3 


j— d-*HHI 


1.  wealth   of  the  world  in     His  hands  !  Of  ru  -  bies  and    dia-monds,  of 

2.  earth    as  the  poor  -  est      of    them  ;  But  now    He    is    reign  -  ing    for 

3.  choice,  an  a  -  lien    by     birth  !  But  I've  been   a  -  dopt  -  ed,    my 

4.  pal  -  ace  for  me     o  -  ver    there  !  Tho'  ex  -  il'd  from     home,       yet 
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1.  sil  -  ver  and  gold, 

2.  ev  -  er    on    high, 

3.  name's  writ-ten  down 

4.  still  may   I      sing : 


His      cof  -  fers  are    full — He  has  rich -es     un  -  told. 
And  will  give  me   a     home        in     heav'n  by-and  -  by  ! 
An      heir    to    a     man-sion,  a    robe,  and    a    crown 
"All      glo-ry   to     God,  I'm  the  child  of     a     King!' 
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I'm      the     child 


of 


^^F^^ 


King —    The     child         of         ;i      King  ! 
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With      .Te    -    sus,     my       S.i  -  viunr,     I'm     tlm    child     of  a      King  I 
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No.  221.  are  gou  eiiasijrti  in  the  3Slooti  ? 


E.  A.  H. 


Blessed  are  they  that  wash  their  robes."— Rev.  xxii.  14  (r.v.). 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  you  been   to     Je  -  sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing   dai  -  ly    by  the     Saviour's  side?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the 

3.  "When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white — Pure  and  white  in  the 

4.  Lay    a  -  side   the  garments  that  are  stain'd  with  sin,  And  be  wash'd  in  the 
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1.  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you    ful  -  ly  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 

2.  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?   Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the   Cru  -  ci  -  fied  ?  Are  you 

3.  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  Will  your  soul  be    rea-dy  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 

4.  blood  of  the  Lamb  !  There's  a  foun-tain  flowing  for  the  soul    un-clean — Oh,  be 
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1.  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

2.  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

3.  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 
4    wash'd  in   the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ! 


Are  you  wash'd 

Are  you  wash'd 


in    the 
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blood —  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the   Lamb  ?  Are  your 

in  the  blood—  of  the  Lamb  ? 

IS 


g^rniTn » r ' r  i  f  m 


e=ac 


t*=k 


PSl 


* 


%    i  '  £z-2r±r-3     1   i1^1 


00%     g  =g 


*    -si-' 


W^ 


garments  spotless  ?  Are  they  white  as  snow  ?  Are  you  wash'd  in  the  blood    of   the  Lamb  ? 
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No.  222. 


SHoroS   of  $t4u*. 


The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you,  they  are  s 
E.  E.  Hewiti". 


;pirit,  and  they  are  life.  "—John  vi.  88. 

W'.M.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


~fr^     j — ^^  r-  ^1  -  J^l  J  k    Mi    f-  ^'T~^^:::==? 


(Matt xi. 28.)  1.  Come un-to  Me,  the  Sa-viour  said ;  Come  un  -  to  Me,  the  Sa-viour  said; 
(John  xiv.  u.)  2.  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life  ;  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life  ; 
(Mark  x.  21.)  3  Take  up  the  cross  and  fol  •  low  Me;  Take  up  the  cross  and  fol  -  low  Me; 
'Matt  Th.  7.)  4.  Ask,  and  it  shall  be    giv  -  en     you;   Ask,  and    it  shall  be     giv  -  en 


you; 
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1.  Come  un-to    Me,  the     Sa-viour  said, 

2.  I      am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life  ; 

3.  Take  up  the  cross  and   fol  -  low   Me, 

4.  Ask,  and  it  shall  be    giv  -  en    you  ; 


Etf  E'F  F  f-f^t 


And     I       will  give    you      rest. 

I      am      the  light  of  the  world.  (John  riii.  12.) 
And  thou  shalt  have  treasure  in  heav'n. 
Seek,    and    ye    shall     find. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,      the  bless -ed  words  of       Je 


sus  !      Pre  -  cious  words  !  hal-low'd  words ! 
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Oh,     the  bless-ed  words  of        Je 


!   Words   of     life      to        me  ! 
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(John  111.86.) 

He  that  believeth  |  on  the  Son  :|| 
Hath  everlasting  |  life. 

Oh,  the  blessed,  &c. 

( Isaiah  xlv.  22.) 

Look  unto  Me,  and  |  be  ye  saved,  :|| 
All  the  ends  of  the  |  earth. 
Oh,  the  blessed,  &c. 

(Matthew  v.  a) 

l.lessed  arc  tho  |  pure  in  heart,  :|| 
For  |  they  shall  see  |  God. 

Oh,  tho  blessed,  fco. 
( HaMWw  v.  It.) 

Re*  I  joioe,  and  l»r  e\-  |  oeeding  glad, 

For  I  great  is  your  reward  in  |  In  .u vn. 

Oh,  the  blessod,  &c. 


(John  xlv.  IR) 

9.  I  I  will  not  leave  you  |  comfortless,  :|| 
I  will  come  unto  |  you. 

Oh,  tho  blessed,  &c. 

(John  vll.  37.) 

10.  If  I  any  man  thirst  let  him  conic  I  unto 
And  drink  of  the  water  of  |  life.   [Me,  :  ! 

Oh,  tho  blessed,  &c. 

(Mark  x.  14.) 

11.  Suffer  little  children  to  |  come  unto  Me,  :|! 
Poi  of  |  such  is  the  kingdom  of  |  heaven. 

Oh,  tin-  blessed,  &c 

( John  xlv.  2.) 

12.  I  |  go  to  prepare  s  |  place  for  you  :|| 
In  my  Father's  |  lmuse. 

Oh,  tho  blessed,  &c 


No.  223.  iWang  at  tfjc  Cross  arc  Uttcrting. 

(As  Sung  by  Mrs.  Amanda  Smith.) 

"  Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  vi.  37. 

Rev.  A.  J.  Hough.  Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Ma  -  ny    at    the   Cross  are  kneel-ing :    Je  -  sus,  Je  -   sus       saves  ! 

2.  All    the  lost  and     all     the  lone  -  ly      Je  -  sus,  Je  -   sus       saves  ! 

3.  Hearts  are   at    this     nio-ment  prov-ing     Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus      saves  ! 
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1.  By    His  boundless    love     re-veal-ing —  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus       saves! 

2.  Oh,  come  now,   be  -  liev  -  ing  on  -  ly        Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus       saves  ! 

3.  All    the  guilt  and     sin      re-mov  -  iug :     Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus       saves! 
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Chorus. 
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Hal-  le  -  hi  -  jah  !  light  is  beam  -  ing  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  blood  is  streaming  ! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Je  -  sus  saves  ! 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Je  -  sus  saves  ! 


g>vsf  S 1  rtFiffsfttf-mi 


4.   Come,  with  tears,  your  sin  confessing 
Jesus,  Jesus  saves  ! 
Seek  and  find  this  choicest  blessing  : 
Jesus,  Jesus  saves  ! 

Hallelujah  !  &c 


5    Hallelujah  !  saints  are  singing  : 
Jesus,  Jesus  saves  ! 
Heaven  with  joyous  song  is  ringing : 
Jesus,  Jesus  saves  ! 

Hallelujah  !  ke. 


No.  224.       Cije  Htlg  of  tijr  SMIee- 


"  How  great  is  His  goodness,  and  how  great 
C.  W.  Fry  {by  per.). 


His  beauty  !"— Zechariah  ix.  17. 

Melody  arr.  by  Rev.  Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend   in    Je-sus,  He's  ev  -  'ry-thing  to    me;  He's  the 

2.  He       all    my  griefs  has   ta-ken,  and    all     my   sor  -  rows  borne  ;  In  temp- 

3.  He  will  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er  leave  me,   nor    yet    for-  sake   me  here,  While  I 
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1.  fair-est  of  ten  thou-sand  to  my    soul  !     The       Li  -  ly    of  the  Val-ley,     in 

2.  -  ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r  ;   I  have  all  for  Him  for  -  sa-ken,    and 

3.  live  by  faith  and  do  His  bless-ed    will ;        A       wall  of  fire    a  -  bout  me,    I've 
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1.  Him   a  -  lone  I      see      All      I      need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly    whole: 

2.  all    my    i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r  : 

3.  no-thing  now  to  fear,  With  His  man  -  na    He    my  hun-gry  soul  shall  fill  ; 
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1.  In     sor-rowHe's  my  comfort,  in  trou-ble  He's  my  stay  ;  Be      tells  me  ev  - 'ry 

2.  Though  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and  Sa-tantemptsnicsore,  Thro'    Je-sus    I  shall 

3.  Then  sweeping  up    to  glo-ry      to    see  His  bless-ed  face,  Whero  riv  -  ers  of    de  - 
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Cno.     In    sor-row  He's  my  comfort,  in   trou-ble  He's  my  stay  ;   II'      tolls  me  ev  - 'ry 
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1.  can;     oo   Him    to      roll. 

2.  sale  -  ly  reach  the    goal. 

3.  -  light. shall  ev  -  er      roll. 


He's  tho  Li  -  ly 
II'  the  Li  -  ly 
He's  the     Li  -  ly 


of    the  Val  -ley,    the 

Of     the    Yal-hy,     the 

of    the  Val-ley,    the 
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roll 
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.f    the  Val  ley,    the 


€i)t  £tlp  Of  tf)t  Walltp— Continued. 
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J).  S.  for  Chorus. 
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1.  Bright  and  Morning  Star,   He's  the  fair  -  est    of     ten  thou-sand  to    my    soul! 

2.  Bright  and  Morning  Star,   He's  the  fair  -  est    of     ten  thou-sand  to    my    soul ! 

3.  Bright  and  Morning  Star,   He's  the  fair  -  est    of     ten  thou-sand  to   my    soul ! 
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Bright  and  Morning  Star,   He's  the   fair  -  est    of    ten  thou-sand  to  my    soul ! 


No.  225.       24'ttle  dfrfaiM  Of  &011& 

"  I  love  them  that  love  Me  ;  and  those  that  seek  Me  early  shall  find  Me."— Prov.  viii.  1' 
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1.  We  are    lit-  tie     chil-dren — Ye  -  ry  young  in  -  deed,       But  the  Sa-viour's 

2.  Lit -tie  friends  of     Je  -  sus — What  a     hap  -  py  thought !  What  a  pre-cious 
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Chorus. 


m 


r?mH^± 


pp« 


1.  pro  -  mise     Each   of       us  may  plead.    \ 

2.  pro  -  mise       In    the      Bi  -  ble  taught !  J 
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If     we    seek  Him    ear   -   1} 
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If  we  come  to  -  day,     We  can  be  His    lit -tie  friends — He  has  said  we    may  ! 
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3.  Little  friends  of  Jesus, 
Walking  by  His  side, 
With  His  arm  around  us, 
Every  step  to  guide. 

If  we  seek,  &c. 


4.  We  must  love  Him  dearly, 
With  a  constant  love, 
Then  we'll  go  to  see  Him 
In  our  Home  above. 

If  we  seek,  &c. 


No.  226.  3rssu£  is  strong  to  Qelum* 


"Our  God  whom  we  serve  is  able  to  deliver  us."— Daniel  iii.  17. 


W.  May. 


J.  P.  Weston. 
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1.  When  in  my  sor-row  He  found  me —       Found  me,  and  bade  me    be 

2.  When  in  the  tem-pest  He'll  hide  us  ;  When  in  the  storm  He'll  be 

3.  Why  are  you  doubt-ing  and  fear  -  ing  ?  Why  are  you  still    un  -  der 

4.  You  say:  "I  am  weak,  I    am  help -less;  I've       tried        a  -  gain  and     a  - 
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1.  whole;  Turn'd  all     my    night  in  -  to     hea-ven-ly   light,    And 

2.  near ;  All    the   way   'long  He  will     car  -  ry     us    on — 

3.  sin?  Have  you    not   found  that  His  grace  doth   a  -  bound  :  He's 

4.  -    gain!"  Well,  this  may    be     true,  but  it's     not   what  yon  do;      "lis 
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1.  from  me   my     bur- den   did  roll. 

2.  Now  we  have     no -thing  to  fear. 

3.  migh-ty      to      save,  let  Him  in  ! 

4.  He  who's  the  "migh-ty     to  save 


Je  -  sus     is  strong  to    do 
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er:        Migh-ty      to    save,         migh-ty      to    save!  Jo  -  sus     is 
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No.  227.  35ei)oIti  Mt  MnWUhiQ  at  t&e  2Boor 
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"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock." — Rev.  iii.  20. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  . 

With f eeli tin.  .      -  .  \Y 
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Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Kn/ut. 
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1.  Be  -   hold    Me  standing    at     the  door,  And  hear   Me  pleading    ev  -  er  - 

2.  I  bore    the    em  -  el  thorns  for  thee  ;     I     wait  -  ed  long  and   pa-tient  - 

3.  I  would  not  plead  with  thee  in  vain;  Re -mem-ber    all   My  grief  and 

4.  I  bring  thee  joy  from  heav'n  a-bove  ;     I    bring  thee  par-don,  peace,  and 
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1.  -  more, 

2.  -    ly: 

3.  pain  ! 

4.  love : 


With  gen  -  tie 

Say,  wea  -  ry 

I  died   to 

Say,  wea  -  ry 


v  V 

voice,       Oh,  heart  of  sin, 

heart,       op-press'd  with  sin, 

ran     -     som  thee  from  sin : 

heart,       op-press'd  with  sin, 


May  I  come 

May  I  come 

May  I  come 

May  I  come 
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1.  in  ?  may  I  come      in  ? 

2.  in  ?  may  I  come 

3.  in  ?  may  I  come 

4.  in  ?  may  I  come 
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Be  -  hold      Me  stand-ing    at    the 
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door,  And    hear     Me  plead-ing    ev  -  er  -  more :     Say,     wea  -   ry 


@Si 


:J    -g-.S 


fel 


J^ 


a 


j>'b"     rJ_^ 


*=* 


^^H 


N    \     N 


ad ad 5— s 


T^7 


*S=3 


±1 


3tZJt 


* 


heart,  op-press'd  with     sin,  May    I  come   in  ?  may   I      come  in  ? 
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No.  228.    *  am  Ift&'tfffl  %}t  ii  iHmc ! 


Song  of  Sol.  vi.  3. 

Arranged  from  J.  Mountain. 


Led  by    grace  that  love  to    know  ; 
Earth  a  -  round    is  sweet-er    green  ! 
Can -not    now    dis-turb  my  rest; 
Who  the    Lord    and  me  shall  part  ? 


No.  229. 


ittttU  ! 


C.  G  S. 
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\.nd  ail  Mine  are  Thine,  and  Thine  are  Mine." — John  xvii.  10. 

James  McGranahan  (by  special  per.) 
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Mine  !  what  rays      of  glo  -  ry   bright  Now    up  -  on      the  pro-mise  shine  ; 

Mine  !  the   pro  -  mise  oft  -  en     read,  Now     in     liv  -  ing  truth  im-press'd ; 

Mine  !  the   pro  -  mise  can-not  change  ;  Mine  !  tho'  oft      my  eyes  are    dim  : 
Mine  !  tho'  oft      my  hand  may   fail  ;       He      is  strong,  and  holds  me  fast  : 

Mine  !  when  death  the  bars  shall  break,  'Mid  those  glo  -  ries  all     di  -  vine  : 
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1.  I     have  found  the  Lord  my 

2.  Once     ac-know-ledg'd  in  the 

3.  Naught  can  from   His  love  es  - 

4.  By     His  blood     I  shall  pre 


V 

light :       I        am    His,     and  He    is     mine  ! 

head,    Now      a      fire     with -in    the  breast. 

trange   Those  who  place  their  trust  in    Him. 

vail —    He    shall  lead     me  home  at    last. 


5.  "Sat  -  is-  fied       I  shall    a   -    wake!"  Clasp  His   feet,     and  call  Him  mine. 
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Chorus. 
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Mine,    oh,    mine !     Mine,      oh,    mine  !      Je   -   sua  Christ,     my   Lord  and 
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No.  230. 


€\)t  SUtrrrti  Motto. 


"  Yea  doubtless,  and  I  count  all  things  but  loss  for  the  excellency  of  the  knowledge  of  Christ 
Rev.  Theo.  Monod.  Jesus  m7  Lord."— Phil.  iii.  8. 

Solo. 


J.  G.  Robinson. 
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1.  Oh,  the  bitter   .... 

2.  Yet  He  found  me,  .  .    . 

0 

shame  and  sorrow,    .    .    . 
I  beheld  Him 

That  a  time  could  .    .    .    . 
Bleeding  on  the  ac     -    -    - 
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1.  ever  be,    .    .    . 

2.  -  cursed  tree  ;  .  . 

0                                              CJ 

"When  I  let  the  .    .   .    Saviour's  pity    .    .    . 
Heard  Him  pray — For-give  them,  Father  !  . 

Plead  in    .    .    . 
And  my    .    .    . 
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1.  vain,  and  proud  -  ly        an   -  swer'd  :    All      of    self,     and 

2.  wist -fill    heart  said    faint   -    ly  :      Some    of    self,     and 
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none 
some 
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of  Thee 
of  Thee 
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3.  Day  by  day  His  |  tender  mercy,  | 

Healing,  helping,  |  full  and  free,  | 

Sweet,  and  strong,  and,  |  oh  so  patient, 

Brought  me  |  lower  while  I  whisper'd  : 

I      1  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee  ! 


Higher  than  the  |  highest  heaven,  | 

Deeper  than  the  |  deepest  sea,  | 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  |  last  has  conquered  | 
Grant  me  |  now  my  soul's  desire  : 
Nono  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee  ! 


No.  231.  (JDnlg  CIjcc,  mg  foul's  KrUrrmrr  I 

"  Whom  li  iv e  I  la  heaven  but  Thee?  and  there  li  none  apon  earth  that  1  delta  boilde  Thee." 
,  J.  Ciiosby.  (I'mm  lxxiii  •_':..)  w<  ,,_  p,,^,.^ 
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1.  "11 .  iv  Thee,  my  soul's  Be -deem  -  er  !  Whom  have  1      in  heaVn  be  -  side  I 
•j.  On  •  ly  Thee !  No  joy     I     oor-et,     Hut    the  joy    to    call  Thee  mine— 
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1.  Who  on  earth, with  love  so     ten 

2.  Joy  that  gives  the  blest  as  -  sur 


-der,     All   my  wand'ring steps  will  guide? 
ance  Thou  hast  own'd  and  seal'd  me  Thine. 
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Chorus. 
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Thee,       On  -  ly   Thee, 

4- 


I 

Lov-ing    Sa-viour,    on  -  ly   Thee. 
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Only  Thee,  whose  blood  has  cleansed  me 
Would  my  raptured  vision  see, 

"While  my  faith  is  reaching  upward, 
Ever  upward,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Only  Thee,  &c. 


22 


3.  Only  Thee  !  I  ask  no  other  ; 

Thou  art  more  than  all  to  me  ; 
Life,  or  health,  or  creature  comfort, - 
I  would  give  them  all  for  Thee. 
Only  Thee,  &c. 


No.  232.   "Cfje  Horir  totfl  $robitrn" 


Mrs.  M.  A.  W.  Cook. 

L 


The  Lord  will  provide." — Gen.  xxii.  14  (marg.). 


C.  S.  Harrington. 
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1.  In  some  way   or    o  -  ther  The  Lord  will  provide  !    It   may  not    be  my  way: 

2.  At  some  time   or   o  -  ther  The  Lord  will  provide  !    It   may  not    be  my  time 
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It  may  not  be  thy  way,  And  yet 
It  may  not  be  thy  time,  And  yet 
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in  His  own  way,  "The  Lord  will  provide  ! " 
in  His  own  time,  "The Lord  will  provide  ! " 
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Despond  then  no  longer, 
The  Lord  will  provide  ! 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  : 
"  The  Lord  will  provide  ! 


March  on,  then,  right  boldly, 

The  sea  shall  divide  ; 
The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide  !  " 


No.  233.  «#fiall  $  be  &abt&  Co^Hiflfct? 

"Look  unto  Me,  and  be  ye  ^aved." — Isa.  xlv.  22. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  M.  Bliss  Wilson*. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is    plead- ing  with    my  poor  soul —   Shall  I  be  sav'd  to 

2.  Je  -  sus  was  nail'd  to    the    cross      for  me —     Shall  I  be  sav'd  to 

3.  Je  -  sus     is    knock-ing   at     my  poor  heart,      Shall  I  be  sav'd  to 
4  What   if  that   voice    I  should  hear       no  more  ? — Shall  I  be  sav'd  to 
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1.  -  night  ? 

2.  -  night  ? 

3.  -  night  ? 

4.  -  night  ? 
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If       I        be  -  lieve,  He   will    make  me  whole —  Shall    I      be 

How    can    my   heart    so     un  -  grate  -  ful      be  ? —    Shall    I      be 

What    if      His     Spi  -  rit  should  now  de  -  part  ? —  Shall    I      be 

Quick  -  ly      I'll       o  -  pen    this     bolt  -  ed    door —     Save  me,    0 
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1.  sav'd 

2.  sav'd 

3.  sav'd 

4.  Lord, 


to  -  night  ? 
to  -  night  ? 
to  -  night  ? 
to  -  night ! 


I 

Ten  -  der  -  ly,     sad  -  ly  I      hear  Him     say, 

Now    He    will    save    me  by   grace  di  -  vine 

0  -  ver    and      o    -  ver  His  voice  I       hear, 

Bless  -  ed     Re  -  deem  -  er,  come    in,  come     in  ; 
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1.  How    can  you  grieve  DM  from     day  to  day  ? —  Shall  I  go 

2.  Now,    If       I  will,  I  may     call  Him  mine;  Oan  I  tho 

:;.  Bweet-ly       it  falls  on  my      list  -  'ning     ear:  Shall  I  ro   ■ 

4.  l'i    -   ty  my  BOX  -  vow,  for  -  give  my        sin  ;  Now  let  Thy 
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1.  on      in     the 

2.  plea-sures    of 

3.  -  ject  Him —  a 

4.  work   in     my 


old, 
earth 
friend 
soul 
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old  way,  Or  shall     I  be 

re  -  sign  ?  Oh,  shall    I  be 

so  dear  ?  Oh,  shall     I  be 

be  -  gin,  For  I     will  be 
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sav'd  to  -  night  ? 

sav'd  to  -  night  ? 

sav'd  to  -  night  ? 

sav'd  to  -  nisht  ? 
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No.  234.        Wfyt  6reat  Iftggfrian. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 
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I  am  the  Lord  that  healeth  thee."— Exodus  xv.  26. 
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1.  The  great  Phy-si-cian  now      is  near,    The  sym-pa-  thiz  -ing    Je  -    sus  ! 

2.  Your  ma  -  nv  sins    are     all      for-giv'n   Oh !  hear  the  voice    of     Je  -    sus  ! 
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Fine. 
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1.  He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh  !  hear  the  voice   of      Je  -  sus  ! 

2.  Go      on    your  way    in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear    a  crown  with  Je  -  sus  ! 
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D.S. — Sweet -est   ca  -   rol    ev  -  er  sung     •*]      Je  -  sus,  bless 
Chorus. 


Je  -  sus ! 

D.S. 
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Sweet-est  note 


se  -  raph  song,       Sweet-est  name  on     mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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3.  All  glory  to  the  risen  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus  ; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

Sweetest  note,  &c. 

4.  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 
Sweetest  note,  &c. 


5.  The  children  too,  both  great  and  small, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
May  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To  work  and  live  for  Jesus. 

Sweetest  note,  &c. 

6.  And  when  to  the  bright  world  above 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
Sweetest  note,  &c. 


No.  235.        &gmn  to  the  Crmt'tg. 

"  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  His  holy  name."— Psa.  ciii.  1. 
Rev.  Jos.  II.  Martin,  D.D.  Wji.  J.  Kirki 
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1.  All-glo  -  rious  God  and  King,  Thou  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  One,     To  Thee  our  song  of 

2.  One  God,  and  One    a  -  lone,    The   sa-cred,  bless-ed  Three,  Ex  -  alt  -  ed  on  Thy 

3.  Al-migh  -  ty  God,  Most  High,  Low  at  Thy  feet  we    fall ;  Thy  name  we  bless  and 

4.  By  ransom'd  saints  in  heav'n,  And  all  th'  an  -gel-ic    host,    Be   glo  -  ry   to    the 
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1.  praise  we  bring,  The   Fa-  ther,  Spi  -  rit,    Son. 

2.  ho  -  ly  throne,  We  laud  and  wor-ship  Thee. 

3.  mag-ni  -  fy,    Con  -  fess  Thee  Lord  of      all. 

4.  Fa-ther  giv'n,  The  Son  and   Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
_*.  _#.    _*.    +     +  .      v     I        I 
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We'll  praise  Thee,    bless  Thee, 
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Worship  and  a  -  dore,  Fa -ther,  Son,  and    Spi  -  rit,  For     ev  -    cr  -more. 
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No.  236. 


Be  Mled  with  the  Spirit."—  Eimiesians  v.  18. 


Ukv.  K.  1 1 


J»0.    K.   S»  I.M.Y. 
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l      Ho?  -  er   o'er   me,     H"  -  ly    Spi- rit  j  Bathe  my  tremblingheart  and  brow 

2.  Thou  canst  fill     me,     gracious  Spi  -  rit,      Tho'      1     can  -  not    tell   The  how  ; 

3.  i      ;im  weak-nose,  lull    ofweak-neee;    At    Thy  sa-cred  feet     1     bowj 
4  Cleanse  and  com  -  fort,  bless  and  save  n:e ;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow 
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fill  fflt  J^Oto  !— Continued. 
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Fine. 
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1.  Fill    me  with  Thy    hal-low'd  pre-sence, 

2.  But      I    need  Thee,  great  -  ly  need  Thee, 

3.  Blest,  di  -  vine,     e    -    ter  -  nal  Spi  -  lit, 

4.  Thou  art  corn  -  fort  -  ing    and  sav  -  ing, 


@ff=p 


Come,  oh,  come  and  fill     me  now  ! 

Come,  oh,  come  and  fill    me  now  ! 

Fill  with  pow'r,  and  fill     me   now  ! 

Thou  artsweet-ly  fill  -  ing  now. 
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D. S. — Fill  me  with  Thy    hal-low'd  pre-sence,  Come,  oh,  come  and    fill 
u.  Chorus. 


# 


I  I 

me  now  ! 
D.S. 
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Fill    me  now,  fill      me    now  !       Je  -  sus,  come   and     fill 
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me    now  ! 


it  £ 


rJ- 


-&-     jt- 


& 


M3"frFR 


^ 


p 


FF 


No.  237.         &un  of  ifflg  AiraL 

"  The  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield." — Psalm  lxxxiv.  11. 
J.  Keble.  (Hursley.   l.m.) 
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1.  Sun    of   my  soul,  Thou  Sa-viour  dear,        It   is   not  night  if    Thou  be  near  ! 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of   kind-ly    sleep       Mywea-ried  eye  -  lids    gen-tly  steep, 
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1.  Oh  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise 

2.  Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to      rest 
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To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant's  e}7es. 
For  ev  -  er      on    my  Sa-viour's  breast. 
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3.  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now.  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  Him  no  more  lie  down  in  siu. 


5.  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6.  Come  near,  and  bless  us  when  Ave  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


No.  238.  €$t  3>og  of  &notoms  3>e^u*S. 

"  I  count  all  things  but  loss  for  the  excellency  of  the  knowledge  of  Christ  Jesus  my  Lord  " 

R£V.  B.  M.  ADAMS.  (PHILIPP1AN3  iii.  8.)  R  j,    ^.^ 
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1.  Sad   and  wea-ry  with  my       long  -  ing,  Fill'd  with  shame,  because  of    sin; 

2.  Oh,  the  joy  of  know-ing        Je    -  sus,      It       is  dawn-ing  on   my  soul ! 

3.  Oh,   re -fine  me   by    Thy       spi  -   rit,  Make  my  earth-ly  life  sub  -  lime  ; 
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1.  As        I    am    in  con-scious    weak-ness,    Here  I  would    sal  -  va  -  tion   win. 

2.  I       am  find-ing  His    sal    -    va  -  tion,  And  the  pow'r  that  makes  me  whole. 

3.  With  my  heart  a  home  for        Je  -  sus,     Till  I'm  done  with  earth  and  time. 
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All  I    have     I    leave   for         Je    -     sus,  I        am  count-in<r     it     but 
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I      am  oom-ing   to    the      Mas  -  tor,      I    am    reet-ing    at     t h«- 

r? I: 


^ 


s    s 


*—rz 


Wf^rTf^^^m 


C.J    JL 


0 — rJ 


*-j 


B 


ffpgS^fcB^T  i 


rest -ing      at      the  Cross  I 
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No.  239.    3t$u&  i$  Migbtv  to  «#abc ! 
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Annie  Wittexjiyer. 
Moderate. 
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'  Mighty  to  save." — Isaiah  lxiii.  1. 
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William  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  All    glo  -  ry    to      Je-sus  be      giv'n,  That  life  and  sal  -  va-tion  are      free! 

2.  From  dark-ness  and    sin  and  des  -  pair,  Out    in  -  to  the  light  of  His     love, 

3.  Oh,  the  rap  -  tur-ous  heights  of  His     love,  The  mea-sure-less  depths  of  His  grace  ; 

4.  In    Him    all  my  wants  are  sup  -  plied,  His  love  makes  my  hea-ven  be  -  low, 
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1.  And    all    may  be  wash'd  and  for  -  giv'n,And  Je  -  sus  can  save    e  -  ven      me! 

2.  He  has  brought  me  and  made  me     an         he"r     To  king-doms  and  man-sions  a  -  bove. 

3.  My    soul    all  His  ful-ness  would  prove,  And  live    in  His  lov-ing  em  -  brace. 

4.  And  free-  ly  His  blood  is     ap  -  plied,  His  blood  that  makes  whiter  than  snow 
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Yes,    Je  -    sus     is    migh  -  ty     to        save ! And     all      His    sal 

is      migh  -  ty     to     save  1 
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va  -   tion  may      know; On  His      bo  -   som     I      lean,    And  His 

sal    •    va  -  tion  may  know; 
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blood  makes  me  clean —  For  His  blood  wash  -  es     whi  -  ter  than        snow  ! 
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No.  240.       &>tan&  Bp  for  $i$\i&\ 

"  Who  will  stand  up  for  Me  against  the  workers  of  iniquity."— Psalm  xciv.  16. 
Duffiki.d.  (Goodwin.   7.6.7.6.  d.)  Geo.  J.  Wkbb. 
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1.  Stand  up  !  stand  up    for      Je  -  sus  !      Ye      sol  -  diers  of    the    Cross 
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Lift   high    His  roy  -  al      ban    -    ner,       It    must  not   suf  -  fer     loss. 
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2>.a9. — Till     ev   -  'ry   foe 


ran  -  quish'd,  Anil  Christ  is    Lord 


deed. 


i 


& 


4 


■ 


i>. 


s=a 


m 


r- 


From    vie  -  fry  on  -  to      vie   -   fry      His 
i  111 


HH 


3 


£=C 


my  shall   He    lead 

-  A 


, 


P^ 


Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day  ! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 


Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  1 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 


No.  241.    Z\)t  #tormnjj  iujbt  faf  Breaking, 


"The  night  is   fur  spent,    the 

1.  Tin:  morning  light  is  breaking  ; 

Hie  darkness  disappears  ; 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

T<>  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings,  from  sfar, 
<  >\  nation  ,  m  commoi ion, 

Prepared  for  Zion'i  war. 

2.  EUoh  dewi  of  grace  come  o'er  oi 

In  many  a  gentle  shower  ; 
And  l-i ightei    *  snes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour  : 

Each  iiy  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  an  iwer  bi  u 
And  heavenly  galea  arc  blom ing, 

Willi  peace  upon  th<  u  wh 


d;iy  is  at  hand." — Romans  xiii.  12. 

3.   See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  (Joel  we  love, 

And  thousand  hearts  aseending 

In  gratitude  abo 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviours  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day, 

i.   I'.le.st  ri\  er  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
blow  thoa  i"  B\  ery  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  i  irhness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lo\s  ly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not   till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

S    F.   Smith, 


No.  242.  dTrom  GmxibtttBM  #cg  iHountatns. 

"  Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature." — Mark  xvi.  15. 
Bishop  Reqinai.d  Heber.  (Missionary  Hymn.    7.6.7.6.  d.)  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor-  al     strand,  Where  Af-ric's  sun-ny 

2.  What    tho'  the    spi-  cy   breez  -  es     Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lon's    isle ;      Tho'   ev  -'ry   prospect 
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1.  foun  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold- en     sand:     From    many  an     an-cient    riv    -    er,  From 

2.  pleas  -  es,    And     on  -  ly    man    is      vile  :         In        vain  with  lav  -  ish    kind  -  ness  The 
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1.  many  a  palm- y       plain,     They  call   us    to    de  -  liv  •  er    Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain. 

2.  gifts  of  God  are    strown  ;  The   heathen,  in  his  blind-  ness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  ! 
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3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ?  . 
Salvation  !  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


I 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  ! 


No.  243. 


Xtjoite,  all  pc  aselteoers ! 


At  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh." — Matt.  xxv. 


1.  Rejoice,  all  ye  believers  ! 

And  let  your  lights  appear  ! 
The  evening  is  advancing 

And  darker  night  is  near  ; 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  will  He  draw  nigh  : 
Up,  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2.  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near  : 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  hallelujahs  clear. 


Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins,. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 

They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage  feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand  : 
Up,  up  !  ye  heirs  of"  glory  : 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand  ! 

Our  hope  and  expectation, 

0  Jesus,  now  appear  ; 
Arise,  thou  Sun,  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted 

We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  our  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee. 

"H.  L.  L."  (tr. 
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•ir  Hirht  so  shine  before  men." — Matt.  v.  16. 
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1.  "On-  ly    a  beam    of    sun  -  shine,"  But    oh,     it  was 'warm  and     bright!  The 

2.  ':0n-  ly    a  beam    of    sun  -  shine  "  That  in    -  to    a  dwell  -ing      crept;  "Where, 

3.  On  -  ly    a   word    for     Je  -    bus,      Oh,  speak   it    in   His    dear      name  ;    To 
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1.  heart    of    a     wea  -  ry    trav  -  'Her    "Was  cheer'd  by  its    wel  -  come     sight. 

2.  o  -   ver  a      fad  -  ing  rose  -  bud,      A       mo  -  ther  her   vig  -   il        kept. 

3.  per  -  ish-ing  souls     a -round   you     The     mes-sage  of    love    pro  -  claim. 
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1.  "On-  ly    a    beam     of     sun-  shine  "That    fell  from  the  arch      a     -     bove : 

2.  "  On  -  ly    a    beam     of     sun  -  shine  "  That  smil'd  thro'  her  fall  -  ing         fci 

3.  Go,  like  the  faith  -  ful     sun-  beam,   Your    mis-sion    of    joy      ful      -      lil ; 
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1.  And  ten  -  der  -  ly,  soft  -  ly   wins- per' d    A    mes-sage  of  peace  and      love. 

2.  And  show'd  her  the  bow  of     pro  -  mise,  For-got-ten  per-hapa  for       years. 

3.  Be-mem-beT  the  Saviour's  pro  -  mise,  That  He  will  be  with  vou        still. 


^  ' 


FWTV  Ff-fF-HP 


1/    '•    V 


CHOBU8. 


■■iSM=km 


- 


^5N-JM-+r^a 


W* 


?F, 


*     0 


On-  ly    •  word    for     J«  -  id   I  On  -  ly     a  whu    perM     prayer  I 


ifefe^^R-^trrgppi 


a 


i 


©Illp  a  iBeam  Df  ^UJWS&fntJ"— Continued. 

N    i 


N— V 


N     S      I 


- 


i-t  i friTjTg 


ff 


0  -  ver  some  grief- worn   spi   -  rit     May    rest  like    a    sun -beam       fair! 


No.  245.  $ot  a  «#>ountr  $nbatit<>  tfte  <#tinncj&. 


I  will  betroth  thee  unto  Me  for  ever." — Hosea  ii.  19. 
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Wm.  Johnson. 
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1.  Not     a  sound  in  -  vades  the  still-ness,     Not     a  form    in  -  vades  the  scene, 

2.  And  with -in  those  heav'n-ly  pla  -  ces,    Calm  -  ly  hush'd  in    sweet  re  -  pose, 

3.  Wrapt   in  deep     a  -  dor  -  ing   si  -  lence,     Je  -  sus,  Lord,  I      dare  not  move, 

4.  Rest  then,  0     my    soul,  con-tent-ed,  Thouhastreach'd  thy  hap-py  place 
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1.  Save  the  voice  of 

2.  There  I  drink,  with 

3.  Lest    I    lose   the 

4.  In   the   bo  -  som 


my  Be  -  lov  -  ed,      And 
joy  ab- sorb -ing,      All 
small-est   say  -  ing    Meant 
of  thy   Sa-viour,    Gaz - 


the  per  -  son  of  my  King. 
the  love  Thou  wouldst  dis-close. 
to  catch  the  ear  of  love, 
ing  up      in      His  dear  face. 
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Chorus. 
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ed  Bridegroom     of    my  heart, 
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ho  -  ly      Je  -  sus  !   Bless 
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In   Thy    se  -  cret 


in  -  ner  cham-ber     Thou 
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wilt  whis-per  what  Thou  art. 
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No.  246. 


Cafte  iBc  as  i  ami 


"  I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice,  and  He  heard  me  out  of  His  holy  hill.' 
B  TT    „  ,  „,  (Psalm  iii.  4.)  REv.  J.  H.  Stockton-. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton-  (alt.).  Arranged  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkimthick. 
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1.  Je-sus,my  Lord,  to  Thee   I    cry,     Un -lessThouhelp  me      I  must  die  ; 

2.  Helpless  I    am,  and  full    of  guilt,  But  yet    for    me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  I     thirst,    I   long   to  know  Thy  love,  Thy  full    sal  -  va-tion  I  would  prove; 
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1.  Oh,  bring  Thy  free     sal    -    va-tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I  am! 

2.  AndThoucanstmakeme    what  Thou  wilt,  And  take  me  as  I  am! 

3.  But  since    to  Thee     I        can -not  move,  Oh,  take  me  as  I  am! 
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D.S. — bring  Thy  free    sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me    as      I  am! 


Ciiokus. 
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Take  me      as        I       am  ! 

Take     me      as        I     am ! 


Take  me    as       I       am  ! 

Take  ino      as        I      am 


Oh, 
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4.   If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew  ! 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too  ; 
But  take  me  as  I  am  ! 

Take  me,  &c. 


5.   And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  victory  won, 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 
Oh,  take  me  as  I  am  I 

Take  me,  &c. 


No.  247.  m&  %t*vti  M\\\  ^abctf  iWc ! 

"  He  shall  save  His  people  frimi  their  sins.''     M  v  i  i .  i.  "1. 
Pkihoii.la  J.  Owl  '  Wm.  .1.  Kiukpatkhk. 
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1.  The  world  was  like     a      storm  -  y      night,    Bfy     heart      a     trou-bled  sea; 

2.  Be  holdi  me    In      a      lov  -ing   claep  While  bO  -lows  on*  ward  roll; 

3.  Now    all      my  sins    arc    bark -ward    cast  -All       hid  -  den    in     the  sea : 

4.  Oh,  praiae  the  Lord  trhoeewondrouflore  Bearoh'd  thro1  the  depths  for  me! 
*       -       #     -F-       -        m          I                     mm*     •*-  A 


P*Ff¥M=iii^ 


ilj)   3m\$  Mill  ^>afa^  fflt  I— Continued. 

g  .  ad  lib.  Fine. 


^~i 


1.  I      cried,  in     an  -  guish  and     af  -  fright, "  O       Je  -  sns,  Lord,  save  me! 

2.  They   can  -  not  break  that  migh-ty     grasp;  His  peace   is        in  my  soul. 

3.  His     mer  -  cy    can -eels     all     the     past,    And  keeps  me    pure  and  free. 

4.  And      I     shall  scale  the  heights  a  -  bove,     His     glo  -  rious  face  to  see. 


m  f  if  f^E 


it* 


m 


£ 


B 


D.S. — ev  -  'ry    day  with   joy 
Chorus. 


say,  ' '  My      Je  -  sus     still    saves   me  ! 
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He  heard  my  pray'r,  He  calm'd  the  sea,  He  sought  the  depths  to  res  -  cue  me  ;  And 
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No.  248. 


3)u$t  asi  #  ami 


"  Hide  Thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities." — Psalm  li.  9. 
Charlotte  Elliott  (hyper.).  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Just 
Just 
Just 
Just 


I  am,  with -out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am,  and    wait-ing  not     To     rid   my  soul    of  one  dark  blot ; 

I  am,  tho' toss'd   a -bout  With  many  a    con -flict, many  adoubt, 

I  am,  poor,  wretch-ed.blind,  Sight,  rich-es,  heal-ing    of  the  mind, 
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1 .  And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

2.  To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

3.  Fight-ings  with-in,  and  fears  without, 

4.  Yea,  all     I    need  in  Thee  to  find, 
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O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I 
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come,  I 

come,  I 

come,  I 

come,  I 
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come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 
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5.  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 


6.  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  and  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


No.  249.       a  Slrstttng  m  $)ragrr. 

"And  there  I  will  meet  with  thee,  and  I  will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy  seat.' 
E.  E.  Hewixt.  (E^vvs  xxv.  22.)  Wm<  ,  KlRKpATBlcR. 
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1.  There    is  rest,    sweet  rest,       at      the     Mas  -  ter's  feet  ;  There   is 

2.  There    is  grace       to  help       in      our  time       of  need,  For     )ur 

3.  When  our  songs      are  glad     with    the      joy         of  life  ;  When  our 

4.  There    is  per    -   feet  peace  though  the  wild    waves  roll  ;  There  are 
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1.  fa  -  vour  now     at    the   mer  -  cy  -  seat ;    For    a  -  ton  -  mg  blood  has  been 

2.  Friend  a  -  bove     is      a  Friend  in  -  deed  ;  We  may  cast      on  Him    ev  -  'rv 

3.  hearts  are     sad   with  its    ills     and  strife  ;  When  the  pow'rs  of  sin  would  the 

4.  gifts    of    love     for  the  seek  -  ing     soul ;    Till  we  praise  the  Lord    in    His 
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1.  sprin-kled  there  :  There  is  al  -  ways  a  bless-ing, 

2.  grief  and    care  :  There  is  al  -  ways  a  blessing, 

3.  soul     en  -  snare  :  There  is  al  -  ways  a  bless-ing, 

4.  home    so      fair  :  There  is  al  -  ways  a  bless-ing, 


a  bless-ing  in  pray'r, 

a  bless-ing  in  pray'r. 

a  bless-ing  in  pray'r, 

a  bless-ing  in  pray'r, 
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There's   a     bless-ing      in     pray'r,     in      be  -  lie? 


ing    pray'r  ;  When  onr 
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n's  name  to    the  throne  we    bear,  Then  a     if a  -  ther*s  love  will  ro  - 
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ceive     us   there  ;  There  is       al  -  Avays     a  bless-ing,      a     bless-ing    in   pray'r. 
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No.  250.  a^fbibe  C&g  OTorfc,  #  Horti  i 


Albert  Midlane.  ' 

Arr.  by  Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Bold,  with  spirit. 


0  Lord,  revive  Tiiy  work." — Hab.  iii.  2. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Re 

2.  Re 

3.  Re 

4.  Re 
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Thy 
Thy 
Thy 
vive     Thy 
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vive 
vive 
vive 
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work,  0 

work,  0 

work,  0 

work,  0 


Lord  !  Now    to     Thy  saints   ap  -  pear  ; 

Lord  !  Ex  -  alt   Thy    pre  -  cious  name  ; 

Lord  !  And  bless     to       all     Thy    word  ; 

Lord  !  Give   pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al   show'rs 
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1.  Oh,  speak  with  pow'r    to       ev   - 

2.  And    may  Thy  love     in       ev   - 

3.  And    maj'-    its    pure    and     sa  - 

4.  Be    Thine  the    glo  -   ry,  Thine 
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'ry  soul,  And    let 

'ry  heart    Be     kin  - 

cred  truth   In      liv  - 

a  -  lone  !  The  bless 
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Thy  peo  -  pie  hear, 

died  to      a  flame ! 

ing  faith  be  heard, 

ing,  Lord,  be  ours  ! 


Chorus. 
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Re  -  vive   Thy  work,  0     Lord  ! 

O   Lord! 


While  here     to  Thee  we     bow  ; 


we  bow 
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Des  -  cend,  0      gra  -  cious  Lord, 
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des-cend :  Oh,  come,   and  bless  us     now  ! 
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No.  251. 


Sill   for   3t6\x4i 


"  My  lord,  O  king,  according  to  thy  saying,  I  :\m  thine,  and  all  that  I  have."— 1  Kings  xx.  4. 
Mary  D.  ^J™^  ^^  (For  Male  Voices.)  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  All    for  Je-sus!  all  for    Je  -  sus  ! 

2.  Let  myhandsperformHis  bid-ding  ; 

3.  World-lings  prize  their  gems  of  beau  -  ty, 
1st  &  2nd  Basses.  k. 

is  n  nJv 


All  my  be-ing's  ransom'd  pow'rs  ; 
Let  my  feet  run   in  His    ways  ; 
Cling  to  gild -ed  toys  of    dust, 
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1.  All  my  thoughts  and  words  and  do  -  ings, 

2.  Let   my    eyes  see    Je  -  sus    on  -   ly ; 

3.  Boast  of  wealth  and  fame  and  plea-  sure 
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All  my  days  and  all  my  hours. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 
On  -  ly  Je  -  sus  will   I     trust. 
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1.  All  for  Je-sus!         all    for  Je-sus!         All  my  days  and  all  my  hours. 

2.  All  for  Je-sus  !  all   for  Je-sus!         Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

3.  On  -  ly  Je-sus  !         on  -  ly  Je-sus  !         On  -  ly    Je  -  sus  will    I     trust. 
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Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  beside, — 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  at  the  crucified. 

All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
All  for  Jesus  crucified  ! 


Oh,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 
Deigns  to  call  me  Bia  beloved] 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 
All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 

Resting  now  beneath  His  winss. 


No.  252.     Croton  %)im  Itorti  of  9111 1 


"  We  see  Jesus  * 

KowAitn  Paaaora  (a^.). 


*  crowned  with  glory  and  honour.' 
(  Mii.k.V  I. am:,    cm.) 
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1.  fall; 

2.  fall, 

3.  gall, 
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Bring 
Hail 
Go, 

-f- 

forth    the     roy  -  al 
Him   who  saves   you 
spread  your   tro  -  phies 

di    -    a  -  dern, 
by     His  grace, 
at      His    feet, 

-0 — 
i 

And 
And 
And 
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crown    Him, 
crown    Him, 
crown    Him, 
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crown       Him,      crown 


Him 


Lord 


of 


all! 
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4.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ! 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.  253.    33cfiolti  tfft  &amb  of  6otn 

"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world."— John  i.  29. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  Church,  Jim. 


I 


CT=ff 


m 


i   J'l  JTJ  | 

*        -0-    '    -0-    -0- 


m 


-it 


i 


1.  Be- hold    the  Lamb  of 

2.  Be- hold    the  Lamb  of 
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God,    Who  takes  our 
God,  Whose  all   -  a  - 
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Cho.  —Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of 


God  !      Be  -  hold  the  Lamb 


God,     That 
D.  C.  <fc  Fine. 
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1.  stands  with   o  -  pen     arms    and 

2.  cleanse  and  make  them   white     as 
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flood. 
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tak  -  eth    a  -  way    the   sin   of   the 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Despised,  reproached,  betrayed ; 
The  Father's  well-beloved  Son, 
On  whom  our  guilt  was  laid. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  died  for  you  and  me  ! 
Oh,  come,  and  at  His  hand  receive 
Salvation  full  and  free. 
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pleads  With  dy  -  ing  souls   to 
snow    Who  plunge  be-neath  its 

world  :  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of     God  ! 

5.  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
From  earth's  foundation  skin, 

That  we,  if  faithful  unto  death, 
With  Him  might  live  and  reign. 

6.  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Whom  now  by  faith  we  see  ; 

Oh,  tell  the  wonders  of  His  grace, 
And  shout  "redemption's  free." 
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Behold,   I  come  quickly." — Revelation  xxii.  12. 


John  E.  Macduff,  D.D. 


C.  C.  Williams. 
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Bid      her  groans  and  trav  -  ail 

Of  Thy    bit  -  ter   cross  and 

Far  from  rest  and  home  and 
Let     no   harp     re -main   un  - 


1.  Christ  is    com-ing  !  let     ere  -  a  -  tion 

2.  Earth  can  now  but    tell     the    sto  -    rv 

3.  Long  Thy  ex  -  iles  have  been  pin  -  ing, 

4.  With  that  "bless-ed  hope"  be  -fore     us, 
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Let  the     glo  -  rious  pro  -  cla  -   ma  -    tion 

She  shall    yet     bo  -  hold   Thy     glo  -    ry 

But,  in  heav'n-ly      ves  -  ture     shin  -   ing, 

Let  the   migh  -  ty      ad  -  vent     cho  -    rus 
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Chorus. 
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1.  Hope    re  -  store  and  faith  in  -  crease. 

2.  \V  lien  Thou  com  -est  back  to      reign. 

3.  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo   -  ry       see. 

4.  On  -  ward  roll  from  tongue  to    tongue. 
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Christ        is     com-ing,  Hal   -  h 
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No.  255. 


<#ctftmjg;  for  Mti 


"  For  the  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost." — Luke  xix.  10. 
A.  C.  N.  [By  per.  Messrs.  Towne  &  Stillman,  Chicago,  Ills.,  U.S.A.)  E-  E-  HASTY. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour,  to   Beth.  -  le -hem  came,    Born     in    a  man-ger  to 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour,  on     Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,       Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour,  the  same     as     of    old,     While     I   did  wan  -  der   a  - 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-viour,  shall  come  from  on  high — Sweet    is  the  pro  -  mise  as 
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1.  sor  -  row  and  shame  ;  Oh,  it  was    won-  der-ful — blest       be  His  name! 

2.  soul     He  set   free;  Oh,  it  was    won-  der-ful — how     could  it       be? 

3.  -  far     from  the   fold,  Gen  -  tly  and  long      He  hath    pled     with  my    soul, 

4.  wea  -   ry  years  fly  ;  Oh,  I  shall   see     Him  des  -  cend  -  ing  the     sky, 
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Seek -ing  for  mc 

Dy  -  ing  for  me 

Call  -  ing  for  ™° 


me 


Com -ing   for    me 
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Seek-ing  for  me 

Dy-ing  for  me 

Call- ing  for  me 

Com-ing  for  me 


Oh,       it  was  won-  der-ful — 
Oh,       it  was  won  -  der-ful — 
Gen  -  tly  and  long     He  hath 
Oh,       I  shall  see    Him  des  - 
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blest       be    His  name 

how    could    it       be  ? 

pled    with  my    soul, 

•  cend  -  ing    the    sky, 


Seek  -  ing  for  me, 

Dy  -  ing  for  me, 

Call  -  ing  for  me, 

Com  -  ing  for  me, 
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P.  L 


Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remission." — Heb.  ix.  22. 

Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
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.    f  What  can  wash    a  -  way  my     sin?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of      Je    -    sus  !  \ 

'  \  What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of      Je    -    sus  !  J 
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Oh,       pre  -  cious      is       the      flow       That    makes    me    white     as       snow ! 
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o  •  ther  Fount   I     know, 
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No thing  but  the  blood    of       Je    -    sus  ! 
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2.   For  my  pardon  this  I  see — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
For  my  cleansing  this  my  plea, — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Oh,  precious,  &c. 

13.   Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Naught  ot  good  that  I  have  done, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Oh,  precious,  &c. 


4.  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
This  is  all  my  righteousness — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Oh,  precious,  &c. 

5.  Now  by  this  I'll  overcome — 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Now  by  this  I'll  roach  my  home — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ! 
Oh,  precious,  &c. 


No.  257. 


Hotfjino  Slnclrnn. 


"  Aid  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  any  thing  that  dcfiloth."— Rr.v.  xxi.  27. 
.1  \mi       \ !    Hi  II  JHO.  R.  BWSHKT. 
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1.   Nothing  1111  -clean     can     en  -  tor       in  Whore  (;,"1       In     glo  -  ry   reigns; 

thing  nn-clcan   must  stand    be  -  tWOOT       The  Ho    -     lv  (iliost  and      nir  J 

thing  nn  clean      COD    iimr  -  tals    BCTOei]  l'i<>in  the  All  -  see  -  ing     eye; 
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1.  His    e}Tes      so  pure 

2.  Sa  -  viour  from  sin, 

3.  Spi  -  rit       of   God, 


can- not  en  -  dure  The  sight  of  spots  or  stains, 
the  work  be  -  gin  ;  Wash  me,  till  Thou  canst  see — 
ap-ply    the    blood,     Un  -  til         I    hear  Thee    cry— 
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Chorus. 
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No-thing  un-clean,  my  gra-cious  Lord  !    No-thing  nn-  clean,   no-thing  un- clean  ! 
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4.   Nothing  unclean,  oh,  glorious  scene  ! 
My  heart  washed  in  the  blood  ; 
With  rapture  thrills,  as  now  it  feels 
The  mighty  power  of  God  ! 

Nothing  unclean,  &c. 


5.  Nothing  unclean  doth  intervene 
To  dim  the  Spirit's  light ; 
It  shines  each  day  along  my  way, 
Nor  fails  to  shine  at  night. 

Nothing  unclean,  &c. 


No.  258.      W  Came  to  .#>abe  Mt\ 

"  This  is  a  faithful  saying,  and  worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the 
world  to  save  sinners  ;  of  whom  I  am  chief."— 1  Timothy  i.  15. 

_    _     _  W'M.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

H.  E.  Blair.  , , 
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1st  time. 
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,   J  When  Je  -  sus  laid  His  crown  a  -  side,  He  came  to  save  me  ! 

'  {  When  on    the  cross  He  bled  and  died, He  came  to  save  me 

2  (      In    my  poor  heart  He  deigns  to  dwell ;  He  came  to  save  me  ' 

*  (   Oh,  praise  His  name,  I  know    it  well ! He  came  to  save  me 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  so 


I,  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Je-sus  came,  And  grace  is  free  ; 

He came  to  save  me  ! 
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3.  With  gentle  hand  He  leads  me  still, 
He  came  to  save  me  ; 
And  trusting  Him  I  fear  no  ill, 
He  came  to  save  me. 

I'm  so  glad,  &c. 


4.   To  Him  my  faith  with  rapture  clings, 
He  came  to  save  me  ; 
To  Him  my  heart  looks  up  and  sings, 
He  came  to  save  me. 

I'm  so  glad,  &c. 
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M  The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  with 
p>   jj                                      joy  shall  be  upon  their  fa 
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singing  unto  Zion  ;  and  everlasting 
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1.  My     life  flows  on       in    end- less  song  ;     A-bove  earth's  la  -  men  -  ta  -  tion 

2.  What  tho'  niy  joys    and  comforts  die  ?    The  Lord  my    Sa  -  vionr  liv  -  eth  ! 

3.  I       lift  my  eyes  ;  the  cloud  grows  thin  ;    I     see    the  blue      a-bove    it; 
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I    catch  the  sweet,  tho'     far  -  off  hymn    That  hails  a     new    ere 

What  tho'  the  dark-ness    ga-ther  round  ?  Songs   in  the  night   He 

And   day   by    day    this  pathway  smooths,Since  first   I  learn'd   to 
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Thro'  all  the  tu  -  mult  and  the  strife  I  hear  the  mu  -  sic 
No  storm  can  shake  my  in-most  calm,  While  to  that  re  -  fuge 
The  peace  of  Christ  makes  fresh  my  heart,  A  foun-taiu  ev  -  er 
I        INI 
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1.  It     finds    an     e    -    cho      in     my  soul — How   can  '  keep  from  sing- ing  1 

2.  Since  Christ  is  Lord     of  heav'n  and  earth,    How  can  1  keep  from  sing-  ing! 

3.  All  things  are  mine    since     I      am    His    -How   can  1  keep  from  sing- ing  1 
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?i)r  ItraHrtti  Air! 

i  le  the  still  waters."    Psalm  xxiii.  2. 
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W\i    it.  Bb  ldbury. 
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1.  He    lead  «  eth  me,  oh,  blessed  thought  I  Oh,  words  with  be*Y*n*l7  oom-fort  fraught; 

2,  Bomc  tie.  i  |         .;■... in,  Some-tunes  where  E      Um'i  bow  •ere  bloom, 
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1.  What- e'er      I     do,  wher-e'er    I     be,      Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me  ! 

2.  By     wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  trou-bled  sea — Still  'tis   His   hand  that  lead-eth  me  ! 
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Chohus. 
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He    lead-eth   me,  He    lead-eth  me  !  By     His  own  hand  He    lead-eth    me! 
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His    faith -ful    fol-low'r     I  would  be,  For     by  His  hand  He  lead-  eth  me  ! 
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3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine  ; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me  ! 
He  leadeth  me,  &c. 


4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won ; 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me  ! 
He  leadeth  me,  &c. 


No.  261.  %e  Utaletb  Mtl 

"I  am  the  Lord  that  healeth  thee."— Exodus  xv.  26. 


1.  He  healeth  me,  oh,  bless  His  name  ! 
I  want  to  spread  abroad  His  fame  ; 
From  dread  disease  He  sets  me  free, 
The  Lord  my  healer,  strong  is  He  ! 

He  healeth  me,  He  healeth  me  ! 
By  power  divine  He  healeth  me  ; 
He  healed  the  sick  in  Galilee, 
And  now  by  faith  He  healeth  me  ! 


2.  He  healeth  me  !  my  simple  faith 
Believes  the  word  that  Jesus  saith, 
And  takes  the  place  of  ardent  hope, 
Believes  the  Lord  will  raise  me  up. 


3.  He  healeth  me  !  I  touch  for  cure 
The  border  of  His  garment  pure, 
And  virtue  through  my  being  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  nature's  woes. 

4.  He  healeth  me,  as  when  of  yore, 
Their  sins  and  sicknesses  He  bore  ; 
Nor  has  He  lost  His  power  and  skill — 
Our  blessed  Christ  is  living  still. 

5.  He  healeth  me  !  oh,  oft  I  sought 
This  healing  power,  but  found  it  not : 
But  now  I  trust  with  all  my  soul, 
And  now  thro'  faith  He  makes  me  whole 

Mamie  Payne  Ferguson, 
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"  As  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  i 
Rev.  H.  Twells  (AyjKT.).                               (EDKK.    l.m.) 

whole." 

i 

—Matt. 

xiv.  36. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  At           e   -  ven,       ere       the         sun 

2.  Once     more     'tis          e    -    ven    -    tide 

3.  0           Sa  -  viour  Christ,   our        woes 
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1.  pains  they      met ! 

2.  can  -   not       see  ! 

3.  lov'd   Thee     well, 
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Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  a  -  way  ! 
"We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
And   some    have    lost      the       love     they  had. 
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0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ! 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  h  [de : 


5.  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall  ! 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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Cfjc  3Uon  of  auioalj. 


"  There  nhall  COOM  out  of  Sion  the  Deliverer,  and  shall  turn  away  ungodliness  from  Jam!) ." 
II.  L.  Wilson.  (Romans  xi.  26.)  Arrangtil  tor  this  Work. 
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1.  'Twos     Jo -sus,  my    Sa-viour,  who  died  OH      the 

2,  And  when  l  tree  will •  tag  with  ell  things  to 
B.  And  when  with  the  ran  Mined  by  Je-sns,  my 
i.  Come,   sin  lnr.s,  to  Jo  -  bus ! — no  long-er     de 
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1.  fonn-tain  for      sin -ners  like     me; 

2.  boun-ty — His    love    in     my   heart 

3.  foun-tain    I     then  shall  be       led- 

4.  -  va  -  tion  He      of  -  fers     to  -  day 
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1.  par-don    be    -    stows,  And  cleans-es  the    foul  -  est  wher-ev       er     it      flows. 

2.  con-quer-ing   band,  Who  are  marching  to     glo  -  ry     at     Je  -  sus' com-mand  ! 

3.  mer  -  cy     a     -     dore,    And  sing     of  the  blood    of    the  Cross    ev  -  er  -  more. 
4. -wake  from  your  dream,  And  Christ  will  sup-port  you   in    com-ing    to      Him. 
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break  ev  -  'ry      chain,  And  give    us    the    vie  -  fry     a  -  gain 
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Anna  L.  Waring. 
Smoothly. 


The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  caused  him  to  rest." — Isa. 
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Swiss  Melody   (aw.) 
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1.  My  heart    is      rest-mg,     0      my    God, 

2.  Now    the   frail     ves  -  sel    Thou  hast  made, 

3.  I    thirst  for  springs  of  heav'n  -  ly      life, 
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I       will    give  thanks  and 

No     hand   but  Thine  shall 

And     here     all     day    they 
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My     heart     is         at     the      se   -  cret  source 

The       wa  -  ters       of     the  earth  have  failed. 

I        seek    the      trea-sure     of      Thy  love, 
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Of  ev  -  'ry  pre-cious  thing. 
And  I  am  thirs  -  ty  still. 
And  close      at    hand     it      lies. 
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And  a  "  new  song  "  is  in  my  mouth, 

To  long-loved  music  set — 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  yet ! 

I  have  an  heritage  of  joy 
That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 

The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 


5. 


There  is  a  certainty  of  love 
That  sets  my  heart  at  rest — 

A  calm  assurance  for  to-day 
That  to  be  poor  is  best ! 

A  prayer  reposing  on  His  truth, 
Who  hath  made  all  things  mine 

That  draws  my  captive  will  to  His, 
And  makes  it  one  with  Thine. 


No.  265. 


C.  C.  Huxt. 


Htft  up  the  Cioste! 

Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross."— Col.  i.  2). 


U.  L.  McPhail. 
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1.  Here  stands  the  Cross  of    the    cru  -  ci  -  fied  One,  Sym-bol     of  faith  in     the 

2.  Cross      of    the  Migh-ty  One,  tho'  era -ci- tied,  Sym-bol  of  death, here  the 

3.  Sym  -  bol    of  death,  yet  the  sym-bol    of    life,  Death  is  now  conquer'd,  the 

4.  Gods      of   the  hea-then  must  crum-ble  and  fail,  Sys-tems    of   er  -  ror  prove 

5.  Fal  -  ter  not!Wa-ver   not!  Faith -ful  en- dure,  Standby    the  sa-cred  Cross, 
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1.  Fa-ther's  dear  Son  ;     Sym-  bol     of    vie   -  to  -  ries     yet       to     be   won — 

2.  dear     Sa-viour  died ;  Source     of  that  foun  -  tain      of    blood  from  His  side — 

3.  Cross     is    now  rife         On  -    ly,  with  pow  -  er       to     van  -  quish  all  strife — 

4.  worth-less  and  frail ;  Christ   and  His  Cross     at      the    last     must  pre -vail — 

5.  tri  -  umph  se  -  cure  ;   Great      is    the    rich      re  -  ward,  cer  -  tain  and  sure — 
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1.  By  this  we  con  -  querL 

2.  By  this  we  con  -  quer  !  I 

3.  By  this  we  con  -  quer!  V-  Lift     up  the  Cross !  Lift     up    the  Cross 

4.  By  this  we  con  -  quer !  I 

5.  By  this  we  con  -  quer!' 


c:._- 


M- 


Efe3« 


^eSt"?' 


o 


m 


.     *     Q 


us 


F~~T"T 


Mmm^mmw 


High     0  -   vit  sin    with    its      ru  -  in     and   LOSS  ;    Urge    00     the  niigli  ty  strife, 
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Fight   for     <■     ter    oal  Life     Lift     up    the    Oroaal    Lift      ap    the  Cross! 
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No. 266.    <&ntbtv  tfje  &cajpntf  Cornel 


"And,  behold,  I  come  quick'y  ;  and  My  reward  is  with  Me,  to  give  every  man  according  as 

T  ,  his  work  shall  be." — Rev.  xxii.  12.  T„.   -r,    y„., .,.,.,. 

Jennie  John&on.  J^o.  It.  Sweneti 
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1.  Have  ye  heard  the  song  from  the  gold  -  en  land  ?  Have  ye  heard  the  glad  new 

2.  They  are  look-ing  down  from  the  gold  -  en  land — Our  be  -  lov'd  are  look-ing 

3.  Oh  !  the  song  rolls  on  from  the  gold  -  en  land,  And  our  hearts  are  strong  to 

4.  Oh  !  the  song  rolls  oil  from  the  gold  -  en   land,  From  its  vales    of    joy  and 
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1.  song  ?       Let    us      bind  our  sheaves  with    a       will  -  ing  hand,    For  the 

2.  down  ;     They  have  done  their  work,  they  have  borne  their  cross,  And    re  - 

3.  -  day  ;       For     it    nerves  our    souls    with   its      mu  -  sic    sweet — And  we 

4.  flowr's ;    And  we      feel    and   know     by      a        liv  -  ing    faith    That  its 
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Chorus. 
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1.  time        will  not 

2.  -c.eiv'd     their  pr 

3.  toil   in  the  noon 

4.  tones       will  soon     be 
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of     the     har  -  vest  will 
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soon     ap  -  pear ;  His    smile,    His     voice     we    shall     see        and  hear !    The 
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Lord   of   the  har-vest  will  soon  ap-pear,  And    ga  -  ther  the  reap-ers     home  ! 
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No.  267. 


Fm   ftrtimncu ! 


t.  c.  OK. 


Behold  the   Lamb  of   God."— John  i.  29. 


T.  C.  O'Kake. 


1.  Oh,  sing     of    Je  -  sus — "Lamb  of  God,"  Who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ; 

2.  Oh,  won-drous  pow'r  of    love     di  -  vine — So    pure,  so  full,  so    free  !- 

3.  All    glo  -  ry  now     to     Christ  the  Lord,  And     ev  -  er-more  shall  be  ! 
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1.  And     for        a     ran  -  som    shed   His  blood  For   you — and  e-ven  me  ! 

2.  It     reach-  es    out      to        all    man-kind — Em-bra-ees     e-ven  me! 

3.  He    hath     re-deem'd  a     world  from  sin,  And   ran-som'd  e  -  ven  me  ! 
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Chorus. 


£ 


_ZZJ 

I'm       re-deem'd, I'm     re-deem'd./ Thro' 


I'm      to  ■  deem'd, 


I'm      re-di 
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blood    of    the  Lamb  that  was  slain! I'm    re-deem'd 

of      the    Lamb  that  was  slain  !  I'm     re  d<  em'd, 


tM^= 


|r     i        -+— 


0  .    0       0       0.0 

*  '  *  I  m 


/      S* 


£EE3 


ilijl 


:N:  I  W^^m 


I'm     re-  deem'd Hal  ■  le  -  In  -  jah    on -to     Hi^     name  I 

I'm       re  deom'd, 
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No. 268.     gitatt,  anU  iHnrnrar  not! 

"  Hope  thou  in  God  ;  for  I  shall  yet  praise  Him."— Psalm  xlii.  11. 
W.  II.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Kibkpat&ick. 
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1.  Tlie  home  where  changes  nev-er  come,      Nor  pain    nor  sor-row,  toil  nor     care: 

2.  Yet  when  bow'd  down  beneath  the  load       By  heav'n  allow'd,  thine  earthly    lot, 

3.  If       in     thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,    Oh,  think  who  bore  them  on  His    brow 

4.  Toil    on,  nor  deem,  tho'  sore  it      be,       One  sigh   unheard,  one  pray 'r  for -got ; 
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1.  Yes,     'tis        a  bright  and  blessed  home ;  Who  would  not  fain  be  rest  -  in g  there  ? 

2.  Thou  yearnst  to  reach  that  blest  a  -  bode,  Wait,  meek  -  ly  wait,  and  murmur  not  ! 

3.  If    grief    thy  sorrowinghearthasfound,    It  reach'd    a     ho  -  li  -  er  than  thou. 

4.  The  day       of  rest  will  dawn  for  thee;  Wait,meek-ly  wait,  and  murmur  not! 

-+-      ,\     \     N     S 


^W:fiP4 


p   r  ip 


S 


«    * 


'•  >    > 


o 


=^— >g   /    E 


^=^= 


I 


Chorus. 
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Oh,       wait  ! 


meek  -  lv     wrait,    and   mur  -  mur  not 


meek  -  ly      wait 
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Oh, 


m 


I 


^ 


^^ 


Pi 


S=S 


wait  !  meek  -  ly     wait,  and  mur-mur  not !    Oh,      wait ! 

meek-ly    wait!  meek-ly  wait 
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Oh, 


wait ! 


Oh,     wait      and  mur-mur 


not! 


Oh,  mur-  mur  not ! 


He! 


meek-ly   wait!  rw     uu,  mm-iuui  uut 


No.  269. 


JTIjc  Ctoo  ilturs. 


"God  is  no  respecter  of  persons."— Acts  x.  34. 
Duet  (or  Choir).    Con  cspressione.  *****  *>0b4»aha»  (6y  special  potion). 


1.  Two  babes  were  born  in  the  self-same  town, On  the  ve  -  ry     same  bright   day, 

2.  Two   chil-drenplay'dinthe  self-same  town,  And  the  children  both    were     fair, 

3.  Two   mai-denswroughtin  the  self-same  town,  And     one   was  wedded  and    lov'd, 

4.  Two  women  lay  dead  in  the  self-same  town,  And    one  had    ten    -  der     care, 

5.  If    Je-sus  who  died     for    rich  and  poor,     In      wondrous    ho    -    ly      love, 
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1.  They  laugh'd  and  cried  in  their   mo-ther's  arms,  In  the  ve    -    ry     self-same     way, 

2.  But       one    had  curls  brush'd  smooth  and  round,    The       o  -  ther  had  tangled     hair. 

3.  The         o  -  ther  saw,  thro' the  cur-tain's  part,    The  world  where  her  sis-  ter     niov'd, 

4.  The     o  -  ther  was  left      to  die       a -lone,  On  her  pal- let  so  thin  and      bare; 

5.  Took    both  the    sis  -  ters  in     His  arms,  And        car  -  ried  them  a   -   bove  ; 


JTl  Hi,  _# 


i 


s    s 


HJibd— J4*H 


5! 


^^3333Ei 


And  both  seem'd  pure  and    in-no 
The  ehil 
And  one 
One 


cent,       As 
dr<  ii     both  grew  up  a  -  pace,      As 

was  smiling,    a     happy    Bride,  Tho 

bad  ma    ny    to  liimiin  her  loss,  For  the 


% 


Then  all     the    dif-fer-enceyanish'dqnite,  For  in 
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fall  -  ing  Bakes  of     snow, 

o  -    ther  rhil  divu      grow, 

o  ther  knew  care  and  woe, 
o-ther  few  tears  would  flow, 
hea  -  veil  none  would  know 
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Cl)e    CtDO    CtfatSf — Continued. 


1.  But  one  of  them  liv'd  in  the  ter-rac'd  house,  And  one   in  the  street  be  -  low. 

2.  But  one  of  them  liv'd  in  the  ter-rac'd  house,  And  one   in  the  street  be  -  low. 

3.  For  one  of  them  liv'd  in  the  ter-rac'd  house,  And  one   in  the  street  be  -  low. 

4.  For      one    had  liv'd  in  the  ter-rac'd  house,  And  one   in  the  street  be  -  low. 

5.  Which  of  them  liv'd  in  the  ter-rac'd  house,  And  which,  in  the  street  be  -  low. 


No.  270.  Wtuty  ffl.t,  0  Itamo  of  6oo. 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Beagle. 


Wash  me  throughly  from  mine  iniquity." — Psa.  li. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
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1.  Wash  me, 

2.  Wash  me, 

3.  Wash  me, 

4.  Wash  me, 

5.  Wash  me, 


Lamb  of  God, 
Lamb  of  God, 
Lamb  of  God, 
Lamb  of  God, 
Lamb   of  God, 


Wash  me  from 

Wash  me  from 

Wash  me  from 

Wash  me  from 

Wash  me  from 
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sin; Thou, while  I 
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1.  -  ton  -  ing  blood, 

2.  be    like  Thee- 

3.  can  -  not    rest 

4.  cleans-ing   blood 

5.  trust    in     Thee, 

Oh  !    make  me 

-   All       pure  with 

Till      pure  with 

Now    makes  me 

Wilt      keep    me 
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clean  ; 
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clean : 

Purge 
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All 

So 
Each 

-P- 

me 
let 
hu- 
near 
day 

from 

the 

man 

Thou 

to 

ev  -  'ry    stain, 
crim  -son    tide, 
skill    is      vain, 

art     to       me, 
Thee    I      bring 
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1.  Let    me  Thine  i  -  mage  gain,    In    love  and  mer  -cy  reign    O'er  all  with  -  in. 

2.  Shed  from  Thy  wounded  side,     Be      to    my  heart  ap-plied,  And  make  me  clean. 

3.  But  Thou  canst  cleanse  each  stain  Till  not  a     spot  re-main — Made  wholly   clean. 

4.  So  sweet  my  rest      in   Thee  :  Oh,  bless-ed    pur  -  i  -  ty — Sav'd,sav'dfrom  sin. 

5.  Heart, life,  yea,  ev   -  'ry- thing  !  Sav'd,  while  to  Thee  I  cling,  Sav'd  from  all     sin. 
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Stonftn   atoafcci 


"  Awak.-,  awake  ;  p  it  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion  :  put  on  thy  beautiful  garments,  0  Jerusalem." 
Rev.  F.  G.  McCaulby.  (Isaiah  hi.  1.)  T  &  0  Kank. 
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1.  A  -  wake  ! 

2.  A  -  wake  ! 

3.  Break  forth, 

4.  De  -  part  ! 
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a  -  wake  ! 
a  -  wake  ! 

and  sing 
de  -  part  ! 
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put     on      thy  strength  ;  In  beau- teous  gar-ments 

and  shine    in     light —      No  dark-ncss  now     en  - 

de  -light-  ful  strains,      For  God    has  heard  thy 

and  leave  thy     sin  !        Xor  go       by    haste,  nor 
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1.  clothe  thee    now  : 

2.  -shrouds  thy  feet  ! 

3.  con  -  trite  pray'r 

4.  leave     by     flight  ; 
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From  death 
With   smiles, 
The     Balm 
For      God 
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and  dark-  ness 

and  glad-  ness, 

of     Gil  -  ead 

His  own   shall 
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and      de  -  light, 

soothes  thy   pains 

wel  -  come     in — 
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star-ry  crowns  adorn  thy  brow  ; 
Lord  and  royal  Mas  -  ter  meet  ; 
thee  Je-ho-vah's  arm  is  hare  : 
thee  the  Lord  of  hosts  will  light  : 
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From  dust    and  ash  -  es 
In      ma  -  jes  -  fcy     and 
The  watch-man  lifts   his 
Break  forth  and  sing,    0 
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rise     to    joy  ;  Lei 
lion  -  our  rise  \   Be 

voice  ami  sings,  While 
des  -  ert  place — The 
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1,  songs  ofpraise  thy  lips  em  -  ploy. 

•1.  -hold  !  the  moriiinggilds  the    BJ 

1  His  own  1"    Zl    -  on      brings. 

4.  King  of  Zi  -  on  comes  t<»       bless. 


Be  -  hold  ! 


the  Lord  shall  corn-fort 
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all      His     peo  -  pie     shall    in    praise  their     time em    -    ploy. 

in      praise    their    time    em     -    ploy. 
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No.  272.    CSou  $ast  ftcUrrnifti  ifflei 


I  have  redeemed  thee."— Isaiah  xliii.  1. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  0  -  ver    n^      spi    -    rit,         si  -  lent  -  ly     mus    -  ing,       Came    a    sweet 

2.  Rich  are   the   bless  -   ings    Thou  art    be  -  stow  -  ing,       Boun  -  ti  -  ful 

3.  Green  are   the     pas  -    tares,    cool  are    the     wa    -    ters,     Where  at     the 
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1.  rnes  -  sage,  peaceful,    di    -    vine  ; 

2.  Shep-herd,    Sa-viour  di    -    vine  ; 

3.  noon -tide     oft     I      re    -    cline ; 


Tran-quil  -  ly    steal  -  ing,  slow-  ly     re 
I    shall  not  wea  -  ry,  walking    be  ■ 
How  shall    I  thank  Thee,  how  shall  I 
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D.  S.  — Ten  -  der  -  ly     fold     me.    lov  -  ing  -  ly 
,    Chorus. 


Fine. 


1.- peat -ing:     I    have    re-deem'd  thee,  and  thou  art  Mine.  ^ 

2.  -  side  Thee,  Thou  hast  re-deem'd  me,  my    life  is  Thine.  J-    Thou  hast   re 

3.  praise  Thee?  Thou  hast  re-deem'd  me,  my    life  is  Thine.  J 
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hold     me;  Hid -ing    for      ev  -  er  my     soul      in      Thee. 
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deem'd  me,  wonderful     Sa-viour,  Un-der  Thy  watch-care  still  would  I       be; 


No.  273.  ^omc  biuret  Onij,  £|>  nnD  3$g ! 

"  There  shall  be  no  nvrc  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain 

for  the  former  things  are  passed  awav."— Rev.  xxi.  4. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doakf. 
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1.  "We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer-land,  Some  sweet  day,    by  and    by!    We  shall 

2.  At     the    crys  -  tal    riv  -  er's  brink,  Some  sweet  day,    by  and    by  !    We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  part-  ing  scenes  will  end     Some  sweet  day,    by  and    by  !    We  shall 
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1.  press    the    gol  -  den  strand,    Some  sweet  day, 

2.  lind     each  bro  -  ken     link,      Some  sweet  day, 

3.  ga  -  ther  friend  with  friend,  Some  sweet  day, 


by  and  by !  Oh,  the 
by  and  by !  Then  the 
by    and      by !    There    be  - 
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1.  lov'd    ones  watching  there,     By     the    tree       of     life     so        fair,      Till    we 

2.  star     that,  fad -ing    here,    Left     our  hearts  and  homes  so      drear,     We  shall 

3.  -  fore       our  Fa-ther's  throne,  When  the  mists    and  clouds  have  flown,   We  shall 
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1.     come  their  joy  to  share,  Some  eweei  day,  by  and  by  1^ 

'2.    aee  more  bright  and  clear,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by  !  y      By 


know    as  we  are  known, Some  sweet  day,  by  and    by 


and     by, 
By  ami  by,yes,  by  and  iiy, 


Some  iweel  d  13 .  We  ihaU  meel  our  loT*d  onei  gone,  Some  sweel  day,  by  and  by  ! 
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No.  274.  Come,  Cljou  Banting  spirit,  Come  i 

"And  the  Lord,  whom  yc  seek,  shall  suddenly  tome  to  His  temple." — Mal.  iii.  1. 
A.  E.  S.  A.  E.  S. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  burn  -  ing    Spi  -  lit,  come  !  Lo  !  we      lift    our  hearts  to   Thee 

2.  On  the      al    -    tar  now    we      lay  Soul  and     bo  -  dy,  mind  and   will 

3.  Now  the     sac    -    ri  -  flee     we    makii,  As    be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  bow 

4.  Now  by    faith    this  gift     we    claim,  Purchas'd  by      re-deem-ing    love 
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1.  From  the  Fa  -  ther  and   the     Son —  Let   us      now    Thy  glo  -  ry      see. 

2.  All  the  e     -    vil    pas-sions   stay:  Come, and     all      our    be-ings    fill. 

3.  For  our  dear      Re-deem- er's    sake,     Gra-cious  Spi  -  rit,    fill     us     now. 

4.  Thro' His  all   -   pre -vail -ing    name    Thou  art    an-sw'ring  from   a-  bove. 
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1, 2,  &  3.  Come,  oh,  come,  blest  Spi  -  rit,   come  !    Let   the  migh  -  ty  work  be 

(Chorus  for  4th  Verse.) 

Thou  dost  now,    blest  Spi  -  rit,    come  !  And  the  migh  -  ty  work  is 
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done  ; 
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Sat     -      is  -  fy  our  soul's  de  -  sire  ;     See   us     wait  -  ing  for  the 
Thou    dost  meet  our  soul's  de  -  sire,      For  we    trust  Thee  for  the 


fire  ! 
fire  ! 
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Wait  -  ing, wait  -  ing  ; . 

Trust -ing, trust -ing;. 
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See      us     wait  -  ing     for     the 
We     are    trust -ing     for     the 


fire  ! 
fire  ! 
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No.  275. 


jTuU  Valuation! 


"Of  Him  arc  ye  in  Christ  Jesus,  who  of  God  is  made  unto  us  wisdom,  and  righteousness, 

and  Bancti  redumption."— 1  Cor.  i.  oQ. 

Rev.  P.  Bottome,  D.D.  Arranged  Jor  this  Work. 
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1.  Full  sal  -  va  -  tion !  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  !    Lo!  the  foun  -  tain      o-peu'd  wide 

2.  Oh,  the    glo-rious     re  -  ve  -    la  -  tion!    See   the  cleans  -  ing     cur-rent  How, 

3.  Love's  re  -  sist  -  less    cur-rent  sweep -ing      All    the     re  -  gions  deep  with  -in  ; 


?;■■?.  s 


f-rP     g-"M« 


-St-    -*L      jGL      JZL 


^t 


o_ 


m 

-i — t- 


w  a 


^^f 


i 


»       «T     pg         ^  *       ^:=F-Q' G>-—% % 


w 


t=t 


1.  Streams  thro'  ev  -  'ry    land  and   na  -  tion    From  the     Sa-viour's  wounded     side. 

2.  Wash  -  ing  stains    of     con-dem-na-  tion    Whi-ter  than    the    driv-en     snow. 

3.  Thought,  and  wish,  and    sen  -  ses  keep  -  ing,    Now  and    ev  -  'ry        in-stant  clean. 
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Full  sal  -  va     -      -     tion  !  Full  sal  -  va      -      -     tion  !  Full  sal  -  va      -      -      tion] 
Full     sal  -  va  -  tion  !  Pull    .sal  -  va  -  tion  !  Pull  -  Ml  •  va  -  tion  ! 
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1.  Btreama  an  end  -  Less  crixn  a  in 

2.  Oh,   the  rap-  t'roua  bli 

:j.      From  tlie  guilt    and  pow'r  of 
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tide,    Streams  an  end  -  less  crim-son 
know  !      Oh,  the   rap-  t'rous  bliss  to 

sin,        From  the  guilt 
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and  now'r  of 


tide, 
know  ! 

sin. 
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Life  immortal,  heaven  descending, 
L<.  !  my  hi  •ii  t  the  Bpirifa  ahrine 
(I  »d  and  man  In mesa  blending  - 

what  fellowship  is  mine  | 

Full  salvation  !  full  salvation  I 
B  ii  i  d  iii  Ohrisl  to  life  di\  Lne, 


1         ind  doubting,  gloom  and  Borrow, 
and  sham     are  mine  do  more  ; 
Faith  knows  naught  of  dark  to-morrow, 
For  my  Savioui  goes  before. 

Full  Balvatioil  !    full  salvation  ! 

Full  and  Bree  for  evermore. 


No.  276. 


R.  Aldrich. 
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Grca'er  lovo  hath  no  man  than  this."— John  xv.  13. 
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1.  There   is    no  love  like  the  love    of     Je  -  sus  ! — Nev-er  to   fade    or      fall, 

2.  There   is    no  heart  like  the  heart  of     Je  -  sus,   Fill'd  with  a  ten  -  der    love  ; 

3.  There   is    no   eve  like  the   eye     of     Je  -  sus,  Pier-cing  so    far     a  -  way  ; 
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1.  Till    in  -  to    the  fold    of  the  house  of  God,  He  has    ga-ther'dus    all. 

2.  No  throb     nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know,  But  He  feels   it     a  -  bove. 

3.  Ne'er  out   of    the  sight  of  its     ten-der  light  Can  the  wan  -  der  -  er    stray  ! 
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Je  -  sus'    love  !     pre  -  cious  love  !  Bound-less,  and  pure,  and     free  !       Oh, 
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turn    to  that  love,  wea-ry    wand'ring  soul !  Je-sus   plead-  eth    for     thee  ! 
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4.   There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 
Tender  and  sweet  its  chime — 
Like  musical  ring  of  a  floAving  spring 
In  the  bright  summer  time. 

Jesus'  love,  &c. 


5.    Oh,  let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesus  ! 
Then  we  shall  never  roam, 
And  we  shall  rest  on  His  loving  breast, 
All  the  way  to  our  heavenly  home  ! 
Jesus'  love,  &c. 


No.  277.  <&f),  tO    i)C   fSotfjmp;! 

11  Neither  is  he  that  planteth  any  thin :,  neither  he  tliat  watereth. "  —  1  Cor.  iii. 
Georgian.*  M.  Taylob  (by  per.), 
Very  slow.  ^ 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Oh,     to   be    no-thing,    no  -  thing  ! 

2.  Oh,     to  be    no-thing,    no  -  tiling  ! 

3.  Oh,     to   be    no-thing,    no  -  thing  ! 


On  -  ly  to    lie     at   His      feet, 
On  -  ly  as    led    by  His      hand- 
Pain  -  ful  the  humbling  may    be  ! 
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Cho. — Oh,     to   be     no-thing,  no  -  thing  ! 
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On  -  ly   to    lie    at   His      feet, 
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1.  A     bro  -ken  and  emptied  ves  -  sel —  For  the     Mas  -  ter's    use  made  meet ! 

2.  A     mes  -  sen-ger  at    His  gate- way,     On  -  ly  wait-ing  for     His  com  -  mand  : 

3.  Yet    low    in  the  dust  I'd  lay     me  That  the  world  might  my  Saviour    see  ! 
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A     bro  -  ken  and  emptied  ves  -  sel—  For  the     Mas  -  ter's  use  made   meet  J 
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1.  Emptied  that     He     might  fill      me       As   forth  to  His  sir  -Yice  I  go  ; 

2.  On-ly       an      in-stru-ment  rea  -  dy       His  prais-es    to  sound  at  His  will  — 

3.  Ra-ther    be        no  -  thing,  no-thing  ! — To   Him  let  their  voi-cea  1"'  rais'dl 
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D.C.  for  Chorus. 
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1.     Bro  k< -ii.  tint       io        nn  -  bin  -  drr'd,  His       life     through  me   might   How 

•1.    Willing, should  He  not  iv  (juiiv      me,      In       si  -  leu, ••■  to  wait  on  Him  still 

:;.    He  ii     the  fonn  tain  of  blees-ing,    He    on  -  ly     ismeel  to  be     praie'dl. 
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No.  278.      M$  3>CSU$t  $  Hoiie  Cfcft! 

"The  end  of  the  charge  is  love  out  of  i  pure  heart."— 1  Tim  i.  5  (r.v.). 
London  Hymn  Book.  Rev.  A.  J.  Gordon,  D.D. 
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Je    -    sus,  I 

love     Thee,  be 

love      Thee  in 

man  -  sions  of 
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love     Thee,    I 
cause    Thou  hast    first 
life,  I'll         love 
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know    Thou  art 

lov  -  ed  me, 

Thee  in  death, 

end   -    less  de  -  light, 
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1.  For 

2.  And 

3.  And 

4.  I'll 
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1.  My  gra  -  cious  Re 

2.  I  love      Thee  for 

3.  And  say,     when  the 

4.  I'll  sing     with  the 


deem    -    er,     my        Sa     -   viour    art       Thou, 
wear    -    ing    the    thorns        on     Thy       brow  ; 
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death  -   dew  lies       cold 
glit     -    ter  -  ing     crown 


on     my        brow, 
on     my        brow, 
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1.  If  ev  -     er  I 

2.  If  ev  -     er  I 

3.  If  ev  -     er  I 

4.  If  ev  -     er  I 
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lov'd  Thee,  my 

lov'd  Thee,  my 

lov'd  Thee,  my 

lov'd  Thee,  my 
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sus,  'tis 
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now  ! 
now  ! 
now  ! 
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No.  279.  <&i) !  Come  to  tijc  iHcrrtful  J»atoiour. 

"  Be  of  good  comfort,  rise  ;  He  calleth  thee."— Mark  x.  49. 
F.  W.  Faber,  D.D.  {by  per.).  'Intkrvale.    12.11.12.11.)  Arr.  for  this  Work. 
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1.  Oh  !    come       to     the     nier    -     ci   -    fill      Sa  -   viour  who  calls     you 

2.  Oh  !    come    then     to        Je     -    sus,  whose  arms      are      ex  -  tend   -    ed 

3.  Yes,     come       to     the       Sa  -   viour,  whose  mer  -   cy    grows  bright  -  er 
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Oh  !  come  to 
To  fold  His 
The       long  -    er 
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look 
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for  -  gives      and      for    -  gets  ! 
in       clos    -    est       em  -  brace  ; 
the     depth      of       His      love  ; 
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1.  Though  dark       be      the  for  -  tune    on  earth  that     be    -  falls     you, 

2.  Oh  !     come —  for    your  ex  -    ile     will  short  -    ly      be  end  -   ed, 
u.       And,      fear      not!  'tis  Je  -  sus!  and  life's  cares  grow  light   -  er 
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1.  There'sa  bright 

2.  And       Je 

'.',.     A  1  von    think 


home     a 
mis     will 
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bove, 

show 

home 
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i    Hi.,  you  sinned  as  Qone  else  in  the  world  have  bei 
Ajre  you  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in  guilt  I 
oh,  fear  no!  !  and  doubl  Dot  !  the  mother  who  bore  you 
i  .  less  than  the  Sa\  lour  u hose  blood  j on  hai e  spilt ! 

:>.  ( Some,  com<  to  I  [is  feet,  and  lay  open  your  story 
I  »i    offering  and  sorrow,  of  guill  and  «'i  sham*  ; 
K-.i  the  pardon  of  Bin  is  the  crown  of  Bis  glory, 

And  the  joy  of  OUT  Lord  to  be  true  to  1 1  is  nam.-. 


No.  280.  precious,  $rrrio«0  BIood  of  3t<S\\ti  \ 


"  Unto  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  blood." — Rev.  i.  5, 
Francls  R.  Haveroal. 
Tenderly. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious,  pre-cious  blood  of  Je    -  sus  ! — Shed  on    Cal  -  va   -    ry  ; 

2.  Pre  -  cious,  pre-cious  blood  of  Je    -  sus  !       Let      it  make  thee  whole  ; 

3.  Though  thy  sins  are     red  like  crim  -  son —  Deep    in    scar -let     glow, 
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1.  Shed     for  reb  -  els,    shed  for       sin   -    ners, 

2.  Let        it  flow     in     migh-ty     cleans  -  ing 

3.  Je    -   su's  pre  -  cious  blood  shall  wash      thee 
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as  snow ! 
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4.  Precious  blood  that  hath  redeemed  us  ! 

All  the  price  is  paid  ; 
Perfect  pardon  now  is  offered, 
Peace  is  made. 

Precious,  precious,  &c. 

5.  Now  the  holiest,  with  boldness, 

We  may  enter  in  ; 
For  the  open  fountain  cleanseth 
From  all  sin. 

Precious,  precious,  &c. 


Precious  blood — by  this  we  conquer 

In  the  fiercest  fight — ■ 

Sin  and  Satan  overcoming 

By  its  might. 

Precious,  precious,  &c. 

Precious  blood,  whose  full  atonement 

Makes  us  nigh  to  God  ! 
Precious  blood— our  way  of  glory, 
Praise  and  laud  ! 

Precious,  precious,  &c. 
R 
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"  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  1  shall  he  clean  :  wash  me,  and  1  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Jakes  Nighousok.  <Psalm  1L  7") 

jL    jx  (A<  ori>/i /vdli/  written.)  i 


W.u.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Lord  Je  -  sus,    I      long     to    be      per-fect-ly     whole!    I     want  Thee  for  - 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  let      no  -  thing  un  -  ho  -  ly    re  -  main — Ap  -  ply  Thine  own 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  come  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the    skies,   And  help   me     to 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Thou      seest        I        pa-tient-ly      wait ;  Come  now,  and  with- 
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soul  !  Break  down  ev  -  'ry  i  -  dol,    cast 

stain —   To    have  this  blest    cleans-ing    I 
•  fice  :        I       give    up       my   -   self,  and  wliat- 
-  ate  ;      To    those  who  have  sought  Thee  Thou 
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1.  out   ev  -  'ry     foe —  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 

2.  all  things  fore-go —  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 

3.  -  ev  -  er       I    know — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 

4.  nev-er   saidst  no — Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Whi-tor  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  sn<>w  !  NbwWMh  nevoid  I  thai]  be  whi  tor  than  snow 


(Accompt.) 


(Pofeeg.) 


5.  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  T  most  humbly  entreal  ; 
I  w.ut,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  oraoified  Feel  i 
By  faith,  for  my  cletnsmg,  I  see  Thy  blood  How — 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  Bnow  '     Whiter,  fee. 

8     The  blessing  by  faith  I  nOeiTC  from  above-  : 
Oh,  glory  !     my  soul  is  made  perfect  in  love  ' 

My  prayer  has  prevailed,  and  tlii     nenneiit    I  knOW 

The  blood  is  applied — 1  am  whiter  than  BQOW  I      Whiter,  fcc. 


No.  282.  testis  fjattJ  BfeU,  anti  fmtfc  &t£fen  again ! 


"  Thanks  be  to  God,  which  givcth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— 1  Cor.  xv.  57. 
A.  C.  D.  (by  per.).  S.  J.  Vail  (an:  for  this  Work). 
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1.  Je- sus  hath  died  and  hath  ri- sen    a-gain,    Par-don  and  peace  to   be-  stow 

2.  Sin's  con-dem-na-tion    is      o-ver  and  gone,     Je-sus    a-loneknoweth     how 
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1.  Ful  -  ly    I  trust  Him ;  from  sin's  guil-ty  stain      Je  -  sus  saves  me       now  ! 

2.  Life  and  sal  -  va-  tion     my  soul  hath  put  on  :       Je  -  sus  saves  me       now  ! 
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Chorus.  .^ 
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Je   -  sus    saves    me         now ! 
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Je    -   sus  saves    me  now  ! 
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Yes,    Je  -  sus    saves  me      all    the  time ;      Je  -  sus  saves   me       now  ! 
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Satan  may  tempt  but  he  never  shall  reign, 

That  Christ  will  never  allow  ; 
Doubts  I  have  buried  and  this  is  my  strain, 
"  Jesus  saves  me  now  !  " 

Jesus  saves,  &c. 

Resting  in  Jesus,  abiding  in  Him, 

Gladly  my  faith  can  avow, — 
Never  again  need  my  pathway  be  dim  ; 
Jesus  saves  me  now  ! 

Jesus  saves,  &c, 


5.  Jesus  is  stronger  than  Satan  and  sin 

Satan  to  Jesus  must  bow  ; 
Therefore  I  triumph  without  and  within 
Jesus  saves  me  now  ! 

Jesus  saves,  &c. 

6.  Sorrow  and  pain  may  beset  me  about, 

Nothing  need  darken  my  brow  ; 
Battling  in  faith  I  can  joyfully  shout, 
"  Jesus  saves  me  now  !" 

Jesus  saves,  &c. 


No.  283.  Sometimes  a  ilicjljt  #ttrnri£e& 

"  Unto  you  that  fear  My  name  shall  the  Sun  of  righteousness  arise  with  healing  in  His  wings." 

(Malachi  iv.  -2.) 
Cowper.  (Waterford.    T.t'.T.o.  v.)  Melchoir  TESCHNtat. 
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1.  Some-times  a  light  sur  -  pris  -  es  The  Christian  while  he    sings;     It         is    th  >  Lord  who 

2.  In       ho  -  ly  eon-tern- pla- tiou  We  sweet-ly    then  pur  -  sue       The  theme  of  God's  sal  • 
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ris  -    es      With     heal- in g    in      His  wings.  'When    com  forts    are    de    -    clin    -  lug,    He 
va  -  tioii,     And      find    it      ev  -   er       new:      Set      free  from   pre- sent      sor   -    row,    We 
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1.  grants  the  soul    a   -  gain 

2.  cheer  -ful  -  ly    can     say- 
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It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  ted  ; 
And  He,  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 


Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear  ; 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  : 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  roi  B  j 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 


No.  284. 
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"  lie  that  followeth  Me  shall  not  walk  in  dark] 
1.  WHILE  travelling  on  life's  pathway, 
Amid  its  toils  and  caret  ; 
i  oft  a  voice  that  whispers, 

Ami  drives  away  my  fears  ; 
And  though  the  night  be  dreary, 

Bo  dull   and  cold  the  day, 
I  still  pursue  my  join  my, 

tiere'i  sunshine  in  nay  way. 

'2.  Temptations  ofl  bessi  me, 
When  toiling  on  the  road  ; 
And  sinners  oft  entice  me 

To  wand.r  far  from  God. 

"  fcTo,  no    keep  on    be  steadfast," 

The  cheering  voice  doth  say  ; 
So  "ii  my  course  I  journey, 

With  the  sunshine  in  my  way. 

•  •  This  II m, n i  man  oho  bt 


but  shall  have  the  light  of  lift."-   .Tons  viii.  18. 
3.  My  peace  flows  like  a  river. 

Deep  joy  doth  dwell  within  : 
The  precious  blood  is  cleansing 

My  soul  from  every  sin. 
Jesus  will  never  leave  me, 
He  is  my  Rock  and  Stay  : 

He'll  ever  walk  beside  me, 
And  give  sunshine  all  the  way, 

L  Then,  when  this  life  is  ended, 

And  death — cold  death — has  come  ; 

Oh  then  I'll  gladly  welcome 

The  voice  that  calls  nie  home  : 

And  there  in  peace  for  ever, 

ttly  saved  ones  may, 

I'll  praise  the  gracious  QtYSf 

Of  the  sunshine  in  the  way. 

//'.  ./.   .1/ 
mng  to  Tun,-  No.  242. 
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"  He  hath  on  His  vesture  r.nd  on  His  thigh  a  name  written,  King  of  Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords.  ' 

(Rev.  xix.  16.) 
(Tune  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament.    8.7.8.7.4  7.) 

So  named  b>j  requett  of  the  owner  of  copyright. 


Kellt. 


Dr.  Gauntlett  (by  per.). 
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1.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight   is       glo-rious  !  See    the   Man     of    Sor-rows   now; 

2.  Crown  the     Sa-viour  !  an -gels,  crown  Him  !  Eich  the     tro-phies  Je  -  sus  brings 
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1.  From  the  fight    re-turn'd  vie  -  to  -  rious,    Ev  -  'ry    knee 

2.  In     the    seat      of  pow'r  en-throne  Him, While  the  vault 
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1.  Crown  Him ! 

2.  Crown  Him 

crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  crown  Him 
crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  crown  Him 

1         I         1          y      ^ 
Crowns  be-come  the   Tie- tor's  brow  ! 
Crown  the    Sa-viouv  King    of  kings  ! 
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3.  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name  : 

Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 


Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  ! 

Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords  1 
Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 


No.  286. 


it  t'S  jfi'nte&efc"! 


It  is  finished  :  and  He  bowed  His  head,  and  gave  up  the  ghost." — John  xix.  30. 


Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 

See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky 

It  is  finished  ! 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

It  is  finished  ! — Oh  what  pleasure 
Do  those  gracious  words  afford  ! 

Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord  : 

It  is  finished  ! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3.  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law  : 
Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised  ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw 

4.  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs  ; 

Join  to  sing  the  glorious  theme, 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name 

Hallelujah  ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

/.   Vvans. 


No.  287.  <0  iotas',  Cfiou  art  ^tantring. 

"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Rkv.  iii.  20. 
Bishop  of  Wakefield  (hyper.).  (Endsleigii.   7.(3.7. G.  d.)  Airanged  by  J.  Turle. 
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1.    O        Je-sus,  Thou  art  standing     Out  -  side  the  fast-clos'd  door 
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wait-ing      To   pass  the  threshold     o'er:         We        bear  the  name  of        Chris  -  tians— His 
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name  and  sign  we  bear  ;      Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon    us,       To    keep  Him  standing  there  I 
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2.  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking, 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred  : 
Oh,  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
Oh,  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  ! 


0  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low — 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door  : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  lia  n-  \  em* 


No.  288.        l\\  Jjrabrnlp  fcobt  Sttflitnff, 

"  He  that  dwdlcth  in  love  dwcllcth  in  God,  and  God  in  him.''— 1  John  iv.  10. 


1.  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear 
And  safe  iii  such  confiding, 
For  nothing  changes  hero  : 

The  storm  may  mar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  D6  laid, 
Bui  ( tod  is  round  aDOUl  in"', 

Ami  can  I  be  dismayed  I 

2.  win  revel  I [e  may  guide  me, 

N'.  want  shall  turn  DM  back  ; 

My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack  : 


His  wisdom  ever  vraketh, 
His  sight  is  never  dim  ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  1  will  walk  with  Him. 

Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yt  t   I  have  not  scm  ; 

Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  cloudfl  have  been  j 

My  hope  1  cannot  measure  ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free  ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 
And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  /,.  Waring. 


No.  289.  $  Bay  of  2SUSt  antJ  6Iatmr£3. 

c.  w 


"  Wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it." — Exodus  xx.  11. 
ordsworth  (by per.).  (Mkndebras.   7.6.7.6.  d.)  L.  Maboh. 
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O  day  of  rest  and    glad-ness 

0  balm  of  care  and     sad-ness, 

On  'thee,  at  the    ere    -    a  -  tion, 

On  thee,  for  our    sal    -   va-tion,    Christ  rose  from  depths  of 


0  day  of  joy  and 
Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most 
The  light  first    had     its 
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1.  On     thee,     the  high    and      low  -  ly,         Thro' 

2.  On     thee,     our  Lord,  vie   -     to  -  rious,       The 


a   -  ges  join'd  in      tune — 
Spi  -  rit    sent  from  heav'n  ; 
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Sing  "Ho  -   ly,    ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly," 
And     thus      on  thee,  most    glo  -  rious, 
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the    great  God  Tri  -  une  ! 
tri  -  pie  light  was    giv'n. 
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To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls — 
"Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

"With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

W7ith  soul-refreshing  streams. 


Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
Wfe  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest : 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One  ! 


No.  290.    Co  €l)tt,  mp  ®ots  anir  £>abfour  ! 


1  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  dov 

(Psalm 

1.  To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour, 

My  heart  exulting  sings — 
Rejoicing  in  Thy  favour, 

Almighty  King  of  kings  ! 
I'll  celebrate  Thy  glory, 

"With  all  Thy  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2.  Soon  as  the  morn,  with  roses, 

Bedecks  the  dewy  East, 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 


n  of  the  same  the  Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 
cxiii.  3.) 

My  voice,  in  supplication, 

Well-pleased  Thou  shalt  hear  : 
Oh  !  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 
And  to  my  soul  draw  near  ! 

3.  By  Thee,  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 

With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode  ; 
There,  cast  my  crown  before  Thee  ; 

Now,  all  my  conflicts  o'er — 
And  day  and  night  adore  Thee  : 
"What  can  an  angel  more  ? 

Thomas  Haweis. 


No.  291.     3>cSu3,  i  toill  Crust  Cfjrr. 

"  He  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him  about." — Psalm  xxxii.  10. 
Mary  J.  Walkf.r.  (Heumas.   6.5.6.5.  d.)  F.  R.  Haveroal  (by  per.) 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   I    will   trust   Thee,  Trust  Thee  with  my  soul  ;    Guil-ty,  lost,  and 

2.  Je  -  sus,  I   way   trust  Thee,  Name  of  matchless  worth,  Spo-ken  by   the 

3.  Je  -  sus,   I   mud  trust   Thee,     Pon  -  der-ing  Thy  ways,     Full  of  love  and 
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1.  help  -  less, 

2.  an  -    gel 

3.  mer  -  cy 


Thou  canst  make  me  whole  : 
At  Thy  wondrous  birth  ; 
All  Thine  earth-ly      days  ; 
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There  is  none  in  hea  -  ven 
Writ- ten,  and  for  ev  -  er, 
Sin-ners   ga-ther'd  round  Thee, 
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1.  Or  on  earth  like  Thee  ,  Thou  hast  died  for  sin  -  ners,  Therefore,  Lord,  for  rue. 

2.  On  Thy  Cross  of  shame;  Sin-ners,  read  and  wor- ship,  Trust-ing  in  that  name. 

3.  Lepers  sought  Thy  face,  None  too  vile  or  loath-some    For    a  Saviour's  grace 
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Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  word, 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity 

I  have  never  heard  ; 
When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth, 

To  my  taste  how  sweet ! 
Only  may  I  hearken, 

Sitting  at  Thy  feet. 


Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee, 

Trust  without  a  doubt  ; 
Whosoever  cometh 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  out : 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise, 

Precious  is  Thy  blood 
These  my  soul's  salvation, 

Thou  my  Saviour  God. 
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0  give  thank.s  in  the  Lord  of  lords  :  for  II  is  morcy  endureth  for  ever."—  rSA.  exxxvi.  B. 

l.  Swiot'i;,  blessed  Saviour,  3.  Dark  and  ever  darker 

Was  the  wintry  past  ; 
Now  a  ray  of  gladness 

O'er  OUT  path  is  cast. 
Every  day  that  passeth, 

Every  hour  thai  Bias, 
Tells  of  Love  unfeigned, 

Love  that  uever  dies. 


S  Wiot'k,   Messed  Saviour, 
Listen  while  we  sing, 

Hearts  and  voices  raising 
Praises  to  our  King. 

All  we  ha-,  e  we  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be, 

Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  j i>  Id  to  Thee, 
i  ;p  at  sad  si  er  greater 

A  iv  Thy  mercies  hero, 
Ti  ne  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there, 
Win  ire  do  pain,  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
\\  here  the  angel  legions 

Circle  rouna  Thy  throne. 


( Hearer  still  and  clearer 

1  (awns  the  lighl  from  heaven, 
In  our  Badness  bringing 

News  of  sin  foiLMN  en. 

Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 

Pure  the  lighl  within  ; 

Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. — (}.  Thrivj. 


No.  293.      $t  ftaftertlj  mnotoUtrfle. 

"  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."— ErHESiANS  iii.  19. 
Majiy  Shekeltox.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  It     pass  -  eth  know-ledge,  that  dear  love    of  Thine,    My    Je  -  sus,  Sa  -  viour  ; 

2.  It     pass  -  eth    tell-  ing,  that  dear  love    of  Thine,    My    Je  -  sus,  Sa- viour; 

3.  It     pass  -  eth  prais  -  es,    that  dear  love    of  Thine,    My    Je  -  sus,  Sa- viour; 


1.  yet  this   soul  of  mine  Would  of     Thy  love,  in    all   its  breadth  and 

2.  yet  these  lips  of  mine  Would  fain     proclaim  to    sin-ners,    far      and 

3.  yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing   that  love — so  full,  so     rich,     so 
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1.  height  and  depth,  its     ev   -  er  -  last- ing  strength,  Know  more 

2.  love  which  can      re  -  move  all    guil  -  ty      fear,    And    love 

3.  brings     a       re   -  bel    sin  -  ner,  such  as       me,    Nigh     un     - 
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4.  But  tho'  I  cannot  sing,  or  tell,  or  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love  while  here  below, 
My  empty  vessel  I  may  freely  bring  ; 

0  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5.  I  am  an  empty  vessel — not  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love,  I  ever  to  Thee  brought ; 
Yet   I   may  come,  and  come  again   to 

Thee, 
With  this,  the  empty  sinner's  only  plea, 
Thou  lovest  me. 


6.  Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love  ! 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  living  fount  above  ; 
Thither  may  I,  in  simple  faith,  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly, 

But  unto  Thee. 

7.  And  when  my  Jesus  face  to  face  I  see, 
When  at  His  lofty  throne  I  bow  the  knee, 
Then  of  His  love,  in  all  its  breadth  and 

length,  [strength, 

Its   height    and    depth,    its    everlasting 
My  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  294.  ^afe  in  the  Centre  of  €hp  fcobfaff  Will, 


"  Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done."— Luke  xxii.  42. 


1.  Safe  in  the  centre  of  Thy  loving  will, 

My  God  and  Father, — this  indeed  is  rest  ! 
No  sad  forebodings  now,  no  dread  of  ill, 
How  f :  ee  from  care  I  am — how  truly  blest  !— 
How  truly  blest ! 

2.  Within  this  place  of  perfect  safety  hid, 

From  henceforth  let  me  evermore  abide  ; 
My  fears  are  gone,  my  restless  longing  stilled 
My  God,  I  trust  Thee  and  am  satisfied — 
Yes,  satisfied  ! 


I  3.  The  blood  of  Christ  has  washed  away  my  sin, 
And  thro'  that  blood  I  am  at  peace  with  Thee ; 
My  will  is  Thine — no  controversy  now,        [me— 
Thy  peace  which  passeth  knowledge  keepeth 
Yes,  keepeth  me  ! 

4.  Thus  will  I  live  and  walk  from  day  to  day, 
.  Contented,  trustful,  satisfied,  and  still ; 
What  life  so  shielded,  or  what  life  so  free, 
As  that  within  the  centre  of  Thy  will— 
Thy  blessed  will ! 

Jane  Woodfall  (by  per.). 
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"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock  :  if  any  man  hear  My  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will 


Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D. 


come  in."— Rev.  iii.  20. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry,  D.D. 
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1.  Once    I   heard     a    sound     at  my  heart's  dark  door,    And  was  rous'd  from  the 

2.  Then  He  spread  a     feast     of    re-deem-ing    love,    And  He  made  me   His 
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1.  slum-ber    of      sin;        It   was     Je-  sus  knock'd,Hehad  knock'd  be-fore  :  Now  I 

2.  own  hap- py   guest;      In  my    joy      I  thought  that  the  saints   a  -  bove  Could  be 
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1.  said,  "  Bless- ed     Mas  -  ter,    come 

2.  hard    -    ly    more     fa  -  vour'd     or       blest 


in!"\ 
lest.  J 


Then 

Then 


O      -      ■ 

o   -   i  en 


pen 
to 


Him 


f=X 


' 


CL 


£\  t     I— ff^- 


?^F 


f 


r- 


l=dz=d 


: 


d=i 


N     ^ 


: 


?-r-£f£t 


~9 * 0 0 0 
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heart  will    be  bright  with  aheav*n-ly  light,  When  you  let    the  Mas -ter      in  I 
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In  the  holy  war  with  the  foei  of  truth, 
He'i  my  Shield  ;  II*-  my  table  prepai 

I!-  reeton  i  my  ton]  ;  He  renewi  my  youth, 
And  givei  triumph  In  answer  to  praj 
Then  open, 


4. 
I  !<■  will  feast  iuestill  with  Bis  pretence  dear, 

And  the  love  He  bo  freely  hath  given, 
While  His  promise  tells,  as  i  serve  Him  here, 
Of  the  banquet  of  glory  In  heaven. 
Then  open,  \< . 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Co  tt»c  OTlorft! 

"  To  every  man  his  work." — Mark  xiii.  34. 
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1.  To     the   work !      to      the  work  !    we     are      ser  -  vants    of  God,     Let     us 

2.  To     the   work !      to      the  work !    let     the    hun  -  gry     be    fed,      To    the 
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1.  fol  -  low  the  path  that  our  Mas  -  ter   has  trod  ;  With  the  balm   of  His  counsel  our 

2.  foun-tain  of  life    let   the  wea  -  ry      be  led  ;    In      the  cross  and  its  ban-ner  our 
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1.  strength  to    re-new,    Let  us       do   with  our  might  what  our  hands  find    to   do. 

2.  glo  -    ry  shall  be,  "While  we    her  -  aid  the      ti  -  dings,  "Sal-va  -  tiun    is  free/" 
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Toil-ing     on  !  toil-ing     on  !  Toil-ing    on  '  toil-ing    on  ! 

Toil-ing  on  !  toil-ing  on  !  Toil-ing  on  !  toil-ing  on 
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Let    us     hope,  Let  us    watch, 

and  trust,  and  pray 
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And     la-bour  till  the  Mas-ter  comes. 
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3.  To  the  work  !    to  the  work  !    there  is  labour  for  all — 
For  the  kingdom  of  darkness  and  error  shall  fall, 
And  the  name  of  Jehovah  exalted  shall  be 

In  the  loud  swelling  chorus,  "Salvation  is  free!" — Toiling  on  !  &c. 

4.  To  the  work  !   to  the  work  !    in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  a  robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  labour  reward, 

When  the  home  of  the  faithful  our  dwelling  shall  be, 

And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed, "  Salvation  is  free  .'" — Toiling  on  !  &c. 


No.  297.  60  not  far  from  i¥lr,  <0  nig  ^trrngrfa. 

"  My  flesh  and  my  heart  faileth  :  but  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  for  ever." 

(Psalm  lxxiii.  26.) 
Anna.  L.  Waring.  (Allhallows.   8.6.8.6.4.4.6.)      Arthur  Henry  Brown  (by  per.\ 


S 


3 


O  '     0 


TT 


■&  °"  -8- 

1.  Go      not    far  from  me,    0      my  strength,  Whom  all   my  times  0  -  bey  ; 

2.  On     Thy  com-pas-sion     I        re-  pose,        In     weakness  and  dis  -  tress  ; 

3.  Thy    love  has  many  a    light  -ed    path        No     out-ward  eye  can    trace 
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1.  Take    from    me     a  -  ny-  thing  Thou  wilt,     But      go     not  Thou  a  -  way; 

2.  I        will    not   ask    for   great  -  er   ease,     Lest      I  should  love  Thee  less : 

3.  And     my  heart  sees  Thee     in     the  deep,    "With  dark-ness   on    its     face, 
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1.  And      let    the  storm  that   does  Thy  work 

2.  Oh  !     'tis      a     bless  -  cd     thing  for      me 

3.  And    communes  with  Thee  'mid  the  storm, 


Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 
To  need  Thy  ten  -  der  -  ness. 
As     in      a    sc  -  cret    place. 
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When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 
And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 

Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 
With  passive  trust  I  stay, 

And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  son< 
And  darkness  shines  like  day. 


5.  My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  strength, 
My  heart  is  strong  to  bear  ; 

I  will  be  joyful  in  Thy  love, 
And  peaceful  in  Thy  Care. 

Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake, 
According  to  His  prayer. 
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Blli  BToa 


the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  sH  Hli  beneflte."-  Psalm  ollL  2. 

(Blli  rs.    10  10.10.10.) 
tgpttmjivm  tht  Bit,  &  Brown  Borthwlek'i "  SupplaxMntal  Hjtnn  and  Tom  Book."    n  j    Q0PKIN8 
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1.       Sa  -  viour,   s   -    g  dn 
•j.  Grant     as    Thy    peaa 
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Thy  dear  Dame  we     raise,    With    one    ac  - 
en     our  home-ward  way;   With  Thee   be  - 
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Mainour,  again  to  Cbp  Hear  ^ame— Continued. 
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1.  -  cord,      our       part  -  ing   hymn  of    praise ;      We     stand  to      bless     Thee 

2.  -  gan,     with     Thee    shall  end    the     day  ;      Guard  Thou  the     lips      from 
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1.  ere  our  wor-ship  cease,  Then,  low 

2.  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, That   in 


-ly   kneel -ing,  wait  Thy  word  of    peace. 
this  house  have  call'd  up  -  on  Thy  name. 
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3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  com- 
ing night, 

Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children 
free, 

For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 


4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly 
life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  con- 
flicts cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


No.  299.  (Bob  te  tfy  Refuge  of  Htg  <#atnt$. 

"  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble." — Psalm  xlvi.  1. 

(Bkacon  Hill,    l.m.)  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  God    is  the    re  -  fuge     of    His  saints,  When  storms  of  sharp  dis-tress  in-vade; 

2.  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  liurl'd   Down  to  the  deep,  and   bu-ried  there  ; 
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1.  Ere  we  can   of  -  fer    our  com-plaints,    Be  -  hold  Him  pre-sent  with  His     aid. 

2.  Convulsions  shake  the    so  -  lid    world  :    Our  faith  shall  nev  -  er   yield  to      fear. 
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There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ; 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  thro' 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 


1         I 

4.  That  sacred  stream — Thy  holy  Word— 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  weary  souls. 
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It  atactica  iBci 


By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am  :  and  His  grace  which  was  bestowed  upon  me  was 


Mary  D.  James. 


nut  in  vain." — 1  Cor.  xv.  10. 


Jno.  R.  ;>w  eket. 
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1.  Oh,  this    ut  -    ter-most  sal   -  va  -  tion  !  Tis     a      foun  -  tain  full  and  free, 

2.  How    a  -  maz  -  ing  God's  com-pas-sion — That  so     vile      a  worm  should  prove 

3.  Je  -  sus,    Sa  -  viour,  I       a  -  dore  Thee  !  Now  Thy  love   I     will  pro -claim; 
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1.  Pure,  ex-  haust  -  less 

2.  This  stu-pend  -  ous 

3.  I     will  tell     the 


,  ev  -  er  flow  -  ing 
bliss  of  hea  -  ven, 
bless -ed      sto  -  ry  ; 


Won-drous  grace !  it  reach  -  es    me  ! 
This  un  -  mea-sur'd  wealth  of  love  ! 
I     will  mag  -  ni-fy    Thy  name ! 
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It  reach -es     me!    it     reach-es      me  1    Wondrous  grace — it   reach -es     me! 
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Pare,  ex- haust  -  less, 


flow 


"Wondrous grace — it  reach-es      me! 
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Cfjc  $U3t  of  .fattlj. 


"Take  My  yoke  upon  you,  and  le  ITD  of  He  :  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart  :  and  _\v  shall 
find  rest  unto  your  eouls."    Matt.  xL  80. 
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€i)t  l\t$t  Of  Jfattf)— Continued. 
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1.  wres-tlings  be   o'er, 

2.  ear    to    my    cry ! 

3.  -turn  Thee,  who  gave 
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My  heart,  by    my     Sa-viour  pos-sess'd,      Be     fear-ing  and 

See  !  help-less    I     rest  on  Thy  word—    My    soul  to    my 

Thismo-ment  the  work  is  com-plete,      For  Thou  art  al  - 
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sin  -  ning,   Be      fear  -  ing    and      sin  -  ning,     and      sin  -  ning    no      more  ? 
Sa  -  viour,  My      soul    to      my       Sa  -  viour,     my      Sa  -  viour  draws  nigh. 


3.  -  migh  -  ty,    For    Thou  art      al    -  migh  -  ty,        al  -  migh  -  ty 
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4.  0  Saviour,  Thy  word  I  believe, 

Thy  blood  for  my  cleansing  I  see  ; 
And,  asking  in  faith,  I  receive 
Salvation — full,  present,  and  free. 


5.  0  Lord,  I  shall  now  comprehend 
Thy  mercy  so  high  and  so  deep  ; 
And  long  shall  my  praises  ascend — 
For  Thou  art  almighty  to  keep  ! 


No.  302.       «#tjaot<>  of  tfbrntng. 

"The  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched,  out." — Jeremiah  vi.  4. 
J.  E.  Bennett.  D.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Si-  lent  -  ly      the  shades  of     ev  -'ning    Ga-ther  round  my  lone  -ly    door; 

2.  Oh  !  not  lost,    but    gone  be  -  fore      us  !    Let  them  nev   -  er     be    for  -  got— 

3.  How  such  ho  -  ly     mem-'ries  clus  -  ter    Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past 
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1.  Si  -  lent  -  ly    they  bring  be  -  fore    me       Fa  -  ces      I    shall  see      no    more. 

2.  Sweet  their  mem-'ry     to     the    lone  -  ly  :       In    our  hearts  they  per-ish     not ! 

3.  Point-ing  up      to      that   far    hea  -  ven,  Where  we  hope  to  meet     at      last. 
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No. 303.       arifff,  Hl|>  £>0til,  attiSc! 

"  Awake  thou  that  sleepest,  and  arise  from  the  dead,  and  Christ  shall  give  thee  light." 

(Bra.  v.  14.) 
0.  WE8LKT.  (Daewell's.    t'>.G  6.6.8. S.)  Juii.v  D.un 
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1.     A    -  rise,    my    soul,    a  -    rise !  Shake   off    thy  guil  -  ty  fears 

■l.    He        ev  -  er     lives    a  -  bove,  For     me      to  in  -  ter  -  cede. 

3.  Five  bleed-ing  wounds  He    bears,  Re-ceiv'd  on  Cal-ra  -    ry; 
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1.  bleed-ing  Sac  -  ri  -  fice     In    my    be  -  half  ap 

2.  all  -  re-deem-ing    love,  His    pre-cious  blood  to 

3.  pour    ef  -  fee- tualpray'rs,  They  strongly  plead  for 
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1.  throne     my    Sure-  ty  stands ;  My  name    is      writ -ten      on       His      hands. 

2.  -  ton'd      for       all     our  race,  And  sprin-kles  now   the  throne     of       grace. 

3.  oh!      for  -  give,  "they  cry,  "Nor   let  that    ran-som'd  sin  -  ner         die." 
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The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One  : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 

I  can  no  longer  rear  : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "Father.  Abba  Father  !"  cry 


No.  304.    $ratec  ©fat  all  tljr  Ctoiti 

"Then  ma  our  mouth  filled  with  •  •  *  ringing."    Pialm  ezzvi  I. 
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1.  1      feel  like  ting  ing    all      the  time,    My    feara  are  wiped  a  -    way  ;    For 

2.  When  on   the  croea  my  Lord      I    aaw,  rTail'd  there  by    sins    of     mine,    Fa  I 
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1.  Je-sus    is     a  Friend  of  mine,  I'll  serve  Him  ev  - 'ry   day.   \        r,,,  -.y-jg-  Tj;m 

2.  fell  the  burning  tears;  but  now  I'm  sing- ing  all  the  time.  /  " 
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praise  Him !  praise  Him  all  the  time !  Praise  Him !  praise  Him  !  I'll  praise  Him  all  the  time 
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3.  When  tierce  temptations  try  my  heart 
I'll  sing,  "Jesus  is  mine  !" 
And  so,  tho'  tears  at  times  may  start, 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 

I'll  praise  Him,  &c. 


4.  The  wondrous  story  of  the  Lamb 
Tell  with  that  voice  of  thine, 
Till  others,  with  the  glad  new  song, 
Go  singing  all  the  time. 

I'll  praise  Him,  &c. 


No.  305.  tfittftromti  on  Mob,  2Umtj$t£  Hotti  i 

"  Ye  shall  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost  not  many  days  hence." — Acts  i.  5. 
Thomas  Hawkis.  (Ilfracombe.  cm.)  S.  Webbe. 
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1.  Enthron'd  on  high,    al-migh-ty  Lord  !      The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  send     down  ; 
22.  •  —  _  -  I     22. 
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Ful  -  fil    in        us    Thy  faith-ful    word,       And    all  Thy    mer  -  cies    crown 


2.  Tho'  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour  !  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3.  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love  ! 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give  ; 
Quicken  our  souls — born  from  above — 
In  Christ,  that  we  may  live. 


4.  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace, 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5.  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, — 

Life's  ever-springing  well, — 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 
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No.  306.  $ol»,  $olg,  2Mb  I  itorti  6oti  aimtflbtj)  I 

"  They  rest  not  day  and  night,  saying,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  which  was,  and 
is,  and  is  to  come."-REV.  iv.  8.  Rev.  john  b.  Dm, 

Bishop  REGINALD  HEBER.  (Nic.-ea.    11.12.12.10.)  fly  per.,"  Hjrcnn*  Ancient  and  Modern." 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho 
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Lord  God  Al  -  migh  -  ty  !    Ear  -  ly    in     the 
all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
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1.  morn  -  ing   our  song  shall  rise    to 

2.  gold  -  en  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -y 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     "no  -  ly  ! 
Che-  ru-bim  and  Seraph -ini 
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Mer  -ci-ful  and  Migh-  ty  ! —  God   in  Three  Per  -  sons, 
fall-ing  down  be-fore  Thee,  Which  wert, and  art,  and 


bless-ed  Tri  -  ni  -  ty  ! 
cv  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy  !    though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity  I 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !   Lord  God  Almighty  ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea 

Holy,  holy,  holy  1    Merciful  and  Mighty  ! — 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 


No.  307.        Mill,  Mill  oiith  C&Cf. 
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"  Nevertheless,  I  am  continually  with  thee."—  Ps  mm  Izxili  H 
HB   i'.i  i  OBI  R  mowk. 


Smoothly 


Arranged  f  ooi  J.  Hoi  \  i  us-. 
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1.  Still,   still  with  Thee,  when  pur-ple  morn  ing  break-eth,  When  the  bird 

2.  A  -  lone  with  Thee ;   a  -  midthemyi  tic    eha-dowa—  The  eo-lemn 

3.  As       in    the  dawn  -  ing,   o'er  the  wave-lew    o  -  oean,  The  l-mage 
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£>tfll,  Mill  fcOttf)   €i)tt— Continued. 
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wak  -  eth,  and  the  shadows  flee  : 

hush     of       na-ture  new-ly    born 

of      the    morning  star  doth  rest, 
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Fair  -  er  than  morn  -  ing,  love-li  -  er  than 
A  -  lone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  a  -  do  - 
So      in    this       still  -  ness  Thou  be-hold-est 
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Dawns  the  sweet  con-scious-ness — 

In      the  calm   dew  and  fresh-ness 
Thine      i  -  mage     in     the   wa  -  ters 


am  with  Thee  ! 
the  morn, 
my       breast. 
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4.  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer  ; 
Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershadowing 
But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there  ! 

5.  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee  : 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight's  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought  I  am  with  Thee  ! 


No.  308.  Contentment  anti  Cftattftfitlnotf. 

"  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state  I  am,  therewith  to  be  content." — Phil.  iv.  11. 
Steele  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  what-e'-er  of     earth-ly    bliss  Thy     sov-'reign  will    de  -  nies, 
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Ac  -  cept-ed     at     Thy  throne  of  grace,   Let     this     pe  -  ti  -  tion      rise  :- 
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2.  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful,  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 


I         >     !        I 

Let  this  sweet  thought  that  Thou  art 
My  life  and  death  attend  ;         [mine, 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


No.  309. 


fttgttmrtion  3Lifc. 


"  If  we  have  been  planted  together  in  the  likeness  of  His  death,  we  shall  be  also  in  tho 

likeness  of  His  resurrection.*'—  Hom a ns  vi.  5 

Rev.  T.  R.  Rev.  T.  Ryder  (byper.\ 
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1.  "  Bu-ried  with  Christ,"  and    rais'd  with  Him  too  ; 

2.  "  Ris  -  en  with  Christ,"  my        glo  -  ri  -  ous  Head, 

3.  Liv-ing  with  Christ,  who     "di-eth    no  more, 
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What  is  there  left  for 
Ho  -  li-ness  now  the 
Fol-low-ing  Christ,  who 
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1.  me       to      do? 

2.  path -way  I    tread 

3.  go  -  eth  be  -  fore  ; 
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Sim -ply      to     cease      from       strug-gling  and  strife, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  thought,  while       walk-ing  there  -  in  : 
I      am    from   bond  -    age  ut  -  ter  -  ly    freed, 
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Chorus.  Slower, 
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1.  Sim- ply    to  "walk      in 

2.  "He  that    is     dead       is 

3.  Reck-on  -  ing    self        as 


new-ness  of    life." 

freed   from  sin." 

"dead      in -deed.' 


Glo      ry    be       to   God. 


living  for  Christ,  my  members  I  yield 
Servants  to  God,  for  evermore  sealed  ; 
"Not  under  law,"  I'm  now  ''under  grace," 
Sin  is  dethroned,  and  Christ  takes  its  [dace. 
Glory  be  to  God. 


Growing  in  Christ ;  no  more  shall  be  named 
Things  of  which  now  I'm  truly  ashamed, 
"  Fruit  unto  holiness"  will  I  hear, 
Life  evermore,  the  end  I  shall  share, 
Glory  be  to  God. 


No.  310. 
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"  I  am  with  theo,  and  will  keep  thee."—  Genesis  xwiii.  1 
Jean  Soi-iiia.  PlOOI?  (ftf  y"\). 
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1.  Loid,  J€  mis, 'I  hmi  do  li  keep  Hiy  Child  Thro'  sun  shine  or  thro'  1 1  in]  .est  s  wild  ; 

2.  0    glo-riotu  Saviour  I  Thee  I  praiae ;    To  Thee  my  new  glad  long  1    raise, 
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1.  Je  -   sus,    I     trust      in     Thee —  Thine     is   such  won-drous  pow'r  to    save  ; 

2.  And     tell    of    what  Thou     art —     Thy  grace    is  bound-less    in    its     store 
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1.  Thine     is     the  migh-ty    love  that    gave         Its      all      on  Cal  -  va     -     ry. 

2.  Thy    face     of  love  shines  ev  -  er  -  more,     Thou   giv  -  est  me    Thy     heart. 
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3.  Upon  Thy  promises  I  stand, 

Trusting  in  Thee :  Thine  own  right  hand 

Doth  keep  and  comfort  me  ! 
My  soul  doth  triumph  in  Thy  word  ; 
Thine,  Thine  be  all  the  praise,  dear  Lord, 

As  Thine  the  victory. 


4.  Lcve  perfecteth  what  it  begins, 

Thy  power  doth  save  me  from  my  sins  ; 

Thy  grace  upholdeth  me  ! 
This  life  of  trust,  how  glad,  how  sweet ; 
My  need  and  Thy  great  fulness  meet, 

And  I  have  all  in  Thee. 


No.  311.      dHorg  to  Cfcec,  mg  6oU  i 

"  Thou  shalt  lie  down,  and  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet."— Proverbs  iii.  24. 
Bishop  Ken.  (Talus'  Canon,   l.m.)  T.  Tallis. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry     to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,   For    all  the  bless-ings   of   the  light  ; 

2.  For -give  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son,     The     ill   that    I    this  day  have  done  ; 
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1.  Keep  me.    oh,  keep  me,  King   of  kings, 

2.  That  with  the  world,  my-  self,  and  Thee, 


Be-neath  Thine  own  al  -  migh  -  ty  wings. 
I,     ere      I    sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
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3.  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  Judgment  Day. 


Oh,  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 


No. 312.  jaotijmg   33rtiufcit! 

"  And  he  said,  I  beseech  Thee,  shew  me  Thy  glory." — Exodus  xxxiii.  IS. 
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J.  Mountain. 
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1.  No-thing   be  -  tween, 

2.  No-thing    be  -  tween, 

3.  No-thing   be  -  tween, 


I 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
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no -thing   be-  tween! 

no -thing   be  -  tween  ! 

no  -  thing  be  -  tween  ! 
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Let     me    Thy 
Let    not  earth's 
Un  -  be  -  lief 
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1.  glo    -    ry      see  ; 

2.  din       and    noise 

3.  dis    -    ap  -  pear, 
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Draw  my  soul 
Sti  -  fie  Thy 
Van  -  ish  each 


close      to     Thee, 

still    small  voice 

doubt    and     fear, 
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Then  speak  in 
In      it      let 

Fad-  ing  when 
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1.  love       to      me — 

2.  me        re  -  joice — 

3.  Thou     art     near — 
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No- thing  be 
No- thing  be 
No- thing  be 


tween, 
tween, 
tween, 


No -thing  be  -  tween  ! 
No -thing  be  -  tween  ! 
No- thins  be  -  tween  ! 
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4.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ! 

Shine  with  unclouded  ray, 
Chasing  each  mist  away, 
O'er  my  whole  heart  bear  sway — 
Nothing  between  ! 

5.  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ! 

Thus  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
Thee  only  may  1  see. 
Thine  only  let  me  be — 

Nothing  between  ! 


Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ! 

Till  Thine  eternal  light, 
Rising  on  earth's  dark  night, 
Bursts  on  my  open  sight — 

Nothing  between  ! 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  I 
Till,  the  Lasl  conflict  o'er, 
1  stand  on  Canaan's  shore 

With  Thee  for  evermore— 

Nothing  between  ! 


No.  313. 


anfiic   to  lift    iHr 


"  Abide  with  us  :  f..r  it  is  towarl  evening."—  I.tki:  xxiv.  29. 

a .  ]••.  i.,  i...  (Evomox.  io.io.io.io.)  Da.  W.  H.  Moanc 

(/.'.</  }*r.  "  Hj  nun  Amleut  and  Modern. ") 
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1.  A    -     hid. •  with      me  I       fast     falls    the      e-   v.n-tide,         The     dark  n.  M 

2.  Swift     to     its    close      ebbs    out  life's  lit-  tie    day;   Earth's  joys  grow 

.'5.        I        nerd  Thy    pros  -    81108      ov  - 'ry   pass-in^    hooi  J     What    but  Thy 
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1.  deep  -   ens —  Lord,  with    me       a 

2.  dim,       its        glo  -  ries   pass      a 

3.  grace      can       foil     the  temp-ter' 
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1.  fail,  and  com-forts  flee,       Help    of 

2.  all     a -round  I  see,         0  Thou 

3.  guide  and  stay  can  be  ?  Thro'  cloud 

j  j  i 


the  help-less,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 
,  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with 
and  sun-shine,  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 
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me  ! 
me  ! 
me  ! 
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4.  I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 
Ills  have  no  wreight,  and  tears  no  bitter- 
ness ; 
"Where  is  death's  sting  1  where,  grave,  thy 

victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me  ! 


5.  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing 

eyes  ;  [skies  ; 

Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  ! 


No.  314.       Cljute,  Horii,  for  €btti 
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"  I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name  : 
W.  Bennett. 

Slowly. 


thou  art  Mine." — Isaiah  xliii.  1. 

Hubert  P.  Maim. 
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1.  Thine,   Lord,  for 

2.  Thine,   Lord,  for 

3.  Thine,   Lord,  for 


er 


ev    - 

ev    -     er ! 

ev    -     er ! 
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Pur  -  chas'd  by    blood     di  -  vine, 

Thro'    storm  and     tern  -  pest  wild, 

Cheer'd     by     Thy     pre  -  cious  word, 
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cued      and     sav'd  by  Thee, 

ing        con    -    fid    -  ing  -  ly, 

dark  -  ness,  doubts,  and  fears- 
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1.  Res 

2.  Trust 

3.  Thro' 


Lord,        I         am     Thine ! 

I  am      Thy      child! 

Thine,   Thine,      0        Lord! 
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4.  Thine,  Lord,  for  ever  ; 

Though  death  shall  lay  me  low 
E'en  in  that  dreadful  hour, 
Thine,  Lord,  I  know. 


5.  Thine,  Lord,  for  ever  ! 

When  safe  before  Thy  throne 
I  stand  for  evermore, 
Thine,  Thine,  alone  ! 


No.  315.     ^prafe,  ^abiour,  ^-prafe! 

"And  when  he  had  spoken  unto  me,  I  was  strengthened."— Daniel  x.  19. 
H.  H.  B.  H.  H.  Booth  (6y  per.). 
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1.  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  now  speaking,      Let  me  hear,  and  I'll       o  -  bey  ; 

2.  Let  me  hear,  and   I       will    fol-low,      Tho' the  path    be  strewd  with  thorns; 

3.  Let  the  blood  of  Christ  for    ev  -  er     Flood  and  cleanse  my  heart  with  -  in  : 
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1.  "While  be  -  fore  Thy  Cross  I'm  seek-ing, 

2.  It     is    joy      to  share  Thy  sor-row, 

3.  That  to  grieve  Thee  I     may  nev  -  er 


0 

Oh,  chase 
Thou  mak 
More  stain 


my  fears  a  -  way. 
est  calm  the  storm, 
my  soul  with    sin. 
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1.  Oh,      let     the  light   now  fall-ing  Re  -  veal 

2.  Now  my  heart  Thy  tern  -  pie  mak-ing,       In  Thy  ful 

3.  Fare  -  well     to  world  -  ly   plea-sure,      Fare  -  well 


my  ev   -   'ry    need  ; 
ness  dwell  with   me  ; 
to  self     and  pride  ; 
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1.  Now    hear     me  while  I'm  call-ing,         Oh,  speak,  and    I       will  hoed. 

2.  Kv-'ry      e    -    vil  way     for-sak-ing,      Thine    on  -    ly     I       will     be. 

3.  How     won-drous  is      my  trea-sure,     "With    Je  -  sus    at      my    side. 


0    i  0   .   0     0 


g-L-g-;-g 


'  /     J 


Ml 


F#I*M 
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Speak,    Sa  •  Hour,  speak  I     0   -   bej    Theo    I 


will     cv  -  er  ! 
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Now        at      Thy  Cross   I     seek  From     all  that's  wrong  to     sev  -  er. 
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No.  316. 
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The  Lord  thy  God  will  circumcise  thine  heart  *  *  *  to  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thine 
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heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul."— Deut.  xxx.  6. 


Arr.  for  this  Work. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  Sa  -  viour,    dear  -  est  Friend,  While  we     bend  the  knee, 

2.  Come  and  sane  -   ti    -    fy       us    now,      Seal     us        ev  -  er  Thine ; 

3.  Trust -ing    as        a         lit-  tie    child,    Help     us,     Lord,  to  be, 

4.  Deep  -  er  love,    yes,     deep  -  er    love  !     This     our     con-stant  plea, 
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4.    *  a 

1.  Come    and  give  our  long  -  ing  hearts 

2.  May      we  to  Thy  ho    -    ly      will 

3.  While    we  ask,  in  sim  -  pie  faith, 

4.  Deep  -  er  love,  yes,  deep  -  er      love, 


« 


Deep    -    er       love  to 

Ev     -    'ry     pow'r  re 

Deep    -    er      love  to 

Till      we're     lost  in 


Thee! 
sign. 
Thee! 
Thee. 
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Chorus. 
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O      Sa  -viour,      lov  -  ing    Re -deem  -  er,     Sa  -viour,     pre-cious    to      me 
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Grant  me,  I  pray  Thee,  More  of  Thy  Spi-rit,  So  that  Thy  love  flows  freely  thro'  me. 
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No.  317.  Cije  Sotufttafci  ?tobt  of  testis  i 


11 1  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love." — Ji:r.  xxxi.  3. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Oh,    sing  the  pow'r  of      love  di -vine,  The     pre  -  cious  love  of    Je  -  sus  ! 

2.  'Tis    love  that  con-quers     cv-'rv  fear,  The     pre  -  cious  love  of    Je  -sus! 
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1.  That    bids  the  light   in      dark-ness  shine,  And  wins      the  lost  to     Je    -  sus. 

2.  And    now  by  faith  has  brought  us  near  Tie    bleed  -  ing  side   of     Je    -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,    pre-cious,  pure,  un-  chang-ing love,  The  bound  -less  love  of     Je  -  sus 
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It     binds  our  hearts  in        u-nion  sweet,  And  makes    us  one   in      Jo  -  sus 
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3. 
'Tis  love  that  fills  the  joyful  heart, 

And  draws  it  up  to  Jesus  ! 
Where  neither  life  nor  doafh  can  part 

The  saereil  bondl  lioin  .lesllS. 

Oh,  preciotu,  I 


When  faith  ami  hope  have  ceased  to  shine, 
And  we  are  safe  with  .lesus, 

We'll  praJM  the  power  of  love  divine, 
Th.it  brought  as  home  to  Jeetta 

Oh,  pndous,  fcc. 


No.  318.    $  fftnv  Cfre  ©Welcome  Woict. 

11  From  all  your  filthiness,  and  from  all  your  idols,  will  I  cleanse  you." — Ezek.  xxxvi.  25. 
L.  H.  Rev.  L.  Hartsouoh. 
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hear     Thy    wel  -  come  voice, 
l  com  -  ing  weak  and    vile, 
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That  calls      me,   Lord,    to 
Thou  dost      my  strength  as 

«  if  r    r— f- 

Thee, 
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1.  For  cleans  -  ing    in    Thy    pre-cious  blood,  Thatflow'd     on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

2.  Thou  dost     my  vile  -ness    ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot  -  less    all,  and  pure. 
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Chorus. 
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am     com  -  ing,    Lord  ! 
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"Wa-sh     me,  cleanse  me,      in     the  blood    That  flow'd     on    Cal  -  va    -    rv ! 
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3.  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

I  am  coming,  &c. 

4.  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within, 

By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 
I  am  coming,  &c. 


5.  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  gives  the  plea. 

I  am  coming,  &c. 

6.  All  hail  !  atoning  blood  ! 
All  hail !  redeeming  grace  ! 

All  hail !  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  strength  and  righteousness. 
I  am  coming,  &c. 


No.  319.      C&e  ^alltg  of  Blrsteinp;. 

"How  shall  He  not  with  Him  also  freely  give  us  all  things ?" — Romans  viii.  32. 
Mrs.  Annie  Wittenmeyer.  W.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  I  have   en-ter'dthe  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,     And      Je  -  sus    a- 

2.  There  is  peace     in   the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,     And    plen  -  ty  the 

3.  There  is    love      in   the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,  Such  as  none  but  the 

4.  There's  a  song     in   the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,    That     an-gels  would 
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1.  -bides  with  me  there,  And  His    Spi  -  rit  and  blood  make  my 

2.  land  doth  im  -  part ;  And  there's  rest  for  the     wea  -  ry- worn 

3.  blood-wa.sh'd  may  feel,      When      hea  -  ven  comes  down  re-deem 

4.  fain  join  the  strain,  As  with  rap  -  tur-ous    prai  -  ses,    we 


cleans-ing  com-plete, 
trav  -  el-ler's  feet 

d  spi  -  rits  to  greet, 
bow      at  His  feet, 
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Chorus. 
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1.  And  His  per  -  feet  love  cast-eth  out     fear. 

2.  And     joy     for    the    sor-row-ing    heart. 

3.  And  Christ  sets    His    cov  -  e  -  nant    seal. 

4.  Cry-ing,"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was    slain!' 

a. 


Oh,    come     to  this    val-ley    of 
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bless-ing       so     sweet,    Where     Je  -    sus  will      ful  -  m 
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be   -  slow,    And   bo  - 
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lievo,  and  re-  <riw,  and  COH-  feM  Him,  That  all      His  s.il   -  va  -  tinn  may  know. 
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No.  320.    TOjo  ft  $e  in  frontier  ^tall? 

"  This  is  indeed  the  Christ,  the  Saviour  of  the  world." — John  iv.  42. 

Rev.  B.  It.  H.  „        „    D    „ 

m     j     i  Rev.  13.  R.  Hanbv. 

lender  ly. 
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1.  Who  is      He      in  yon-der       stall,      At  whose  feet  the  shep-herds  fall  ? 

2.  Who  is      He       in  deep  dis  -    tress,    Fast-ing      in      the  wil-der  -  ness  ? 
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Chorus.  Joyful 
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'Tis    the   Lord !     oh,  won-drous  sto  -  ry  !    'Tis   the    Lord,     the   King    of 
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Glo  -  ry  !  At  His  feet  we  hum-bly  fall- 

I       I 


-Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of     all  ! 
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Who  is  He  the  people  bless 
For  His  words  of  gentleness  ? 

'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  to  whom  they  bring 
All  the  sick  and  sorrowing  ? 

'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  the  gathering  throng 
Greet  with  loud  triumphant  song  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 


10. 


I 

Lo  !  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 

'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  on  yonder  tree 
Dies  in  grief  and  agony  ? 

'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  who  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  succour,  help,  and  save  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 

Who  is  He  who  from  His  throne 
Rules  through  all  the  worlds  alone 
'Tis  the  Lord  !  &c. 


No.  321.     Calbarp's  stream  i*  Jflotomg; ! 

CHORUS. 
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Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow  -  ing  !  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is    flow  -  ing  ! 
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Flow-ing  so  free    for    you  and  for  me —    Cal-v'ry's  stream  is    flow  -  ing 


No.  322.  iHj)  Sfcart  anti  Woict  *  ftaiSc. 

"  I  will  praise  Thee,  0  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart  :  and  I  will  glorify  Thy  name  for 
evermore."— Psalm  lxx.wi.  12. 

Joyful  (Ascalos.  6.6.8.6  6  S.)  Crusaders'  Melody. 
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1.  My  heart  and  voice   I  raise, 

2.  A  ser  -vant's  form  He  wore, 

3.  But  soon     the     Vic  -  tor  rose 


To  spread  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  praise  :  Mes 
And  in  His  bo  -  dy  bore  Our 
Tii  -  urn- phant  o'er  His     foes,       And 
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1.  -  si  -  ah's  praise  let       all 

2.  dread -ful    curse    on      Cal 

3.  led     the     vanquish'dhost 

■f1"         M  J         -0-        -&■ 


re  -  peat ;  The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  Lord, 
va  -  ry :  He  like  a  vie  -  tim  stood, 
in      chains  ;     He    threw  their  em  -  pire   down  ; 
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1.  By  whose  al-migh-ty    word  Cre 

2.  And  pour'dHis  sa-ered  blood  To 

3.  His     foes  compell'd  to    own  O'er 


a  -  tion  rose  in  form  com  -  plete. 
set  the  guil  -  ty  cap  -  tives  free, 
all    the    great  Mes  -   si    -   ah    reigns. 
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With  mercy's  mildest  grace, 

He  governs  all  our  race 
In  wisdom,  righteousness,  and  love 

Who  to  Messiah  fly 

Shall  find  redemption  nigh, 
And  all  His  great  salvation  prove. 


Hail,  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

Thv  kingdom  shall  increase, 
Till  all  the  world  Thy  glory  see  ; 

And  righteousness  abound, 

As  the  great  deep  profound, 
And  fill  the  earth  with  purity  ! 


No.  323. 
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Unto  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  blood."     Ki:v.  i.  5. 
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Moderate. 
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1.  Re  deem-ing  Lore  ! 

2.  The  an  -  gel  hosts 
'.i.  And  here  on  earth 
4.     Oh,  shout  a  -  loud, 
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Re  deem  tag  Lore  ! 

all  won  (1'iing  Bee, 
the  pow'r  is    giv'n 

ye  .sons  of    men  I 


This     is    the  theme. 
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To  sing  this  sweet 
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1.  saints    a-bove  ;      Ar-ray'd  in        heav  n's  own  spot-less  white,  Chant  they  this 

2.  mys  -  te  -  ry  ;    They  hear,  en    -    tranc'J,  this     no-ble    song  Of  souls  re  - 

3.  song     of  heav'n  ;  And  our  poor          voi    -  ces    e'en  to     raise  In  notes  of 

4.  o'er      a  -  gain  :     Oh,  earth  be     -     low,  oh,  heav'n  a  -  bove,  Sing    ye  the 
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1.  song,  with  pure  de -light.  "\ 

2.  -deem'd,  a  mighty  throng.  I  Redeemi      Love ,  Redeeming  Love !  Redeeming  Love  ' 

3.  loud  and  joyous  praise,  j 

4.  song — Redeeming  Love !  ) 
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No. 324.      ilrt  tfte  Cfrilfcrett  Come! 

"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not."— Luke  xviii.  16. 
E-  p-  H-  Wm.  W.  Bentley. 
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1.  Let  the  chil-dren    come  !      Let  them  come  to     Me  !     Tell  them  of    My 

2.  Let  the  chil-dren    come  !    Take  them  by    the  hand,      Oh,  for  -  bid  them 

3.  'Twas  for  them  I         left        My  bright  home  a  -  bove ;  'Twas  for  them    I 

4.  Let  the  chil-dren    come        To    My  home  on    high  !  Teach  them  how  to 
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1.  love,       They     to     Me     will      flee. 

2.  not !       This      is     My    com  -  mand, 

3.  died ;      Now      I     ask    their 

4.  live,      Teach  them  how     to 
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love,    f 
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Let  them  come  to     Me  !  Hear  my  love  en-  treat- ing,  Let  them  come  to     Me  ! 
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No.  325.        2lrati,  fttnUIs  itisf)t  i 

"  In  the  daytime  also  He  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and  all  the  night  with  a  light  of  fire." 

(Psai.m  lxxviii.  14.) 

Rev.  Jko.  II.  Newman',  D.D.  (by per.).  n        T    „   _  ,.  . 

_      M  _  __J  \  v  r     />  Rh;v   j    j?    dykes  (by  per.). 

(LUX  Benigxa.    10.4.10.4.10.10.)  ••  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern." 
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Lead,  kindly  Light  a-mid  th' encircling  gloom, 
I    was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 


Lead  Thou  me      on  ! 
Shouldst  lead  me      on  ; 
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Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I    am  far  from    home  ; 
I  lov'd  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but     now 
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3.  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  mo,  sure  it  still 

"\V ill  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,   o'er  nag  and  torrent,   till 

The    night    is   gone  ; 
And  with  the  morn   thOM  angel   faces  smile, 
Which    I   have   loved   long  since,    and    lust    awhilo  I 

4.  Meantime  along  the  narrow  nigged   path, 

Thyself  bait  trod, 
I.'  id,  Saviour,  lead  me  home  in  childlike  faith, 

Some  to  my  <i"d, 
To  n  .i  for  erer  after  earthly  strife 
In  the  calm  light  of  everlasting  life. 


No.  326.       €omt,  3k4u3,  &ot*ti 


"  He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  with  fi 
C.  Wesley.  (Pembroke.   8.8.6.8.8.6.) 
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-Matthew  iii.  11. 

J.  Foster  (by  per.). 
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2.  Let 
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1.  quick  -  en'd      heart        in  -  spire,    Cleans'd     in        Thy    pre 

2.  I  am         cru     -    ci  -    lied,        And        live         to      God 


cious  blood, 
in      Thee. 
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1.  Now 

2.  Dead 

a 


my 
the 


soul      Thy 
world      and 


self 
all 
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its     toys,        Its 
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3.  Me  with  a  quenchless  thirst  inspire, 
A  longing,  infinite  desire, 

And  fill  my  craving  heart. 
Less  than  Thyself,  oh,  do  not  give  ; 
In  might  Thyself  within  me  live  ; 

Come,  all  Thou  hast  and  art! 

4.  My  will  be  swallowed  up  in  Thee, 
Light  in  Thy  light  still  may  I  see 

In  Thine  unclouded  face. 
Called  the  full  strength  of  trust  to  prove 
Let  all  my  quickened  heart  be  love, 

My  spotless  life  be  praise. 


No.  327.     9W  Cfjingss  arc  ^orfgrole. 


C.  Wesley. 


All  things  are  possible  to  him  that  believeth." — Mabk  ix.  23. 

(St.  Catherine.   8.S.S.8.S.S.)  J.  G.  Walton  (by  per.). 
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1.  All  things  are  pos  -  si  -  hie 

2.  The  most  im  -  pos  -  si  -  ble 
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Je  -  sus'  name  be-lieve 
e'er  from  sin  should  cease  ; 
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1.  Lord,  I     no   more  Thy  truth  blaspheme,  Thy  truth  I      lov  -  ing  -    ly    re  -  ceive  ; 

2.  Yet  shall  it      be,     I     know  it    shall ;      Je  -  sus,    I    trust  thy     faith-ful  -  ness  ! 


^ 


^HZrft&fr 


^ 


g^ 


fejf 


£l± 


r±=t 


-:-p-p?-p= 


i 


1 — i — r 


:^. 


1.  I     can,   I       do     be-lieve     in  Thee 

2.  If    no-thing  is    too  hard    for  Thee, 
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All  things  ore  poa  -  si-  l»le     to    ma 
All  things  are  pos  -  si-  ble      to     me. 
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3. 

Thy  mouth,  0  Lord,  hath  said,  hath  sworn, 
That  I  shall  serve  Thee  without  fear, 

Shall  find  the  pearl  which  others  spurn, 
Holy,  and  pure,  and  perfect  here  ; 

The  Bexrant  as  his  Lord  shall  be  ; 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man, 

To  me,  when  I  am  all  renewed, 

When  I  in  Christ  am  formed  again  ; 

And  witness  from  all  sin  Bet  free, 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


No.  328.  Cbmi  &ftfttn  g>Otiro  of  Calm  SUpOft, 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Cor.,  iii.  11. 


1. 


Thou  hidden  Bource  of  calm  repose, 

Thou  tll-SUfficient  Love  divine, 

.My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

ire  1  am  while  Thou  ait  mile'  : 

And  lo  !  from  sin,  and  gi  ief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Je ras,  in  Thy  name. 

2. 

Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 
Ami  keens  my  happy  soul  above  i 

i  lomfoi  t  it  bi  tags,  and  power,  and  pi  a  i , 
And  joy,  and  i  rei  lasting  love  : 

To  me,  with  Thy  great  nam.-,  are  given 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  ami  heaven. 


3. 


Jesus,  my  all  in  all,  Thou  art ; 

M\  real  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain  ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart  ; 

In  war,  my  peace  j   in  loss,  my  gain 

Mv  smile  beneath  the  t\ rant's  fron n  ; 

In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  erown  ; 


1  ii  want,  my  plentiful  supply  ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  homls,  my  perfect  liberty  : 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable  ; 
My  life  in  deatn,  my  all  in  all 

a.  Wk  -it  j. 


No.  329.  Zaftig  C&rouijt)  0taotfccr  ©itoft. 

"  Enter  into  His  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  His  courts  with  praise."— Psalm  c.  4. 

(Sabbath.   7.7.7.7.  tj.)  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

John  Newton.  I 
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,   /   Safe  -  ly    thro'       a  -  no-ther  week,  God  has  brought  us    on  our 
'  \    Let    us    now        a  bless-ing   seek, 
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way; 


2  /  While  we   pray    for  show'rs  of  grace  Thro'  the  dear      Re-deera-er's 
'  \  Show  Thy  re   -    con  -  cil  -  ed    face, 
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1.  Wait-ing    in    His  courts  to   -  day:      Day    of     all     the  week  the  best, 

2.  Take    a  -  way  our  sin     and  shame  ;  From  our  world  -  ty  cares  set  free, 


Em-blem 
May    we 
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H 


K 


1 — t 


e-ter-nal  rest. 


1.  of      e-ter-nal  rest ;  Day  of    all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of 

2.  rest,  0  Lord,  in  Thee ;  From  our  worldly  cares  set  free,  May   we  rest,   0  Lord,  in  Thee. 
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3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise  ; 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near  ; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear  : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


4.  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


No.  330.   $.ato  5  babe  jfmmti  tfte  6rmmtu 


( To  Tune  on 
"Where  sin  abounded,  grace  did 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain — 

The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin, 
Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  ; 

Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far  ; 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness  ; 
Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 

Returning  sinners  to  receive, 

That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 


opposite  page. ) 
much  more  abound."— Romaxs  v.  20. 

3.  0  Love,  Thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 

My  sin  is  swallowed  up  in  Thee  : 
Cleansed  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  sin  remains  in  me  ! 
While  Jesus'  blood  thro'  earth  and  skies 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries  ! 

4.  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea — 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest , 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast  : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  • 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

ZinzendorJ ~,  tr.  J.   Wesley. 
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€il\  m   Comr." 


"  For  as  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread,  and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  shew  the  Lord's  death  till  He  come.' 

(1  Corinthians  xi.  26.) 
Bishop  of  Exeter  {by  per.).  (Spanish  Chant.  7.7.7.7.7.7.)  Spanish  Melody. 
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1.  "Till    He  come," oh,     let    the  words 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry      ones  we    love 

■&-  ■**-  -&-    ^ 


gg 


ft  <™ 


Lin  -  ger     on    the   trem-bling  chords : 
En  -  ter     on  their    rest     a  -  bove  ; 
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1.  Let   the    lit  -  tie     while      be  -  tween, 

2.  Seems  the  earth  so      poor     and    vast, 


In   their  gol  -den     light    be    seen  ; 
All    our   life  -  joy        o  -  ver  -  cast ! 
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1.  Let    us  think  how  heav'n  and  home  Lie    be  -  yond  that  "Till  He  come." 

2.  Hush  !  be    ev  - 'ry      mur-murdumb —       It     is       on  -  ly    "Till  He  come." 
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3.   Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press  ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  Cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss  ; 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper,  "Till  He  come." 


4.   See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  broad 
Sweet  memorials— till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  sonic, 
Severed  only  "Till  He  come." 


No.  332.  l\ofU  of  ages,  Cleft  for  iHr. 


I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hido  mo."— Psai.m  exlilL  9. 

(Wci.i.s.    7.7.7.7.7.7.) 
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i     Rock    of     A  -  gos,    cleft  for    me.        Lei    me  hide  my  -  self    in   Time; 

2.     Nut    the     labours      of     my  liamls        Can     fa]  -  lil   Tliy     laws    de  mauds  ; 
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3S0rft  Of  3ge£,  Cleft  for  ffit—  Continued. 
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1.  Let   the    wa-ter     and     the  blood, 

2.  Could  my  zeal  no      res  -  pite  know, 
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From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flow'd, 
Could  my  tears  for       ev  -    er      flow, 
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1.  Be      of    sin    the      dou  -  ble     cure- 

2.  All    for    sin  could    not      a  -  tone- 


Save    me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure  ! 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone  ! 
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Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  : 
Foul,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 


"While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death  ; 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  333.  Bag  fig  Bag  tfie  iHanna  dFell. 


J.  CONDER. 
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"  And  they  gathered  it  every  morning." — Ex.  xvi.  21. 
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1.  Day    by 

2.  "Day    by 

3.  Thou  our 
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day  the  man-na    fell  ;  Oh,    to    learn  this    les  -  son  well  ! 

day,"  the  pro-mise  reads,  Dai  -ly  strength  for  dai  -  ly  needs  ; 

dai  -  ly  task  shalt  give  ;  Day   by    day     to    Thee  we  live  : 
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1.  Still    by 

2.  Cast   fore  • 

3.  So    shall 


con  -  stant  mer  -  cy        fed,       Give    us,  Lord,  our    dai  -  ly  bread, 
bod  -  ing    fear      a    -    way,      Take  the   man  -  na      of     to  -  day. 
add  -  ed   years  ful    -    fil,        Not    our  own,  our    Fa-ther's  will. 
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No.  334.  Ujarft !  tfrc  Strain  ancrrte  ^nuj  i 

"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  pea<  e,  good  will  toward  men." — Luke  ii.  14 
CL  Wk.SLF.V.  (MjEHDBLSdOHDf.    7.7.7.7.  D.)  MKKDKLBSOHX. 
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1.   Hark  !  the    he    -   raid  an  -  gels     sing —     Glo  -  ry      to     the     new-born  King  \ 
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Peace  on  earth     and  mer-cy     mild;       God  and   sin  -  ners   re  -  con-cil'd. 
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Joy  -  ful,    all     ye        na-tions,  rise;       Join  the     tri-nmph     of     the     skies 
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I 
With  th'an-gel  -  ic       host    pro- claim:  Christ   is      born       in  Beth  -  le  -  hem! 
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Hark  !  the   he  -  raid      an  -  gels    sing —     Glo  -  ry       to        the  new-born  King 
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2.  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  ei  ei  issl  ins  Lord  ; 
Late  in  t [me,  behold  I lim  <<tnn-, 

pi  Ing  oi  a  \  Lrgin'a  womb  ! 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead 
1 1 .-t.il  the  Incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleas  'I  ■    Man  with  men  t<>  dwell, 
l  mxnanueL 
:  the  herald  angels,  fea, 


Hail  the  heaven-born  Prime  of  Peace  I 

Hail  the  Sun  oi   Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  t<>  all  He  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  In  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  Hia  glory  by  ; 

Hum,   thai   man  QO  mOTS  may  die  j 

Boj  a,  to  raise  the  Bona  of  earth  ; 
Born,  to  gave  them  set  ond  birth. 
link'  the  herald  angels,  kc. 
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"  I  have  redeemed  thee,  I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name  ;  thou  art  Mine."— Isa.  xliii. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkw 
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1.  Redeem'tl  !liow  I  love  to  pro-claim  it ;  Redeem'd  by  the  blood  of  the 

2.  Redeem'd  !  and  so  hap-py  in     Je  -  sus,  No  lan-guage  my  rap-ture  can 

3.  I  think  of  my  bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er,     I   think  of  Him  all  the  day 
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1.  Redeem'd  thro'  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy,    His  child,  and  for  ev-  er,  I        am. 

2.  I  know  that  the  light  of  His  pre-sence  With  me  doth  con-tin-nal-ly    dwell. 

3.  I    sing,  for    I    can- not  be     si  -  lent,  His  love    is  the  theme  of  my   song. 
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Chorus. 
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Re  -  deem'd  !        re  -  deem'd  !      Re-deem'd  by  the  blood  of    the      Lamb  : 


Re-deem'd  ! 


re-deem'd 
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Re  -   deem'd  !       re 
Re-deem'd ! 


deem'd  !     His  child,  and   for    ev  -  er,     I       am. 
re-deem'd  ! 
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4. 
I  know  I  shall  see  in  His  beauty, 

The  King  in  whose  law  I  delight ; 
Who  lovingly  guardeth  my  footsteps, 
And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
Redeemed  !   &c. 


5. 
I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting 

In  yonder  bright  mansions  for  me  ; 
And  soon,  with  the  spirits  made  perfect, 
At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 
Redeemed  !   &c. 


No.  336.  Come,   })t    &>UUUl'g! 


J.  Hart. 


'■  Turn  you  to  the  strong  hold,  ye  prisoners  of  hope."— Zech.  ix  12. 


Fine. 


1.  Come,  ye     sin-ners,  poor  and    need- v,  Weak  and  wounded,  nek  and   sore 
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2).C — Glo  -  ry,  hon-our,  and    sal   -  va  -  tion,  Christ  the  Lord  is  come  to      reign  ! 
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Je  -  sus     rea  -  dy   stands  to      save  you,  Full      of    pi  -  ty,  love,  and  pow'r, 
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Chorus 
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Turn    to  the  Lord  and  seek  sal   -  va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name 
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2.  Now  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
Turn  to  the  Lord,  &c. 

:.  Let  Dot  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  litness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 
Turn  to  the  Lord,  &c. 


4.  Come  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 
Turn  to  the  Lord,  &c. 

5.  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him, 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies. 
Turn  to  the  Lord,  fee. 


No.  337. 


Cfjc  &iautn  iLifc. 


*'  For  yo  are  dead,  ;md  your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God." — Col.  iii.  B, 
If.  ItoNAit,  D.D.  (by  per.).  (Selvin.  O.C.S.G.8.C.)  Arranged  h<j  L.  M\     v 


jjS 


g-^g 


g^Fgrg=g 


um 


1.   Our  life  is      hid  with  Christ,  With    Christ       in     God     a-bovo; 
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Up -ward  OUT  la-art  would  go    to    Him,  Whom,  see-ing  not,      we         lovo 
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Up -ward  our  heart  would  go    to   Him,  "Whom,  see- ing  not,     Ave         love. 
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2.  When  He  who  is  our  life 
Appears  to  take  the  throne, 

We  too  shall  be  revealed,  and  shine 
In  glory  like  His  own. 

3.  He  liveth,  and  we  live  ! 
His  life  for  us  prevails  ; 

His  fulness  tills  our  mighty  void, 
His  strength  for  us  avails. 


4.  Life  worketh  in  us  now, 
Life  is  for  us  in  store  ; 

So  death  is  swallowed  up  of  life- 
We  live  for  evermore  ! 

5.  Like  Him  we  then  shall  be, 
Transformed  and  glorified  ; 

For  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is, 
And  in  His  light  abide. 


No.  338.  $  am  Cnuttmg,  HorU,  in  Cfcec  i 

"  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God  ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me." — Psa.  li.  10. 
Rev.  W.  McDonald,  D.D.  Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  I     am    com  -  ing    to      the  Cross ;    I'm        poor, 

2.  Long  my  heart     has  sigh'd  for    Thee  ;  Long  has     e    - 

and  weak,  and  blind  ; 
vil   dwelt  with  -  in  ; 
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Cho  — I     am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in    Thee, 
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Blest  Lamb      of     Cal  -  va  -   ry 

P.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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1.  I'm      count  -  ing     all     but    dross ; 

2.  Je-sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to       me — 
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I    shall   full        sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
[ '  I     will  cleanse  you  from    all     sin. ' 
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Humbly     at       Thy  Cross     I       bow ;     Save  me,     Je    -    sus,  save  me    now. 


3.  Here,  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store, 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be — 
Wholly  Thine — for  evermore. 

I  am  trusting,  &c. 

4.  In  the  promises  I  trust ; 

In  the  cleansing  blood  confide  ; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust ; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

I  am  trusting,  &c. 


5.  Jesus  comes  ;  He  fills  my  soul ! 
Perfected  in  love  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole  ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

{Chorus  to  5  th  -verse.) 

Still  I'm  trusting  Lord  in  Thee, 
Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
Humbly  at  Thy  Cross  I  bow — 
Jesus  saves  me  !  saves  me  now  J 


No.  339. I-  f&tarti  fhc  mm  of  3t<ixi<S  sag. 

■  He  that  cornoth  to  Me  shall  never  hunger  ;  and  He  that  believeth  on  Me  shall  never  thirst." 

(John  vi.  35.)  Rky.  J.  B.  Dykks. 

H.  B  inar,  D.D  (Vox   DlLKCTI.    CM.  D.)  By  per.,  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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1.  I     heard  the  voice   of      Je  -  sus  say, "Come  un  -  to     Me     and    rest; 

2.  I     heard  the  voice   of       Je  -  sus  say,   "  Be  -  hold     I      free  -  ly     give 

3.  I     heard  the  voice   of      Je  -  bus  say,     "I       am  this  dark  world's  Light ! 
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1.  Lay  down,  thou  wea-ry     one,    lay  down  Thy   head  up  -  on     My  breast :  " 

2.  The     liv  -  ing    wa-ter,  thirs- ty   one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  :  " 

3.  Look     un  -  to     Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And     all    thy  day    be    bright :  " 
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I  came  to  Je  -  sus  as  I  was,  We  a  -  ry,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
I  came  to  Je  -  sus,  and  I  drank  Of  that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream 
I    look'd  to      Je  -  sus,    and     I  found  In    Him        my     Star,    my     Sun  ; 
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1.  I       found     in     1 1  im       a  rest  -  ing  place,  And      He    has  made  PM    glad. 

2.  My   thirst  wai  quench'd,  my    soul    re-viv'd,  And    now    I     live    in    Him  I 

:'..   And       in       that   Light     of         life     I'll  walk      Till    tiav'lling  days    an-    done. 
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No.  340.         Calm  Mt,  mg  <0oti. 

"  Great  peace  have  they  which  love  Thy  law :  and  nothing  shall  offend  them. 
H.  Bonar,  D.D.  (by  per.).  (Colchester,  cm.) 


-Psa.  cxix.  165. 
Henpv  Purcell. 
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1.  Calm 

2.  Calm 

3.  Yes, 


me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  While  these  hot 
me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  Soft  rest-ing 
keep  me    calm,  tho'  loud  and  rude     The  sounds  my 


breez  -  es   blow  ; 
on   Thy  breast ; 
ear  that  greet ; 
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1.  Be      like    the  night-dew's  cool  -  ing 

2.  Soothe  me    with    ho  -  ly     hymn  and 

3.  Calm     in      the   clos  -  et's       sol  -    i  - 
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balm       Up  -  on  earth' 
psalm,    And    bid    my 
tude,    Calm    in     the 
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spi  -  rit    rest. 
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4.  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain  ; 

Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 

Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain  ; 

5.  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame  ; 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
throng, 

Who  hate  Thy  holy  name  ; 


6.  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 

power 
My  listening  spirit  stir  ; 
Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

7.  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain  ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 


No.  341.  Cftp  $re*enre,  ilnrtr. 

"  I  will  dwell  in  them,  and  walk  in  them." — 2  Cor.  vi.  16. 


1.  Thy  presence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill, 

My  heart  shall  be  Thy  throne  ; 
Thy  holy,  just,  and  perfect  will 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2.  I  thank  Thee  for  the  present  grace, 

And  now  in  hope  rejoice, 
In  confidence  to  see  Thy  face, 
And  always  hear  Thy  voice. 


3.  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  Thee — 

What  more  shall  I  require  ? 
That  still  my  soul  may  restful  be, 
And  only  Thee  desire. 

4.  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 

But  make  me,  Lord,  Thy  home 
Come  as  Thou  wilt,  I  all  resign — 
Now,  oh,  my  Jesus,  come  ! 


No.  342. 
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"  He  will  teach  us  of  His  ways,  and  we  will  walk  in  His  paths."— Micah  iv.  2. 


1.  We  travel  now  in  wisdom's  ways, 

Strangers  to  doubts  and  fears  ; 
Our  day  illumed  with  brightest  ray: 
And  joyful  are  our  tears. 

2.  We  follow  Jesus  in  the  way  ; 

He  gives  us  peace  within  ; 
We  journey  in  a  peaceful  way 
Because  redeemed  from  sin. 


3.  We  have  no  will  or  wish  to  roam, 

Led  by  allurement  strong  ; 
But  onward  to  our  Father's  home, 
By  grace  are  borne  along. 

4.  Cleansed  by  our  Saviour  from  sin's  stain 

In  mercy's  living  flood  ; 
Restored  by  grace  we  press  amain, 
And  hasten  on  to  God. 


No.  343.    Cfie  Jiolg  6I)OSt  H  Come. 

"And  they  were  all   filled  -with  the  Holy  Ghost." — Acts  ii.  4. 
Rkv.  F.  Bottome,  D.D.  (Dennis,     s.m.)  Arranged  from  H.  G.  X  gei.i. 
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1.  The      Ho   -    ly     Ghost     is     come —    We      feel       His     pre  -  sence  here ! 

2.  This      ten   -  tier  -  ness      of      love,      This    hush       of        so  -  lemn  pow'r— 
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1.  Our    hearts  would  now  no    long  -  er    roam, 

2.  'Tis   heav'n  des  -  cend-ing  from      a  -  bove 


But  bow      in 
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4.     No  more  let  sin  deceive, 

Nor  earthly  cares  betray  : 
Oh,  let  us  never,  never  grieve 
The  Comforter  away  ! 


Earth's  darkness  all  has  fled, 
Heaven's  light  serenely  shines 
And  every  heart,  divinely  led, 
To  holy  thought  inclines. 


No.  344. 


Callrti  from  Slbobe  5  ft  ts*. 


"  Purify  your  hearts,  yo  double  minded." — James  iv.  8. 

1.     Called  from  above  I  rise, 
And  wash  away  my  sin  : 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies 
Can  make  the  foulest  clean  ! 


2.  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide, 
'Twas  opened  by  the  soldier's  spear. 
In  my  Redeemer's  side. 

3.  Deep  in  my  soul  I  feel 
The  living  water  spring  ; 


And  joy  the  wondrous  news  to  tell, 
And  full  salvation  simr. 


5. 


0  life-reviving  flood, 
Through  all  my  bring  flow 
Till  all  I  am  is  lost  in  God, 
And  I  but  Jesus  know  ! 

My  thirsty  spirit  craves 
No  lesser  joy  than  this  — 
To  know  that  Jesus  fully  Baves, 
And  I  am  fully  His. 


No.  345.         <H  Charge  to  lurp  X  J>abr. 


An-l  u  li;it  I  say  unto  you  I  say  unto  all,  Watch."— Mark  xiii.  37. 

3.     Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 
\nd  oh  !  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepan 
A  strict  acconnl  to  giva 


1.     A  OHABOI  to  keep  I  have  : 
A  (jlod  to  glorify  : 

A  never  dying  soul  to  lave, 

And  lit  it  for  the  sky  : 


To  serve  the  present  ago, 

My  calling  to  fulfil  i 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  60 

To  do  my  Meter's  will  i 


Hell)  me  ti>  watch  and  pray 
And  on  Thyself  rely  ; 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 

C.  H 


No.  346.  Horti,  #  $eat*  of  .^ijototrS  of  Stateing. 


"  Bless  me,  even  me  also,  0  my  father."— Genes is  xxvii. 


Mrs.  Codner. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Thou  art  scat-t'ring  full  and  free — 


,  J   Lord,     I   hear    of  show'rs  of  bless 
'  1  Show'rs  the  thirs  -  ty    land     re-  fresh 


-ing  ;    Let  some  drop-pings  fall    on    me 


Pass     me  not,    0      gra-cious  Fa-ther !    Sin-ful    tho'   my  heart  may  be: 

ther     Let  Thy  mer  -  cy     fall    on    me 
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\  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but   the    ra 
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E    -  ven  me  ! 
E    -  ven   me  ! 


E   -  ven  me  ! 
E   -  ven  me  ! 
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Let    some  drop-pings  fall      on    me  ! 
Let    Thy  mer  -  cy     fall      on    me  ! 
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Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour  : 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me- 
Even  me  ! 

Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  : 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me— 
Even  me  ! 


I 


5.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me — 
Even  me  ! 

6.  Pass  me  not !     Thy  lost  one  bringing, 

Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me — 
Even  me ! 


No.  347.  Cfte  JBtbtne  9foormnjr* 

(To  Tune  on  opposite  page,  without  slurs.) 
"  He  will  beautify  the  meek  with  salvation." — Psalms  cxlix.  4. 


1.  I  want  that  adorning  Divine, 

Thou  only,  my  God,  canst  bestow  ; 
I  want  in  those  beautiful  garments  to 
shine, 
Which  mark  out  Thy  household  below. 

2.  I  want  every  moment  to  feel 

Thy  Spirit  indwelling  my  heart, 
His  power  ever  present  to  cleanse  and  to 
heal, 
And  newness  of  life  to  impart. 

3   I  want,  oh,  I  want  to  attain 

Some  likeness,  my  Saviour,  to  Thee  ; 
That  longed-for  resemblance  once  more 
to  regain, 
Thy  comeliness  put  upon  me. 

4.  I  want  to  be  marked  for  Thine  own, 
Thy  seal  on  my  forehead  to  wear  ; 


And  have  that  "new  name"  on   the 
mystic  white  stone, 
Which  none  but  Thyself  can  declare. 

5.  I  want  in  Thee  e'er  to  abide,       [praise  ; 

And  bring  forth  some   fruit   to   Th}r 
The  branch  which  Thou  prunest,  though 
feeble  and  dried, 
May  languish,  but  never  decays. 

6.  I  want  by  my  aspect  serene, 

My  actions  and.  words  to  declare, 
My  treasure  is  placed  in  a  country  unseen, 
My  heart's  best  affections  are  there. 

7.  I  want,  and  this  sums  up  my  prayer, 

To  glorify  Thee  till  I  die  ; 
Then  calmly  to  yield  up  my  soul  to  Thy 
care, 
And  breathe  out,  in  faith,  my  last  sigh. 
Charlotte  Elliott. 


No.  348.        $farr,  perfect  $rare. 

"  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace-,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee  :  because  he  trusteth  in  Thee.' 

(Isa.  xxvi.  3.) 
Bishop  of  Exeter  {by  per.).  (Pax  Tecum.    10.10.)  G.  T.  Caldbeck. 
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4.  Peace,  perfect  peace,   with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know  ;    and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6.  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7.  It  is  enough  ;    earth's  struggles  soon  shall  ccaso  ! 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 


No.  349.  $rap,  SUtoaps;  $rap* 

"Men    ought  always    to   pray,  and    not    to    faint." — Luke  xviii.   1. 

1.  Pray,  always  pray  ;    the  Holy  Spirit  pleads 
Within  thee  all  thy  daily,  hourly  needs. 

2.  Pray,  always  pray;    beneath  sin's  heaviest   load, 
Prayer  sees  the-  blood  from  Jesu's  side  that  flowed. 

3.  Pray,  always  pray  ;   though  weary,  faint,  and  Lone, 
Prayer  nestles  by  the  Father's  sheltering  throne. 

4.  Pray,  always  pray  ;    amid  the  world's  turmoil 
Prayer  keeps  the  Im.iM  at  rest,  and  nerves  for  toil 

5.  Pray,  alwavs  prayj   if  joys  thy  pathway  throng, 

i  strikes  the  harp,  and  sings  the  angels'  song. 

6.  Pray,  always  pray  j  If  loved  ones  pais  tli"  veil, 
Prayer  drinks  with  them  of  springs  thai  oannol  fail. 

7.  All  earthly  things  with  earth  shall   fade  awaj  ; 
Prfcyei  frrs  ps  eternity  ;    pray,  always  praj 

Bishop  >'j  i:,, :,  ,•  [by  tn  r. ). 


No.  350.  Come,  €3)ou  3Untj$tg  &ms ! 


C.  Wesley. 
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I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honour  of  Thy  majesty." — Psalm  cxlv.  5. 
(Moscow.    6.6.4.0.0.6.4.) 
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Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend  ; 
From  all  our  foes  defend, 

Nor  let  us  fall  ; 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed  : 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword  : 

Our  prayer  attend  : 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success  : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


4.  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour. 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

5.  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  ! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore  ! 


No.  351. 


"2®ortl)p  ti)t  £amb! 


)> 


Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain." — Revelation  v.  12. 


"Glory  to  God  on  high  !" 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  His  name  !" 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore — 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

Ye  who  surround  the  throne, 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 
Praising  His  name  : 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sing  aloud  evermore — 
'  Worthy  the  Lamb." 


3.  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
On  Him  we  fix  our  choice 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Singing  with  heart  and  voice — 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4.  Soon  we  must  close  our  race, 
Yet  we  will  never  cease 

Praising  His  name  : 
But  as  we  upward  wing, 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  the  heavens  sing — 

"Worthy the  Lamb." — Allen. 


No.  352.  $rrrioug  Mainour,  I-  SlUorc  Eftcc 


"  I  am  He  that  liveth,  aud  was  dead  ;  and,  beholi,  I  am  alive  for  evermore.*'— Rev.  i.  IS. 
Fanny  Forsaith.  Rev.  E.  W.  Bili  incer,  D.D 

(Written  expressly  for  this  Work.)  (Bullinger.   8.5.8.3.)  (by  per.) 
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1.  Pre-cious    Sa-viour,    I  a-  dore  Thee,  Thou  hast  lov'd  me      so; 

2.  Well     I     know  my   guilt      is     par-  dou'd  When  Thy  Cross    I       see ; 
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1.  Thou    hast  borne    my      sins 

2.  There    Thy    pre  -  cious     life 
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But  a  gladder,  sweeter  knowledge 

Thrills  my  happy  heart ; 
For  a  risen,  living  Saviour, 
Lord,  Thou  art ! 

Living  in  the  cleansed  temple 

Of  my  peaceful  breast, 
Here  Thy  dwelling  hast  Thou  chosen, 
Found  Thy  rest ! 


r 

Kept  by  such  a  mighty  Saviour, 

What  have  I  to  fear  ? 
What  though  foes  and  dangers  threaten  ? 
Thou  art  here  ! 

Reign  for  ever,  King  of  Glory  ! 

Manifest  Thy  might  ; 
And  from  out  Thy  chosen  dwelling 
Shed  Thy  light  ! 


No.  353.  I  am  Crushing  Cftte,  lortr  SrsiusJ* 


"My  heart  hath  trusted  in  Thee, 

1.  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Trusting  only  Thee  ; 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Great  and  free. 

2.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing, 

In  the  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 


and  I  am  helped." — Psalm  xxviii.  7  (a. v.). 

4.  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me, 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead  ; 

Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power — 
Thine  can  never  fail  ; 

Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give 
Must  prevail. 

ti.    I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Never  Let  me  fall  ; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 

And  for  all.— /'.  /.'.  Hav&rgat. 


[me 


No.  354.    pmfoua  *ptrtt,  CrutU  Bftfoe ! 

"  When  Be,  tli<    Spirit  of  truth,  ||  come,  lie  will  guide  you  into  all  truth." — Ions  xvi.  18. 

1.  PSSOIOUI  Spirit,  Truth  Divine, 

Light  this  soul  of  mint1  ; 
By  Thy  irord  and  inward  might, 
End  my  night. 

2.  Precioui  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 

<  Heanee  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
',  every  wrong  desire 

In  Thy  t'ne. 

3.  Precious  Spirit,  Power  Divine, 

Kill  ti.i    life  of  mine  ; 
Thus  to  conquer  through  Thy  poweTj 

l  . .  rv  hour. 


]■■    miis  Spirit,  P<  aee  Dh  ine, 

( 'aim  this  mind  of  mine  ; 

l,i  t  qo  fear  nor  anxious  care 
Enter  there. 

Precious  Spirit,  Qraee  Divine, 

Keep  this  will  of  mine  ; 

Be  my  Guide  and  I  shall  be 

For  ev<  i  free. 

iv  i  lone  Spirit,  Joy  Divine, 
( Jheer  this  path  of  mine  ; 
Thus  I'll  sing  the  Saviour*!  praise 

All  my  days. — F.  />.  Sanh<nl. 


No.  355.  art   Ci)OU   ®Elf«llB? 


"  This  is  the  rest  wherewith  ye  may  cause  the  weary  to  rest." — Isa.  xxviii.  12. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 
Dr.  J.  M.  NeaLE  (£r.).  (STEPHANOS.    8.5.8.3.)  (By per.,  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern.") 
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1.  Art  thou  wea  -  ry,      art  thou  Ian  -  guid,     Art  thou  sore     dis  -  trest  ? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to      lead  me     to     Him,       If     He      be      my    Guide  ? 
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1.  "Come      to        Me,"saith       One,  "and,     com  -  ing,         Be 

2.  "In       His       feet     and      hands     are    wound-prints,     And 
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3.  Hath  He  diadem  as  monarch 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
"Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety — 
But  of  thorns." 

4.  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 


5.  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
' '  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6.  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


No.  356.       $ur  BUSt  fteiieemer. 

"  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter." — John  xiv.  16. 

Rev.  J.  E.  Dykes. 
AUBER.  (St.  CUTHBERT.    8.6.8.4)  (By per.,  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern.") 
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2.  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  williEg  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart, 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3.  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [each  fear, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 


4.  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  conquest  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 

5.  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  ; 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 
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No.  357.     Ct)c  dfulnrjss  of  Staging. 

"  For  of  Him,  and  through  Him,  and  to  Him,  are  all  things  :  to  whom  be  glory  for  ever." 
Written  expressly /or  this  Work  by  (  Romans  xi.  36.) 

(Spohr.   8.t5.S.0.8.6.) 


Fanny  Forsajth. 


From  Spohr. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  soul's  vie  -  to  -  rious  King. 

2.  For  Thou  didst  stoop,  dear  Lord,  to     take 
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1.  I     yield    me      to         Thy  bless- ed      wili,        I         own     Thy  sov-'reign  claim 

2.  My  King  His     glo     -     ry     laid    a  -    side,     For       low  -  liest  min  -  is  -  try, 
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1.  O'er     all      I       am,  and     all      I        have,      To       glo    -    ri  -  fy    Thy   name 

2.  And    all    my     life    to     Him   be  -  longs  Whose  love     hath   set    me      free. 
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Jesus,  Thou  art  my  brother  too, 
And  sympathising  Friend  ; 

Walking  life's  pathway  by  my  side, 
Thou  dost  my  soul  defend, 

With  love  so  true  and  arm  so  strong, 
And  patience  without  end. 


Beloved  Lord,  Thou  art ! 
Thy  life  Divine,  in  streams  of  love, 

Fills  and  o'erilows  my  heart. 
Life  of  my  life  !  Soul  of  my  soul ! 

Oh  nevermore  depart ! 


No.  358. 


6oii'«5  plan  for  ails. 


"  Who  workcth  all  things  after  the 
Fa  i  hkk,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me  ; 
The  changes  thai  will  surely  come 

I  do  nol  fear  t"  sec  ■ 

I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

I  I  -k   Tin  B  for  B   thoughtful   love. 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet,  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  t  lie  weeping  o\i 

A  heart  a.1  lei  un  from  itself, 

'l'o  soothe  and    .  mp  it bize, 

1  would  m>t  have  the  restless  will 
Thai  hurries  to  and  fro, 

.>  <  king  for  son*  gn  a1  thing  to  do, 


counsel  of  His.iwn  will."-  BPH.  i.  11. 
Or  secret  thing  CO  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 
And  guided  where  1  go. 

I.  1  atk  Thi  e  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
While  keeping  at  Thy  Bide  ; 

( lontenl  to  Oil  a  litl  le  spa 
[f  Thou  be  glorified 

>.  In  sen  Lee  \\  bich  Thy  Loi  e  appoints 
There  arc  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
M\  Inxno  t  hi  in  is  taughl  the  truth 

That    makes  Thy  children   free, 

That  a  life  of  sell  renouni  Ing  lot  e 
I     i  life  of  liberty 

Anna  I.,   il  01  ing 


No.  359.      "€i)B  Wttfll  m  Bom 


Charl  JTiE  Elliott. 


"  Thy  will  be  done."— M^tt.  vi.  10 
(Erdington.   8.8.8.4.) 
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A.  E.  Griffiths  {by  per.). 
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1.  My  God,  my  Fa-ther,  while  I 
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1.  Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart       to     say,  "Thy  will  be  done,  Thy  will  be  done!" 

2.  Sub-mis-sive  still  would  I  re-  ply,  "Thy  will  be  done,  Thy  will  be  done!" 


3.  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
"What  most  I  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine  : 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4.  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

"Thy  will  be  done  !" 


5.  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
Whate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  wiU  be  done!" 

6.  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 


No.  360.        &olu  shall  I  praise  c&ee? 

{To  Tune  on  opposite  page.) 
"  Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  acts  :  praise  Him  according  to  His  excellent  greatness, 

4 


1.  How  shall  I  praise  Thee,  Saviour  dear, 

For  this  new  life  so  sweet, 
For  taking  all  the  care  I  laid 

At  Thy  beloved  feet, 
Keeping  Thy  hand  upon  my  heart 

To  still  each  anxious  beat  ? 

2.  I  never  thought  it  could  be  thus — 

Month  after  month  to  know 
The  river  of  Thy  peace  without 

One  ripple  in  its  flow  ; 
Without  one  quiver  in  the  trust, 

One  flicker  in  its  glow. 

3.  Oh,  Thou  hast  done  far  more  for  me 

Than  I  had  asked  or  thought : 
I  stand  and  marvel  to  behold 

What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  wrought, 
And  wonder  what  glad  lessons  yet 

1  si]  all  be  daily  taught. 


-Psa.  cl.  2. 

I  want  to  praise,  with  life  renewed, 
As  ne'er  I  praised  before  ;       [speech. 

With  voice  and   pen,  with  song  and 
To  praise  Thee  more  and  more, 

And  gladness  with  my  gratitude 
Rejoicingly  outpour. 

5.  I  long  to  praise  Thee  more,  and  yet 

This  is  no  care  to  me, 
If  Thou  shalt  All  my  mouth  with  songs, 

Then  I  will  sing  to  Thee  ; 
And  if  my  silence  praise  Thee  best, 

Then  silent  I  will  be. 

6.  Yet  if  it  be  Thy  will,  dear  Lord, 

Oh,  send  me  forth  to  be 
Thy  messenger  to  careful  hearts, 

To  bid  them  taste,  and  see 
How  good  Thou  art  to  those  who  cast 

All,  all  their  care  <  n  Thee. 

/''.  li.  Havergal 


No.  361.  omental  dfartjcr,  Strong  to  «#>abc 

''Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea :  when  the  waves  thereof  arise,  Thou  stillest  them."— Psa.  lxxxix.  9. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
W.  WHITING  (by  per.).  (Melita.    8.S.S.8.8.S.)  (By  per.,  "Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern.") 
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1.  E-  ter-nal    Fa-ther,  strong  to  save,  Wliose  arm  hath  bound  the  rest-less  wave, 

2.  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  wa  -  ters  heard,  And  hush'd  their  rag-ing    at  Thy  word, 
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1.  Whobidst  the  migh-ty      o  -  cean  deep     Its  own    ap  -point  -  ed  Km  -  its   keep  : 

2.  "Who  walk-edst  on  the    foam  -  ing  deep,   And  calm    a-  midst  its  rage  didst  sleep  : 
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1.  Oh,  hear 

2.  Oh,  hear 
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us  when  we    cry      to  Thee 
us  when  we    cry      to  Thee 


For    those  in    pe  -  ril      on     the    sea  ! 
For   those  in    pe  -  ril      on     the    sea  ! 


Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 


0  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour  ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  lire  and  foo, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  : 

Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea  ! 


No.  362. 


€fo"  33ouirtiIr$£f  3Lobr. 


To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passe th  knowledge,  that  ye  might  bfl  filled  with  all  the 
fulness  of  God."— Era.  iii.  19. 


1. 

Th\  boundless  love  to  me, 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare  | 

Oh,  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 

And  reign  without  ■  rival  there 3 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am  ; 
B«  Thou  alone  my  consteni  flame. 

2. 

Oh,  giant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  llo&fl  ! 
Oh,  may  Thy  love  posBOSB  me  whole — 

M j  joy,  my  tn  1  tire,  and  my  crown  I 
Ml  bud  far  from  my  heart  remove  ; 
.My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love, 


0  Love  !  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 

All  pain  beforo  Thy  presence  Hies  ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  arise  j 
0  Jesus  !   nothing  may  1  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee  ! 

4. 
Jn  suffering  be  Thy  Love  my  peace  ; 
In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power  ; 

And  when  the  .storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
0  Jesus,  in  that  solemn  hour — 

In  death,  as  life,   bfl  Timu  my  guide, 

And  save  me    who  for  me  hast  died. 
1'.  Uaiuadt,  tr.  J.   Wesley. 


dfull  SUtoemption. 


No.  363. 

"  Who  gave  Himself  for  us,  that  He  might  redeem  us  from  all  iniquity. 
C.  Wesley.  (Arlington,   cm.) 
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Titus  ii.  14. 

Dr.  Akne. 
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1.  Come,     0     my  God,   the     pro-mise  seal,     This  mountain,  sin,     re    -    move 

2.  I      want  Thy  life,  Thy     pu  -  ri  -  ty,        Thy    righteousness,  brought  in  ; 
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Now     in      my  long  -  ing 

I       ask,     de-sire,    and 
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vir  -  tue    of      Thy 
be    re-deem'd  from 


love, 
sin. 


3.  For  this,  as  taught  by  Thee,  I  pray 

And  can  no  longer  doubt ; 
Remove  from  hence  !  to  sin  I  say, 
Be  cast  this  moment  out  ! 

4.  Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  pride, 

This  moment  be  subdued  ; 
Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood  ! 


Saviour  to  Thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

My  present  Saviour,  Thou  ; 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 

I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

'Tis  done  !  Thou  dost  this  moment  save, 

With  full  salvation  bless  ; 
Redemption  through  Thy  blood  I  have, 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 


No.  364. 


Cfjere  in  an  l&our. 


"  It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  but  after  this  the  judgment."— Heb.  ix.  27. 
C.  Wesley.  (Bedford,    cm.)  W.  Wheale. 
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1.  There  is      an  hour  when     I  must 
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part  With     all      I      hold  most  dear ; 
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And  life,  with 
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best  hopes,  will 
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then      As    no -thing-  ness    ap  -  pear. 
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There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  sink 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  death  ; 

And  yield  to  Him  who  gave  it  first, 
My  struggling  vital  breath. 

There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  stand 
Before  the  judgment-seat ; 

And  all  my  sins,  and  all  my  foes, 
In  awful  vision  meet. 


1        I- 
There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  look 

On  one  eternity  ; 
And  nameless  woe,  or  blissful  life, 

My  endless  portion  be. 

0  Saviour,  then  in  all  my  need 

Be  near,  be  near  to  me  : 
And  let  my  soul,  by  steadfast  faith, 

Find  life  and  heaven  in  Thee. 


No.  365.  0  G$ott  6otJ  of  nig  Valuation. 


"  Behold,  God  is  my  salvation  ;  I  will  trust,  and  not  bo  afraid."— Isaiah  xii.  2 
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1.  Where  shall  I  Tliy  praise  be  -  gin?         I  wiH  prai-e  Thee :  Where  shall  1     Thyprai-ebe  -  gin? 

2.  Shall  His  glorious  im  -age    bear;    Soul  and  bo  -  dy        Shall  His  glo-rh'U    ini   -  a  e     War. 


3.  "While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying — 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 
I  with  them  will  still  be  vying — 
Glory  !  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

0  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  ! 


4.  Angels  now  are  hovering  round  us 
Unperceived  amid  the  throng  ; 
"Wondering  at  the  love  that  crowned  us, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong  ! 


No.  366.  exxibt  me,  &  Cftou  (great  SWbobaft ! 


"The  Lord  shall  guide  thee  continually. "- 


>a.  lviii.  11 


1.  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah  ! 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven  ! 
1    ad  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2.  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 


Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer  ! 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  Cars  subside  ; 
Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  destitution  ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

SongS  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

Williams. 


No.  367.     praise  fttft  Gforp  <£imla$ting;, 

"  Po  iiim  be  glory  and  dominion  f<»-  ew  and  ever."    Revelation  I,  8. 


1.  Ph  ini  and  glory  everlasting, 

Be  to  1 1  i  in  who  DOW  the  Cross, 

Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 
1 ).  ath     the  death  deserved  by  as  ; 

Spread  Hii  glory, 
Who  redeemed  Sis  people  thus. 

2.  Hi    Is  love  ;  'tis  love  nnboundecL 

Without  mea  are,  without  end  ; 
Human  thought  is  here  confounded, 


'Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend  : 

Praise  the  Saviour  I 
Magnify  the  sinner's  Friend  I 

While  we  tell  the  wondrous  Btorj 
Of  the  Saviour's  <  Iross  and  shan 

Sing  we,  "  Everlasting  glory 
Be  to  Cod  and  to  the  Lamb." 

Saints  and  anevls, 

dive  ye  glory  to  His  name  ! 


No.  368.  ,#jpertj  Cfjg  Bttbuntti,  Jmbiour  i 


T,  Kkli.ky. 


"  My  presence  shall  go  with  thee." — Exodus  xxxiii.  14. 
(Dismissal.   8.7.8.7.S.7.) 


Shirley. 
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1.  Speed  Thy  ser  -  vants,  Saviour,  speed  them  !  Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves : 

2.  Friends,and  home,  and  all    for  -  sak  -  ing,    Lord!  they  go     at    Thy  command  ; 
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1.  They  were  bound, but  Thou  hast  freed 

2.  As  their  stay  Thy  prom-  ise    tak  ■ 
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them  ;  Now  they  go      to     free  the  slaves 
ing,  While  they  tra  -  verse  sea  and  land  : 
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1.  Be  Thou  with  them  !  Be  Thou  with 

2.  Oh,    be    with  them  !  Oh,  be    with 


them  !  'Tis  Thine  arm   a  -  lone  that  saves  ! 
them  !  Lead  them  safe-  ly      by    the  hand  ! 
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Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 

Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain  : 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again  ! 


4.  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee  ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be  : 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see  ! 


No.  369.  Sortr,  IBfemiss  u£  tottb  Cftg  JBHtating* 

"The  blessing  of  the  Lord  be  upon  you."— Psalm  exxix.  8. 


1.  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

Oh,  refresh  ns, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness  ! 


2.  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


3.   So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
We  shall  surely 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 


No.  370.  <0race,  'tin  a  Cijanmwj  &0uno  \ 


"  For  the  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salvation  hath  appeared  to  all  men 
Doddridge.  (Silver  Street,   s.m.) 
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Isaac  Smith, 
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1.  Grace,  'tis     a     charm  -  mg    sound  !    Har  -  mon  -  ious      to         the        ear  , 

2.  Grace    first  con  -  triv'd      a        way         To        save      re    -    bel    -    lions      man  ; 
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1.  Heav'n  with  the     ec  -  ho     shall     re  -  sound,    And    all    the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.  And      all     the  steps  that   grace     dis  -  play,  Which  drew  the  won-drous  plan  J 


J 


Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 


Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 


No.  371.     ©I),  £It£#  t!)e  fcdrfc,  mp  £>o\il  I 

'i  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul."— Psalm  ciii.  1. 
1.     Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  !  4 


Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  ! 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

'Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins  ; 
He  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 


He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave  : 
He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5.     He  fills  the  poor  with  good  ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

G.     His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son.  WaU  - 


No.  372. 


&otoier*  of  C&ristf,  iJrfee ! 


"  Be  strong  In  the  Lord,  sad  in  the 

1.  SOLDISBS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  put  your  armour  on,     [supplies 
Strong    in   the  strength   which    God 
Through  His  eternal  Son: 

2.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power  : 

Who  In  the  strength  or  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3.  Stand  then  in  His  great  might — 

With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 


power  of  His  might."— l'h'ir.  vi.  10. 

4.     From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  light,  and  pray  ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
;"«.      Thus,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  O'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
Ami  stand  complete  at  last. 

8,     Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

ID  all   Hi  I  soldiers,    "  Come," 

Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conquerors  home, 


No.  373.  BrfcottJ  t&e  Cftrone  of  @vacti 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find 
grace  to  help  in  time  of  need."— Hebrews  iv.  16. 
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1.  Be  -  hold    the  throne  of    grace  !   The      pro  -  mise    calls    me 

2.  That  rich     a   -    ton  -  ing  blood,  Which  sprin  -kled  round    I 
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1.  Je  -  sus    shows     a     smil  -  ing 

2.  -vides  for     those  who  come     to 
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face,      And    waits     to       an  -  swer 
God        An       all  -  pre  -  vail  -  ing 
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.     My  soul,  ask  what  Thou  wilt, 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold  ; 

Since  His  own  blood,  for  thee  He  spilt, 
What  else  can  He  withhold  ? 

.     Beyond  thy  utmost  wants 
His  love  and  power  can  bless  ; 

To  praying  souls  He  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 


Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love  ; 
I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

Teach  me  to  live  by  faith, 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine  ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine  ! 


No.  374.      Stoafte,  antr  £>utjj  tfte  ^>mtg 


"  They  sing  the  song  of 


the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the  Lamb."— Rev.  xv.  3. 


1. 


Awake,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ! 
Tune  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2.  Sing  of  His  dying  love, 
Sing  of  His  rising  power  ; 

Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  all  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3.  Sing  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues  ; 


Sing  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

,     Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come  ; " 

Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

,     There  shall  our  joy  be  full, 

And  love  a  warmer  flame, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

Hammond. 


No.  375.      ^ot  all  m  Mooti  of  Beasfte* 


In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  of  sins." — Eph.  i.  7. 


1. 


Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2.  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 

A  Sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 


While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4.  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 

5.  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  : 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love  ! 

Watts. 


No.  376.     Cijou  must  Qenj>  EljgSetf. 

"  Whosoever  will  corao  after  Me,  let  him  dc:iy  hima  If.  tax  1  t  ike  up  his  cross."—  Ma kk  vin.  34. 
Dr.  II.  Bonar  (h„  . 

Modercdo.  <8wABIA-  s-M-> 


German. 


S 


F^^m 


;- 


ii=£ 


:« 


^?- 


1.  Thou    must    de    -   ny    thy 

2.  Lay        ev  -  'ry    weight  a    - 


side, 


—       I  |- . 

And     take      up     now    thy 
And,      for    th'ap-point- ed 


r->    h> 


lor 
(9 


cross 


r> 


£? 


^ 


fe 


±w 


-<sa — <^ 


-o. 


1.  Choos  -  ing    the      nar-  row  gate 

2.  Gird      up    thy    loins,  press  on 
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3.  Watch  and  be  sober  still, 

Ye  who  have  known  the  way  ; 
Not  sons  of  midnight  or  of  gloom, 
But  of  the  light  and  day. 

4.  No  truce  with  vanity, 

Or  this  world's  idle  show  ; 
Lust  of  the  flesh  and  eye,  or  pride 
Of  life,  thou  must  not  know. 


5.  Fix  ye  your  hearts  where  He, 
Your  Lord,  hath  His  abode  ; 

For  ye  are  dead,  and  now  your  life 
Is  hid  with  Christ  in  (Jod. 

6.  Dead  to  the  world  then  be, 
Its  gaiety  and  pride  ; 

To  its  vain  pomp  and  beauty  be 
For  ever  crucified. 


No.  377.  Bleat  be  ttie  Cfe  rfoit  fcmte. 


"We  know  that  we  have  p 
Pawcei  i. 


•d  from  death  unto  life,  her  use  we  lore  the  brethren." — 1  Jonv  iii.  1  \. 

(CUITON,     S.M  )  J.    lhl.UUIAM    (' 


Before  oar  Father*!  throne 
We  poor  our  ardent  prayera  ; 
Our  bare,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one 

Our  comforts  and  our  caret. 

We  ihare  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdeni  b 
Ami  often  tor  each  other  flowi 
The  sympathising  tear, 


When  we  asunder  part, 


1(  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
lint  \vr  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meed,  again. 

.      This  glorious  hope  r.vives 

( > 1 1 1  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  m  expectation  Lires, 

Alld    lollgs   t0  see    the   day. 


No.  378.  $  SLobe  Cf)g  fttitgHom,  HotU 


DWIGHT. 


Lord,    I   have  loved   the  habitation   of  Thy  house." — Psalm   xxvi. 
(State  Street,   s.m.) 


Woodman*. 
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I       love  Thy  king  -  dom,  Lord, 
I       love  Thy  church,  0       God  ! 
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1.  The  church  our  blest    Re  -  deem-er  sav'd     "With    His  own  pre  -  cious  blood. 

2.  Dear      as    the    ap    -  pie      of  Thine  eye,      And     gra-ven    on      Thy    hand. 
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5.  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King  ! 

Thy  hand,  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4.  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


No.  379.    Jtorti  6o&,  t&e  Hole  e\n)^t ! 

"And  they  were  all  filled  -with  the   Holy  Ghost." — Acts  ii.  4. 
Montgomery.  (Franconia.   s.m.)  Lutheran  Melody. 
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1.  Lord     God,    the     Ho  -  ly    Ghost 
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2.  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place, 

And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3.  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 


.     The  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

,     Spirit  of  light  !  explore, 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

With  lustre,  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 
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"  0  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations 
Montgomery.                                             (H 
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1.  Stand     up  and  bless    the      Lord  ! 
-      J     «        «         « 

Ye       peo  -  pie    of 

i 

His 

choice  ; 

^»V  U    Q     <? 

r     n*       k^ 

*  rf, 

1 

!w5  r>  ♦>   ?5 

■ 

r? 

n 

■    r* 

1 

^1   o 

F     1      I 

' 

/-3        1 

7  P   ^ 

i_i : 1 

L 1 — 1 

1          ' 

°        1 

I 


:L^U^ 


mi 


EE 


*-g— 6J 


ft 


Stand   up  and  bless    the    Lord  your  God,  With  heart  and  soul    and       voice. 
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2.  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

"Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3.  Oh,  for  the  living  flame, 
From  His  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 


God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  His  salvation  ours  : 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name 
Henceforth,  for  evermore. 


No.  381.         £f)t$  i*  t\)t  ©ap  nf  iujbt ! 


"  He  shall  be  as  the  light  of  the  morning, 

1.  Tins  is  the  day  of  Light  ! — 
Let  there  be  light  to-day  ! 

0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2.  This  is  the  day  of  Rest  ! 
Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 

Ou  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

8.     Tbis  is  the  day  of  Peace  ! 
Thy  Peace  our  spirits  fill  ! 


even  a  morning  without  clouds."— 2  Sam.  xxiii.  4. 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4.  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer  ! 
Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  ! 

Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there  ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5.  This  is  the  First  of  days  ! 
Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  Vanquisher  of  death  ! 

J.  Ellerton. 


No.  382. 


^anrtifirntton 


•  [Tie  yoke  shall  be  ditwijed  booame  of  the  anointing.''    i  uaan  x.  27. 

When  old  things  ahaU  be  passed  away, 

And  all  things  new  beeoine. 

4.  I  want  the  witness,   Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right 

According  to  Thy  will  and  word — 

Well  pleai  ing  in  Thy  sight : 

5.  I  a.sk  DO  other  state  ; 
Indulge  me  but.  in  this, 

And  eoon  OT  later  thru  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 

treaty. 


1.  On,  COme  and  dwell  in  me, 
Spirit  of  power  within  ! 

And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
Prom  Borrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

2.  The  seed  of  sin's  dJ 
Spirit  of  health,  remove  ; 

spirit  of  finished  holiness, 

Spirit  of  perfect  1". 

3.  HaetfB  the  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sin  consume— 


No.  383.  #Ij,  \nhm  &W  ftcSt  be  dfounti  ? 


"Come  unto  Me. 


MONTGOMERY. 


and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  xi.  28. 
(Inverness,  s.m.) 


)M&d-U^Jd&m 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Oh,   where  shall  rest  be      found- 
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Rest     for       the     wea  -  ry     soul  ? 
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'Twere  vain  the  o  -  cean  depths  to    sound, 


Or    pierce     to       ei  -  ther  pole  ! 
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2.  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  : 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3.  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


.  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 

Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  ! 

.     Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace  ! 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 

And  evermore  undone. 


No.  384.  Mcs&tH  $i$i\&,  etc  toe  \Mt. 

"For  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  bless  the  righteous  ;  with  favour  wilt  Thou  compass  him  as  with  a  shield. 

From  "  Songs  of  Victory."  (PsA-  v-  !2.) 

By  per.,  Charles  Cullis,  M.D.  (Aletta.    7.7.7.7.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Bless -ed     Je  -  sus,    ere     we   part,       Speak  Thy  bless-ing     to     each  heart 

2.  When  this  night  our    eye  -  lids  close,         Let     us      in  Thine  arms    re  -  pose  : 
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1.  Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,    Sa  -  viour  blest, 

2.  Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  Son     of     God, 
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Breathe  Thy  peace  thro'    ev  -  'ry    breast  ! 
Wash     us     in     Thy     pre  -  cious  blood  ! 
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3.  Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  dear, 

Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near 
Blessed  Jcsns,  Light  divine, 
Let  Thy  presence  round  us  shine. 


4.  By  our  couch  Thy  station  keep, 
Guard  from  evil  while  we  sleep 
Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  bright. 
Guide  us  safe  to  realms  of  light. 


No.  385.  a  frto  mow  gratis  shall  ftoll. 

"  The  end  of  all  things  is  at  hand  :  be  ye  therefore  sober,  and  watch  unto  prayer." — 1  Pet.  iv.  7. 

_  (Chalvey.   d.s.m.) 

[.  Bonar,  D.D.  {by  per.).  Byper> ..  Hymns  Andeut  auJ  Modern/.  Dr.  L.  G.  Hav.nt. 
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1.     A   few  more  years  shall  roll,    A  few  more  sea-sons  come,  And  we  shall  be  with 
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Chorus. 
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those  that  rest   A-  sleep  with-in    the   tomb:     Then,   0    my   Lord,  pre -pare      My 
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soul  for  that  great  day  ;  Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a  -  way  I 
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2.  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time  ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  &c. 

3.  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild,  rocky  shore  ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more, 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  &c. 


I 

A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

Then,  0  my  Lord,  fee. 

Tis  but  a  little  while, 
And  He  shall  come  again, 
AYho  died  that  we  might  live  ;  who  lives 
That  wo  with  Him  mav  reign. 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  &c. 


No.  386. 


Sicsus,  toe  tints  €>bt)h 


"  This  do  in  remembranoe 

JESUS,  we  thus  obey 

Thy  last  and  kindest  word  ; 

Sere,  in  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
\\v  conn;  to  meet  our  Lord  ; 
The  w.iy  Thou  hast  enjoined 
Thou  wilt  therein  appear  ; 

\\v  come  with  confidence  to  find 
Thy  special  presence  here. 

( hue  hearts  we  open  wide 
'I'd  make  the  Bai  Lour  room  ; 
And  lo  !  tin:  Lamb,  the  <  Irucified, 
The  sinners'  Pi  iend  i  i  come  ! 
Bis  presence  makes  the  I 

A  n<l   imw  i>iii    -|'ii  il     h'l 

The  glory  ool  to  Tx  i    pr<    I 
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of  lie."— 1  CouiMiiiAv;  xi.  24. 

3.    Thee,  King  of  saints,  we  praise 
For  this  our  Lh  ing  bread — 
Nourished  by  Thy  preserving  grace, 
And  at  Th\  table  red  I 
We  in  these  Lower  pea  is 
( )t  Thy  greal  Icingaom  least. 

Ami  feel   the  eai  nesl   in  our  heal  Is 

Of  our  sterna]  rest. 

•l.     Yet  Mill  .i  higher  seal 
We  in  Thy  kingdom  claim 
Who  here  began  ly  faith  to  eal 
The  suppei  of  I  he  Lamb : 
Thai  glorious  hi  arenlj  prise 

We  sin.  ly  shall  attain. 

An  l  in  i li"  palace  of  the  Bkii 

Wiih  Tin -i   foj  .  \«  i  reign. 
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So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." — 1  Thes.  iv.  17. 

Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 
(Nearer  Home,  d.s.m.)  Arr.  by  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  (by  per.). 
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1.  ''For  ev-erwith  the  Lord!"  A- men,  so  let    it     be  ;     Life  from  the  dead  is 

2.  My  Father's  house  on  high,  Home  of  my  soul,  how  near   At  times  to  faith's  fore- 

I. 


1.  in  that  word,  Tis  im-mor-tal-i  -  ty. 

2.  -  see-  ing  eye   Thy  gol-den  gates  ap-  pear  ! 
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Here  in   the  bo-dy  pent,  Ab- 
Here  in  the  bo-dy  pent,  Ab- 
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1.  home  I   roam,  Yet  night-ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent  A  day's  march  near- 

2.  home  I   roam,  Yet  night-ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent  A  day's  march  near 
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3.      "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !" 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  home  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 


So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  home  I  roam. 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 


No.  388.      Cftm  fe  no  fU'gftt  in  $?ealmt< 


And  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Rev.  xxii.  5. 


1.  There  is  no  night  in  heaven  ; 
In  that  blest  world  above 

Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 

For  work  itself  is  love. 

There  is  no  grief  in  heaven  ; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day, 
And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 

Which  all  have  passed  away. 

2.  There  is  no  want  in  heaven  ; 
The  Lamb  of  God  supplies 

Life's  tree  of  twelve-fold  fruitage  still, 
Life's  spring  which  never  dries. 


There  is  no  sin  in  heaven  ; 
Behold  that  blessed  throng  ' 
All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe 
All  holy  is  their  song. 

.  There  is  no  death  in  heaven ; 
For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 
There  is  no  death  in  heaven  ; 
But  when  the  Christian  dies, 
The  angels  wait  his  parted  soul, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ! 

Rev.  F.  M.  Knollis,  D.D. 


No.  389.       a  Croton  of  ftcjoiriiuj. 

"Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness."— 2  Tim.  iv.  S. 
REV.  J.  B.  Atchi.nSON.  By  per..  The  John  Church  Co.,  Cincinnati,  U.S.A.  P.  P.  BLISS  (by  per.). 
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1.  0  crown  of      re  -    joi  -  ring  that's  wait-ing   for 

2.  0  won  -  der  -  ful       song   that    in     glo  -  ry     I'll 

3.  0  joy     ev  -  er  -     last-  ing  when  heav-en      is 

4.  0  won  -  der  -  ful      name  which  the   glo  -  ri  -  fled 


me,    When  fin-ish'd  my 
sing,      To  Him  who  re  - 
won,     For    ev  -  er    in 
bear,  The  new  name  which 


1.  course,  and  when  Je-sus    I        see,  And  when  from  my  Lord  comes  the  sweet  sounding 

2.  -  deem'd  me,  to    Je  -  sus  my  King ;  All  glo  -  ry  and     hon  -  our   to  Him  shall  be 

3.  glo  -  ry    to  shine  as    the  sun;    No  sor-row  nor     sigh  -  ing,  these  all  flee    a  - 

4.  Je  -  sus  be-stows  on    us  there;  To  him  that  o'er -com- eth 'twill  on  -  ly    be 


1.  word  :  "Re -  ceive,  faith  -  ful 

2.  giv'n;  And   prais  -  es       un 

3.  w-ay,  No    night  there,  no 

4.  giv'n,  Blest  sign     of      ap 


ser  -   vant,  the  joy     of    thy  Lord." 

ceas    -    ing     for  ev  -  er      in  heav'n. 

sha  -  dows — 'tis  one   end -less  day! 

prov    -    al,     our  wel-come    to  heav'n. 
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0  crown  of  re-  joi     -    -    -    ring,  0  won-der-ful     song; 0  joy     er-er 

Crown  of    re-joi-cing,  won-der-ful  song; 
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■     last     -     -     -    -    ing,    0     glo-  ri  •  fied       throng; 0    beau  -  ti  -  ful 

Joy      ev  -  or  -  last  -  ing,  glo  -  ri  -fled  tin 
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No.  390.      C&e  Hootimt'it  Congue. 

"  And  the}-  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  began  to  speak  with  other  tongues,  as  the 

Spirit  gave  them  utterance."— Acts  ii.  4. 

Miss  Jean  McLean.  Miss  J.  J.  Evans. 
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1.  Oh      for 

2.  The  tongue 

3.  To     speak 

4.  Come,  let 
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the  loos  -  en'd  tongue  ! 
of    ten  -  der  -  ness, 
of  naught  but    love — 
us      of       it       sing ! 
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Oh       for       the  cla  -  rion    voice  ! — 

E'er   sway'd    by  kind  -ness'    laws  ; 

The     love       of  Christ  to      man  : 

Sing    with      the  heart  and    voice  ! 
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all  hearts  re  -  joice  : 
not  man's  ap-  plause  ; 
re  -  deem-ing  plan  ! 
ap- prove  our  choice. 


1.  That      I   might  to  earth's  end  pro-claim, 

2.  The   meek   and  low  -  ly  con-trite  heart 

3.  The    love      of  God  in   giv-ing  Christ- 
4  Sing,  tho'  the  worldling's  chilling  tongue 


And    bid 

Which  seeks 
Won  -drous 
Does    not 
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The  "tongue  of    fire,"    to  burn 

The    purg  -  ed  tongue   of  health, 

Je    -   sus  !    Thy  match-less  love 

See  !  yield  -  ed      is      this  life, 
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The    bonds  which  Sa  -  tan 
Touch'd  by      the     Se  -  raph's 
Is        ev    -    er  fresh    and 
To       be       to  Christ     a 
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strong — 
praise — 
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1.  The  stead  -  fast  heart  of  love  and  hope 

2.  To  breathe  the  balm-y  breath  of  life 

3.  It    burns,     it  beams,  it  flows,  it  springs- 
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To  spread  the  joy  -  ful  sound. 
Up  -  on  the  sin  -  sick  soul. 
It     does  my      life    pro  -  long  ! 


4.    "A     liv    -    ing  sac  -  ri-fice,"  complete,     Through-out  my       pil-grim    days. 
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No.  391.  ®\),  for  a  iNart  to  |)rattc  nig  6oD 


"  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God."— Matthew  v.  8. 
C  Wesley.  (8awlet.  cm.)  J.  J.  Walch  (by  j  </-.). 
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1.  Oh,  for     a  heart    to     praise  my 


God  !       A  heart  from    sin     set      free 


A  heart  that    al  -  ways    feels  Thy 


blood        So  free  - 1  y      spilt      for    me  ! 


2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
"Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
"Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ! — 

3.  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  earth  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  ! — 


4.  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good  ; 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5.  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  the  new  name  upon  my  heart  — 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 


No.  392.  testis,  eijme  au^irtorious  Hour. 

"  And  the  very  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly." — 1  Thessalonians  v.  23. 
C.Wesley.  (Belmont,   cm.)  Adaptedfrom  Mozart  bf  8.  WsBBl 
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1.   Je -sus,  Thine  all  -  vie  -  to-rious    love,     Shed    in     my   heart    a-  broad 
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Tlicn  shall  my  feet 


rove,      Root  -  ed    and    fix'd     in    ( tod. 
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thai  in  me  the  sacred  Are 
Might  now  begin  to  glow  ; 
J  j  ii  ii  i  u])  the  dro 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

ii.  Oh,  that  it  now  from  heaven  mighl  fall, 

And  all  my  sin  coiisunir  : 
C       ■-,  Holy  Qhott,  for  Thee  I  call  ; 
Snirit  of  bin 'liing,  OOfUS  ! 


I.  B  lining  lire  go  through  my  In-art, 
Illuminate  my  bouI  ; 
Scatter  Thy  life  through  every  parti 
Ami  sanctify  the  whole. 

:>.  M  \  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  mo\  e, 
While  Chris!  it  all  the  world  bo  me 
And  all  my  luart  is  h>\  p, 


No.  393.  <®i),  for  a  JLijousiiino  CongurS! 


"  0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  'oiig 
C.  Wesley. 


.sin-  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth." 
(Evan,   cm.) 


-Psalm  xevi  1. 
W.  II.  Havekqal. 
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1.   Oh,    for 


thou-saiul  tongues  to  aim 
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My  great  Re-deem  -  er's  pr; 
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The     glo-ries    of     my    God  and  King,     The     tri-umphs  of    His    grace. 
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My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


He  speaks,  and  listening  to  His  voice, 
The  dead  new  life  receive  ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 

His  blood  avails  for  me. 


No.  394.  Co  our  fte&Kinrr'g  (JHonouS  Hairn. 

"Blessing,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and  power,  be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne."— Rev.  v.  13, 

(Manoah.   cm.)  Ait.  from  Rossini. 
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1.  To     our  Re-deem-er's  glorious  name    A  -  wake  the    sa  -  cred       song  ! 

2.  His    love  what  mortal  thought  can  reach,  What  mor-tal  tongue  dis   -    play? 
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1.  Oh,  may  His  love — im-mor-  tal  flame  !  —  Tune  ev-  'ry  heart  and     tongue. 

2.  I  -  ma  -  gi  -  na-tion's  ut  -  most  stretch    In   won-der  dies     a     -     way. 
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5.  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 

May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 

"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

6.  Oh,  may  the  sweet  and  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  learn  Thy  glorious  nam? 
!  And  join  the  sacred  song, 


I         I       I  .     I       ' 
3.  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 
And  suffered,  groaned,  and  died  ; 
For  us — oh,  miracle  of  grace  ! — 
For  sinful  men  He  bled. 

i.  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  on  earth  to  bleed  and  die 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 


No.  395.  Cfccre  is  a  <#afr  anti  Strict  }3Iarc. 

"  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  most  High  shall  ahido  under  the  shadow  of  the 

Almighty." — Psalm  xci.  1. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte.  (Kensington,   cm.)  W.  R.  Braink. 
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1.   There     is        a     safe  and      se 
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2.  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bid( 

Uninjured  and  unawed  ; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3.  The  angels  watch  him  on  his  way, 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm  ; 

And  Satan,  roaring  for  his  prey, 

May  hate,  but  cannot  harm. 


r 

4.  He  feeds  in  pastures,  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine  ; 
0  child  of  God  !  0  glory's  heir  ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine  ! 

5.  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honoured  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 


No.  396.  testis,  *  &obt  €&g  C&atmtnjj  £amc ! 


Doddridge. 


'Thy  name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth."— Song  ok  Solomon  i.  3. 

(Dolcet.  cm.)  Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 


I    love  Thy  chanri-ing  name  !  Tis     mu  -  sic       to    mine  ear  ; 


Fain  would    I    .sound  it     out 


so    loud     That  earth  and  heav*n  should  hear. 


2.  Yes,  Thou  art  precious  to  nay  soul, 
My  Transport  and  my  Trust ; 
Jewell  to  Thee  are  gauay  toys. 

And  gold  is  sordid  d 

8.  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 
In  Thee  doth  richly  meel  ; 
Xor  to  mine  eyes  ii  life  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet 


4.   Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 

The  noblest  balm  ol  all  its  wounds. 

The  cordial  of  ii  I  care. 


1  speak  the  honours  of  Thy  nann 

With  my  last  labouring  breath  ; 


Then,  speech  less,  el. i  sp  Thee  ill  mi  111'  a  I  1 1  is, 

The  antidote  ol  death. 


No.  397.  «#ptrit  ©tome,  8ttmti  our  $ragtr4. 

"  lie  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them,  Receive  yc  the  Holy  Ghost."— John  xx.  22. 
A.  Reed.  (St.  Agnes,   cm.)  Rev.  J.  13.  Dykes  {hyper.). 
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1.  Spi-rit    Di  -  vine,     at  -  tend 

2.  Come  as  the    light — to       ns 


our  pray'rs,    And  make  our  hearts  Thy  home  ; 
re  -  veal        Our  need  of    Thee    be  -  low  ; 
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1.  Des-cend  with    all     Thy    gra  -  cious 

2.  And  lead    us       in    those  paths    of 
I       _       _       „ 
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pow'rs,       Oh,  come,  great  Spi  -  rit,   come  ! 
life        "Where  all  the    righ-teous   go. 
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5.  Come  as  the  Dove — and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 
And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

6.  Come  as  the  wind — with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face. 


3.  Come  as  the  fire — and  purge  our  hearts, 

With  sacrificial  flame  ; 
Let  our  whole  self  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4.  Come  as  the  dew— -'and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour  ; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilising  power. 


No.  398.  Skstoji,  t!)e  berg  Cftouggjt  of  Cfice. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He  is  precious. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux  (<?-.).  (Heber.    cm.) 
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Geo.  Kingsley. 
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1.    Je  -   sus,  the   ve    -  ry  thought  of  Thee 
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With  sweet-ness  fills      my     breast 
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But   sweet -er     far     Thy    face     to    see, 
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No  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 

0  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

Oh,  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

Oh,  joy  of  all  the  meek  ; 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art, 

How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 


1  ! 

But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  ah  !  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

Jesus  !  our  onl}T  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 

Jesus  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 
And  in  eternity. 


No.  399.  3 nsus,  tljc  Jlamt  $tcrh  obrr  9111. 


C.  Wesley 


A  name  which  is  above  every  name."— Phil.  ii.  P. 
(Hokslev.    CM.) 


W.  Hokslev. 
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1.  Je   -    sus,  the  name  high     o  -  ver     all,        In      hell,  or  earth,  or      sky  ; 

2.  Je   -   sus,  the  name    to      sin  -  ners  dear,     The   name  to     sin-ners   giv'n 
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And     de  -  vils  fear 
It  turns  their  hell 
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Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  He  speaks, 

And  life  into  the  dead. 

Oh,  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grace  ; 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 
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His  only  righteousness  I  show. 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 

To  cry — Behold  the  Lamb  ! 

Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  His  name  ; 

Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death 
Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  ' 


No.  400.  (Eternal  Spirit  i  6oti  of  Crutfi ! 

"  That  we  might  receive  the  promise  of  the  Spirit  through  faith."— Galatians  iii.  14. 
Cuttemll.  (London  New.   cm.)  Scotch  Psalter. 
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1.  B   -  ter-nal    Spi  -  rit !  God    of  truth!   Our     con-trite  hearts  in  -  spire  I 

2.  'Tis  Thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  soul,   With  guilt  and  fears   op    i 
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1.  Kin  -  <ll<!    the  Same  of  heav'n  -  ly 

2.  'Tie  Thine  to    bid    the     dy  -  ing 
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And    feed  the  pan  d<>  -  sire. 
And    give   the    W<  I  -  i  v       i'  it 
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8   1  >•  Toy  the  power  of  every  sin, 
Whate'er  thai  sin  may  be  ; 
I     r  v. <•,  in  singleness  of  heai  t, 
May  worship  only  Thee. 


t 

'    Then  with  our  ipiritn  witness  bear 
That  we're  the  suns  of  God  j 
Kedi  emed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell, 
Through  Christ'a  atoning  blood. 


No.  401.  Ctme  te  an  <£gc  ttat  neber  biceps. 

"  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep." — Psalm  cxxi.  4. 
Wallace.  (Cooling,   cm.)  A.  J.  Abbey. 
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Be  -  neath    the  wing  of      night 


1.   There     is       an  eye  that  nev- 
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There       is         an  ear  that    nev 
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There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 
When  human  strength  gives  way 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs 
That  arm  upholds  the  sky  ; 

That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs  ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 


But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 

That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high 
Through  Jesus  to  the  throne,      [world, 

And  moves  the  hand,  which  moves  the 
To  bring  salvation  down. 


No.  402.  Come,  Cfiou  <&mm'grtoit  <#on  of  JHan. 


"  Whose  fan  is  in  His  hand,  and  He  will  throughly  purge  His  floor. 
C.  Wesley.  (St.  Matthew,   cm.) 


■Matt.  iii.  12. 

Dr.  Croft. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  om  -  nis-cient      Son    of 
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Come  with  Thy  Spi-rit's    winnowing 
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fan, 


And  throughly   purge  Thy  floor. 
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2.  The  chaff  of  sin,  the  accursed  thing, 

Far  from  our  souls  be  driven  ; 

The  wheat  into  Thy  garner  bring, 

And  make  us  meet  for  heaven. 

3.  Look  through  us  with  Thy  eyes  of  flame, 

The  clouds  and  darkness  chase  ; 
And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 


Whate'er  offends  Thy  glorious  eyes, 
Far  from  our  hearts  remove  : 

As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  Thy  love. 

Then  let  us  all  Thy  fulness  know, 

From  every  sin  set  free  ; 
Saved  to  the  utmost,  saved  below, 

And  perfected  by  Thee. 


No.  403.         223alft  m  the  Htgijt. 


"  Come  ye,  and  let  us  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lord."— Isaiah  ii.  5. 
John-  H.  Barton.  (Mylon.   cm.)  Fr  n  "  Bristol  Tune  Book 
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1.  "Walk   in    the  light,  and  thou  shalt  know     That      fel  -  low-ship  of    love 

2.  "Walk   in    the  light,  and  thou  shalt    find       The     heart  made  tru-ly    His, 
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1.  His     Spi  -  rit  on  -    ly     can   be 

2.  "Who  dwells  in  cloud-less  night  en 
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Walk  in  the  light,  and  sin  abhorred 

Shall  ne'er  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord 

Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  the  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 


Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away  ; 

Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone, 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

Walk  in  the  light,  thy  path  shall  be 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright ; 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  Light. 


No.  404.  2£lc  ult&  Cfire  for  Cfig  $3carr. 


Anon. 


Peace  I  leave  with  you,  My  peace  I  give  unto  you."— John  xiv.  27. 
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1.  WehlcsThco  for  Thy  peace,  O   God!      Deep       as      the  soundless   sea,     Which  falls  like 

2.  That  peace  which  suf-fars  and  fa  strong,  Trusts  where    it    can-not    tee,    Deems  not  the 

J  J  J.   i    i   i 


mm 


L  sunshine  on  the  road       ()f  those  who  trust  in  Thoe,      Of  those  who  trust. 

■j.    fcrl  -  el  way  too  long,     But  leevee  the  end  with  Thee,    Butleaveetheend with  Thee 
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8.  That,  peace  which  A  ■  •  and  deep 

A  !  r.'T  in  the  soul, 
Whose,  bank*  ■  living  verdure  ketp 
God's  sundiiir    o'ei  the  whole. 


t.  Bach,  father '  give  oar  hearts  each  peace, 
Wnate'er  the  oatward  be. 

Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 

Ami  ue  go  home  to  Thee* 


No.  405.  #ur  Calling**  0Utiou&  ©opt. 

"  He  hath  chosen  us  in  Him  before  the  foundation  of  the  world,  that  we  should  be  holy  and 

without  blame  before  Him  in  love." — Era.  i.  4. 

C.  Wesley.  (Newington.   cm.)  Rev.  W.  Jones. 

ki.   i — i.   i..  rifii   ui.  i — i  .   i 


1.  What  is      our     call-ing's     glo  -  rious  hope,    But     in -ward     ho  -  li  -  ness  ? 

2.  I    wait    till      He  shall  touch    me  clean,  Shall   life   and  pow'r  im  -  part, 
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1.  For     this      to       Je  -  sus       I      look    up,         I     calm  -  ly     wait  for     this. 

2.  Give     me     the  faith   that  casts  out    sin,      And    pu  -  ri   -  fies   the   heart. 
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When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  His  home, 

My  sin  shall  all  depart ; 
And,  lo  !  He  saith,  I  quickly  come, 

To  fill  and  rule  Thy  heart. 

Be  it  according  to  Thy  word, 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin  ; 
My  heart  would  now  receive  Thee,  Lord 

Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  ! 


This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 

For  every  sinner  free  ; 
Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 

The  chief  of  sinners — me. 

From  all  iniquity,  from  all, 
He  shall  my  soul  redeem  ; 

In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 
Relieve  myself  to  Him. 


No.  406.      CIjc  foffltoelltng  Cfjristt. 

"  Changed  into  the  same  image  from  glory  to  glory." — 2  Corinthians  iii.  IS. 
Rev.  W.  H.  Bathurst  {by  per.).  (Holy  Cross-    cm.)  From  Mendelssohn. 
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1.  0      Sa-viour,  may  we     nev  -  er     rest      Till  Thou  art  form'd  with  -  in  ; 

2.  Oh,  may    we    gaze    up  -  on  Thy  Cross,      Un  -  til    the     won- drous  sight 
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1.  Till  Thou  hast  calm'd  our  trou  -  bled 

2.  Makes  earth-ly    trea  -  sures  seem    but 
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breast,    And  slain    the  pow'r     of      sin. 
dross,     And  earth  -  ly     sor  -  rows  light. 
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3.   Until,  released  from  carnal  ties, 
Our  spirit  upward  springs, 
And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  ioy  in  heavenly  things. 


4.  There,  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 
United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 


No.  407. 


Cfcc  ^augment. 


"  Who  among  us  snail  dwell  with  the  devouring  fire  ?  who  among  us  shall  dwell  with 

everlasting  burnings." — Isaiah  xxxiii.  14. 

C.  Wbbuct.  (Farraht.   cm.)  William  F arrant. 
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1.  Ter  -   ri  -  ble  thought !  shall  I       a  -  lone, 

2.  While    all    my      old    com  -  pan -ions  dear, 
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Who    may   be  sav'd — shall    I- 
"With  whom  I     once     did    live, 
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all,     a  -  las!  whom    I    have  known, 
ful     at  God's  right  hand  ap  -  pear, 
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Th  ro'     sin     for      ev  -  er      die  ? 
A      bless -ing      to     re  -  ceive. 
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Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band 
Brought  to  the  judgment-seat, 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 

Ah,  no  !  I  still  may  turn  and  live, 
For  still  His  wrath  delays  ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  His  grace. 


I  will  accept  His  offers  now, 
From  every  sin  depart ; 

Perform  my  oft  repeated  vow, 
And  render  Him  my  heart. 

I  will  improve  what  I  receive, 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given  ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live, 
To  live  with  Him  in  heaven. 


No.  408.  Wafien  all  Cftj)  iHrrctnf,  <®  mg  €>oXi 


"Thou  shalt  remember  all  the  way  which  the  Lord  thy  God  led  thee." — Dkit.  viii.  2. 
Addmiv.  (Downs,   cm.)  Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  slter  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

The  glorious  theme  renew, 
Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 
For.  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  ui  ter  all  Thy  prai 


Unnumbered  comforts,  to  my  soul, 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed  ; 

Before  my  Lnfanl  hearl  <  soni 
Prom  whom  those  comforts  flowM. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

\\  .  daily  t hanks  employ  .; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  hi 

That  tastes  those  (rifts  with  joy. 


No.  409.   JTtll  Cfjou  nig  ?ltfe,  #  &orU 


"  Let  my  mouth  be  filled 
H.  Bonar,  D.  D. 


rith  Thy  praise  and  with  Thy  honour  all  the  day."'— Psalm  lxxi.  8. 

(Abridge,   cm.)  Isaac  Smith. 
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Lord  my     God, 
praise  a   -   lone, 


In    ev  -  'ry    part  with  praise, 
Nor  e'en  the  prais  -  ing  heart, 


1.  That    my  whole  be  -  ing    may    pro  -  claim     Thy      be  -  ing     and"    Thy  ways. 

2.  I       ask  ;  but    for      a       life    made    up  Of    praise  in      ev  -  'ry     part. 
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3.  Praise  in  the  common  things  of  life, 

Its  goings  out  and  in  ; 
Praise  in  each  duty  and  each  deel, 
However  small  and.  mean. 

4.  Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise  : 

Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee  and  of  Thy  love,  0  Lord  ! 
Poor  though  I  be  and  weak. 
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So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  e'en  me, 

Receive  the  glory  due  ; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 

The  song  for  ever  new. 

So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 

From  sacredness  be  free  ; 
But  all  my  life,  in  every  step, 

Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 


No.  410.  #fi,  for  a  dfaftfr  timt  toill  not  &ftrtn&i 


"  And  the  apostles  said  unto  the  Lord,  Increase  our  faith. "- 
Rev.  W.  II.  Raxhurst  (by  per.).  (St.  Flavian,   cm.) 


-Luke  xvii.  5. 

Ravenscroft. 
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A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark  has  fled  ; 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

I'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  .eternal  home. 


That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod  ; 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  and  pain, 
Can  lean  upon  its  God. 

A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 


No.  411.  0  $c$u$,  testis,  Starts?  HorU  i 


"  Lord,  Thou  knowest  all  things  ;  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  Thee."- 
Rev.  F.  W.  Faber,  D.D.  (Balekma.   cm.) 


-John  xxi   17. 

Dr.  Arm;. 
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1.0      Jc  -  sus,    Je  -  bos,    dear  -  est 
2.    I     love  Thee    so,      I      know    not 
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Lord!    For -give  me       if         I      say, 
how       My  trans-ports    to       con-trol 
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1.  For    ve  -  ry 

2.  Thy  love    is 
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cred  name      A    thou  -  sand   times    a      day. 
ing    lire     With  -  in       my        ve  -  ry    soul. 
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For  Thou  to  me  art  all  in  all  ; 

My  honour  and  my  wealth  ; 
My  heart's  desire,  my  body's  strength, 

My  soul's  eternal  health. 

Burn,  burn,  0  Love  !  within  my  heart, 
Burn  fiercely  night  and  day, 

Till  all  the  dross  of  earthly  loves 
Is  burned,  and  burned  away. 


5.  Oh,  light  in  darkness,  Joy  in  grief, 

Oh,  heaven  begun  on  earth  ! 
Jesus  !  my  love  !  my  treasure  !  who 
Can  tell  what  Thou  art  worth  ? 

6.  0  Jesus  !  Jesus  !  sweetest  Lord, 

What  art  Thou  not  to  me  I 
Each  hour  brings  joy  before  unknown 
Each  day  new  liberty. 


No.  412. 


Communion. 


"  God  is  faithful,  hy  whom  yc  were  called  unto  the  fellowship  of  ITis  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

(1  Con.  i.  0.) 
1.  I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  God  ;      3.  But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  God, 


E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  conic  ; 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins, 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 

I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
With  sunlight  in  my  soul  ; 

I  see  the  storms  in  vales  beneath 
I  hear  the  thunder's  roll. 


Beneath  these  glorious  skies 
And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

1.  Oh,  this  is  life  !  oh,  this  is  joy, 
My  God  to  find  Thee  so  ; 
Thy  face  to  Bee,  Thy  voios  to  hear, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  know  ! 

G.  /'.  Bubier 


No.  413.  Or  *ab6at&  Bap* 

"Who  tared  me,  :m.l  gare  Bimaoli  for  me."-  Qalati  on  ii.  "JO. 


1.  M  v  Lord,  my  Loi e,  was  crucified, 

Si     ill  the  pains  ili.l  i 

But  iii  the  sweetni  it ol  Hi 
He  maki     Elii  servants  ■hare, 

2.  How  sweetly  rest  Thy  saints  above, 

Which  in  Thy  bosom  lie  ; 
The  church  below  doth  rest  in  hope 

Of  that  felicity. 

'.).  Welcome  and  dear  unto  the  soul 
Arc  th<--. 


But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  1  keep 

When  1  shall  rest  above  I 

I  bless  Thy  wise  and  wondrous  Love, 
Which  hinds  us  to  be  free, 

Which  makes  us  h  a\  6  OUT  earthly  |  srOS, 

Thai  we  may  come  to  Thee. 

I  come,   1  Wait,   1  hear,  T  ]>ray  j 
Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  1  trace  j 

I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 

Unto  my  Saviour's  face. 

./   Ma*  n. 


No.  414.  $  amorsftip  Cftcf,  <£  l&olg  0i)O^t 

"  The  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost."— 2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 
Rkv.  W.  F.  Warren,  D.l).  (Worship,    cm.)  Arr.  from  Mendelssohn. 
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1.  I     wor-ship  Thee,    0     Ho  -  ly  Ghost,       I 

2.  I     wor-ship  Thee,    0     Ho  -  ly  Ghost,       I 


love      to 
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wor  -  ship  Thee 
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1.  My    ris  -  en  Lord  for      aye    were  lost         But     for    Thy 

2.  I  griev'd  Thee  long,  a   -   las  !  Thou  know'st    It  grieves  me 

com  -  pa  -  ny. 
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3.   I  worship  Thee,  0  Holy  Ghost, 
I  love  to  worship  Thee  ; 
Thy  patient  love,  at  what  a  cost 
At  last  it  conquered  me  ! 


I  worship  Thee,  0  Holy  Ghost, 
I  love  to  worship  Thee  ; 

With  Thee  each  day  is  Pentecost, 
Each  night  Nativity. 


No.  415.  J  SMonrtnp  C&ee,  &b)ttt  211(11  of  ®rto ! 


"I  delight  to  do  Thy  will.1 
I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God, 

And  all  Thy  ways  adore  ; 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem  r 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  Thou 

Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet  ; 
I  cannot  fear  Thee,  blessed  will, 

Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

I  know  not  what  it  is  to  doubt, 

My  heart  is  ever  gay  ; 
I  run  no  risk,  for  come  what  will, 

Thou  always  hast  Thy  way. 

I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  will, 
For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 


' — Psalm  xl.  8. 

I  live  in  triumph,  Lord  !  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost  ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 

It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

Ill  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong 

If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 

Rev.  F.  W.  Faber  D.D. 


No.  416.    Whm  te  a  flame  $  fcobt  to  gear* 


:<Thy  name   is  as   ointment   poured 

1.  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

I  love  to  sing  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3.  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile, 

Beaming  upon  His  child  ; 
It  cheers  me  through  this '  'little  while, 
Through  desert,  waste,  and  wild. 


forth."—  Sonq  of  Solomon  i.  3. 

4.  It  bids  my  trembling  soul  rejoice, 

And  dries  each  rising  tear  ; 
It  tells  me  in  a  "still  small  voice," 
To  trust,  and  not  to  fear. 

5.  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear  ! 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
~No  heart  conceive  hew  dear. 

G.   This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 
Along  this  thorny  road — 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

Rev.  F.   Whitfield. 


No.  417.  &oui  ^nurt  xi)t  Uame  of  3>rsu$  i 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  Thy  name  in  all  the  earth  ! " — Psai.m  viii.  1. 

A.  R.  Heikaqle. 
Tohv   \kwt..v  rSr   Pern     r«^  8*  j»w.  The  B«r.  B.  BBOWH-BOMHWICK, 

JOh  (&r.  1LIER.     CM)  Vicar  of  All-  -  -h 
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1.   How  sweet  the  name  of 
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It   soothes  his    sor-rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a 
I 


way 


his 


fear. 


QZ>. 


It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

My  never-failing  treasure,  rilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 

So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


No.  418.   i*lp  asit^ei  %m&>  €f)0tt  \mt  Caugfot. 


"  Because  Thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore 
(Psalm  1 

My  blessed  Jesus,  Thou  hast  taught 

A  grateful  heart  to  sing, 
While  sheltering  my  weary  soul 

Beneath  Thy  loving  wing. 

I  praise  Thee  for  that  look  divine 
Which  broke  my  stony  bean. 

And  bade  its  sorrows  and  its  fears 
For  ever  to  depart. 

I  praise  Thee  for  that  arm  of  power, 
Which  round  my  feeble  frame 


in  the  shadow  of  Tliy  wings  will  I  rajoiee." 
xiii.  7.) 

Has  ever  and  anon  been  thrown, 
And  still  abides  the  same. 

4.  In  adoration  I  would  bow, 

0  Lord,  before  Thy  throne, 
And  yield  myself  a  sacrifice 
To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone. 

5.  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  and  Thou  art  mine 

Oh,  help  me  by  Thy  grace 

To  glorify  Thee  day  by  day, 

And  then  to  see  Thy  face. 


No.  419. 


feart  tbc  €>\<fo  amitffl ! 


Behold,  I  oome  quiokly  ;  and  My  reward  is 

WOrk  shall  l>e."- 

1.11  \i:k,  chOfflad  sound,  t he  Saviour  eomes  ! 

The  Saviour  promi  led  long  ; 
Lei  every  hearl  prep  ire  •  throne, 
And  every  roicc  s  song. 

2.  Be  comes,  the  pi  i  jonera  to  reli  i 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  br  i  1 1  im  burst, 

The  Iron  fe1  ters  3  isld. 

•/,.  lb-  ooni  \  from  1  hi'  I.'  t  films  of  vice, 
To  plear  the  mental  rai  ; 


with  M<>,  to  give  every  man  aooording  aa  his 
Rev.  wii.  IS. 

And,  "ii  the  eye  halls  of  the  blind, 

To  pour  celestial  day. 

1.    I  |.    1  ..in.  B,   the  brokl  11  heart   to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure  j 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  Hi*  grace, 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5.  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peaa  ' 
.  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arenas  ring 

With  Thv  hdoved  name. 

poffdridge. 


No.  420.  dfor  ebn*  &m  mg  &cst  gfmll  fa. 

"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son  clcanseth  us  from  all  sin." — 1  John  i.  7. 
Chas.  Wesley.  (Martyrdom,   cm.)  Hugh  WiLaoN. 
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1.  For    ev  -  er    here    my      rest    shall    be,     Close   to    Thy  bleed-  ing   side  ; 

2.  My    dy  -  ing     Sa  -  viour    and     my    God,    Foun-tain  for    guilt  and   sin  ; 
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1.  This   all    my  hope  and    all    my  plea : 

2.  Sprin-kle    me     ev  -  er   with  Thy  blood, 
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For       me       the      Sa  - 
And   cleanse  and    keep 


viour  died, 
me  clean. 
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Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own : 
Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art : 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 


The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


No.  421.  Che  ftest  of  Jfatth. 

"  We  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest." — Hebrews  iv. 


Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
To  all  Thy  people  known  ; 

A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  Thou  art  loved  alone  ; 

A  rest,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fixed  on  things  above  ; 

Where  fear  and  sin  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

Oh  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Believe,  and  enter  in  ! 


Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow  ; 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4.  I  would  be  Thine,  Thou  know'st  I  would, 

And  have  Thee  all  my  own  : 
Thee,  0  my  all-sufficient  Good, 
I  want,  and  Thee  alone  ! 

5.  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

And  seal  me  Thine  abode  ! 
Let  all  I  am  in  Thee  be  lost, 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God. 

C.   Wesley. 


No.  422. 


Eii&totlltng  of  pearr. 


"  The  pea  e  of  God,  which  passeth  all  understanding,  shall  keep  your  hearts  and  minds  through 
Christ  Jesus. 

1 .  Give  me  a  heart  of  calm  repose 
Amid  the  world's  loud  roar  ; 
A  life  that,  like  a  river,  flows 
Along  a  peaceful  shore. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  hush  my  heart 

With  gentleness  divine  ; 
Indwelling  peace  Thou  canst  impart ; 

Oh  !  make  the  blessing  mine. 

Above  those  scenes  of  storm  and  strife 
There  spreads  a  region  fair  ; 


Phil.  iv.  7. 

Give  me  to  live  that  higher  life, 
And  breath  that  heavenly  air. 

4.  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  Thou  art  : 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  Thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  breathe  that  peace 

Which  flows  from  pardoned  sin  ; 
Then  shall  my  soul  her  conflict  cease, 
And  find  a  heaven  within. 


No.  423.  Come,  enter,  Jlorti,  antJ  rafee  €fi».  &c«St. 

"  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  Thy  rest  ;  Thou,  and  the  ark  of  Thy  strength."— Psalm  exxxii.  S. 
Rev.  F.  Bottom f,  D.D.  (St.  Ann    cm.)  Dr.  W.  Cavort. 


1.  Come,    en  -  ter,  Lord,  and  take  Thy  rest,     Thou  and  Thy    ark    of  strength  ; 
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my  breast      Thy  dwell  -  ing  place     at     length 


And  make  the  tern  -  pie      of 
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2.  My  life,  my  goods,  myself  I  yield 

A  cheerful  sacrifice  ; 
Xo  fond  desire  that  lay  concealed 
But  on  Thine  altar  dies. 

3.  I  will  be  Thine,  with  all  my  power; 

My  memory,  mind,  and  will, 
And  all  my  consecrated  hours 
Thy  service  to  fulfil. 
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4.  I  know  how  poor  and  worthless  all, 

How  weak  the  hand  I  lift ; 
But  where  the  sprinkled  blood  shall  fall, 
It  sanctifies  the  gift. 

5.  'Tis  done  ! — but  wilt  Thou  condescend 

To  make  my  heart  Thy  home  I 
Call  me,  a  sinful  worm,  Thy  friend  I 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come  ! 


No.  424.       £eI)onj,  I  Come  tottl)  3oj>< 


"  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness."—  Psa.  c.  2. 


Behold,  I  come  with  joy  to  do 

The  Master's  blessed  will, 
My  Lord  in  outward  works  pursue, 

And  serve  His  pleasure  still. 

Thus  faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  choose  the  better  part, 
And  serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands, 

But  loving  Mary's  heart. 

Though  careful,  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil  ; 


Preserved  in  peace  bj  Jesus'  name, 

Supported  by  His  smile. 

Rejoicing  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

II is  service  my  reward, 
While  every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

Oh,  that  the  world  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  Thee, 

And  find  their  heaven  begun  below, 
And  here  Thy  glory  sec. 


No.  425. 


3  Kfbittg  &&ttititt. 


"  Yield  yourselves  unto  God,  M  those  that  are  alive  from  the  thud."-   Romans  vi.  13. 


1.  Si.r.,  Lord,  before  Thy  presence  bowed 

•  rate  my  humble  soul, 
Till  from  above  the  mercy  cloud 

Thy  voice  shall  speak  me  whole. 

2.  A  willing  sacrifice  at  last, 

Mysilt  to  Thee  1  L,rivo  ; 
The  weary,  painful  strife  i 

I  die  thai  I  may  live, 

u.  I  yield  Thee  all  my  hallowed  powers, 

Thine  only,  will  I  bo, 


Contented  if  I  may  bttt  know 

Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  ma 

let  not  for  these,  bat  for  Thy  Son, 
That  better  sacrifice, 

Oh,  to  my  Longing  soul  send  down 
An  an  iwer  from  the  skies. 

Be   hashed,   my  soul — »  breath   from 
Soft  as  tin'  gentle  breese-  -     [heaven 

Thy  prayer  is  beard,  thy  suit  is  given, 

Ami  JeSOS  whispers  peace. 

Bottoms, 


No.  426.  HtgOt  of  tfce  &omlg  $3tlflrim'a  $eart. 

"  In  Him  was  life  ;  and  the  life  was  the  light  of  men."— John  i.  4. 
Denny.  (Winchester  Old.   cm.)  Alison's  Psalfa 
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1.  Light    of      the  lone  -  ly      pilgrim's  heart !  Star      of    the  com  -  ing   day! 

2.  Come,  bless -ed  Lord!  let       ev  - 'ry  shore     And     ans-w'ring is  -    land  sing 
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1.  A  -  rise,    and  with  Thy  morn  -  ing  beams    Chase  all      our  griefs     a  -  way. 

2.  The    prais  -  es      of    Thy    roy  -  al     name,     And  own  Thee     as   their  King. 
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3.  Jesus  !  Thy  fair  creation  groans- 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea — 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 


I 

4.  Thine  was  the  Cross  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine  ; 
Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  Thine. 


No.  427.  Pbe  jfrnrnto  tfte  $earl  of  greatest  prire* 


The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ."— Ephesians  iii.  8. 


1.  I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine  ! 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2.  My  Christ,  He  is  the  Lord  of  lords  ; 

He  is  the  King  of  kings  ; 
He  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

3.  My  Christ,  He  is  the  tree  of  life 

Which  in  God's  garden  grows 
Whose  fruit  does  feed,  whose  leaves  do 
My  Christ  is  Sharon's  Rose. 


[heal, 


Christ  is  my  meat,  Christ  is  my  drink, 
My  medicine,  and  my  health  ; 

My  peace,  my  strength,  my  joy,  my  crown 
My  glory,  and  my  wealth. 

Christ  is  my  Saviour,  and  my  Friend, 

My  Brother,  and  my  Love, 
My  Head,  my  Hope,  my  Counsellor, 

My  Advocate  above. 

My  Christ,  He  is  the  Heaven  of  heaven 
My  Christ,  what  shall  I  call  ? 

My  Christ  is  first,  my  Christ  is  last, 
My  Christ  is  All  in  All. 

J.  Mason. 


No.  428.  COts  ts  tfK  ©ap  tOe  lort  Oat!)  iHaif. 


"  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  mad:-  ; 

1.  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2.  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell : 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3.  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ! 


will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it." — Ps.\.  cxviii.  24. 

Help  us,  0  Lord  !  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

4.  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5.  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

Isaac  Watts. 
Y 


No.  429.      33lfssfti  ftf  tfje  fountain. 

"  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."— PSALM  ti.  7. 

E.  R.  Latt*.  _  .   _ 

Moderato  <s"  per'  Messrs-  01iver  Ditson  *  Co-  Boetoa,  U.S.A.)  II.  B.  Perkins. 


H 


1.  Blessed  he  the  foun-tain    of    blood,    To     a    world  of     sin  -  ner.s  re-veal'd  ! 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore  ;  And  the  Cross  His  bo  -  dy  o'er-caine  ! 

3.  Fa-ther,  I  have  wander'd  from  Thee — Oft- en    has    my  heart  gone  a-  stray  ! 
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1.  Bless-ed  be  the  dear   Son    of 

2.  Griev-ous  were  the  sor-rows  He 

3.  Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to 


I 

God  ! — On  -  ly     by    His  stripes  we   are 
bore — But  He    suf-fer'd    not    thus  in    vain: 
me —  "Wa-ter    can  -  not    wash  them  a  -  way  ! 
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1.  Tho'  I've  wander'd  far  from  His  fold —    Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 

2.  May   I     to  that  foun-tain  be     led,        Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  !•■ 

3.  Je  -  sua,  to  that  foun-tain  of  Thine,      Lean-ing  on  Thy  pro-mise,  I 
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1.  Wash  me  in    the  blood  of    the  Lamb,  And    I    shall  lu>  whi  -  ter  than  Bnow  ! 

2.  Wash  me  in    the  blood  thai  He  ihed,     And    1    Bhall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 

tne  by  Thy  washing  di  -  vine,     And    I    shall  be  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ! 
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ter  than  the   snow 
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Lamb, And       I      shall     be  whi  -  ter    than    snow!.... 

of      the  Lamb,  than 
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Watts. 
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1.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  eomc  !    Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King  :         Let 
•J.  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns !  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy  ;       While 


1.  ev  -  'ry   heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room.    And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing,  And 

2.  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains,     Re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy,  Re  - 

1.  And  heav'n  and  na-ture 
-m-   -(8-  .  -&-   S-  .  %      Re  -  peat  the  sounding 
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1.  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 

2.  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy. 

1.  sing,  And  heav'n  and  nature      sing, 

2.  j<>y,  Re  -pent the souudiug      joy, 
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And  heav'n  and    na-ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat     the  sounding    joy. 
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4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 
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3.   No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow,  • 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  : 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


No.  431.  aauftat  a  KSontirrfttl  #autoun 


{As  tung  by  Mi.s.  Amanda  Smith.) 
Hi?  name  shall  be  culled  Wonderful." — Isaiah  ix.  6. 


E.  A.  II. 


Rev.  E   A.  Hokfman. 
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1.   Christ  has   for 


a  -  tone-mem  made — What  a 


-der  -  ful       Sa-viour  ! 


I    praise  Him  for    the  cleans-ing  blood,  What  a  won-dei  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

ins'd  my  heart  from  all     its    sin,    What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

He  i  wells  with  -in     me       all    the  way,    What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

I  ■        _ives  me      o  -  ver  -  com  -ing  pow'r,  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sa-viour  ! 

Him  I've  giv- en       all    my  heart ;  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 
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1.  We      ire    re-deem'd  !  the  price  is    paid  !  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

2.  That    re-con-cil'd  my    soul  to    God:  What  a  won -der- ful  Sa-viour! 

3.  And    uow  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in  :   What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

4.  And  keeps  me    faith  -  ful    day    by     day:  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 

5.  And     triumph    in    each   con- flict  hour :  What  a  won -der- ful  Sa-viour' 

6.  The  world  shall  ner  -  er    share    a      part:  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sa-viour! 
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won  -  der  -  ful      Sa    -  viour   is.. 
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bus,    my    Je      bus 


What    i      won       der  -  ful       Sa    -  viour    La        Je    -     bus,    mv     Lord ! 


No.  432.  Cast  i&e  2$n-at>  upon  tfce  Wtottri. 


"Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters 
Anon. 


for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days." — Eccles.  xi.  1. 

WM.    J.   KlHKPATRICK. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters, 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters, 

3.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters, 

4.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters, 

5.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters, 


Ye  who  have  but   scant  sup  -  ply. 

Poor  and   wea  -  ry,    worn  with  care, 

Ye  who  have     a   -  bun- dan t  store  ; 

Far  and   wide  your   trea-  sures  strew, 
Waft      it       on   with    pray-ing  breath, 
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1.  An-  gel  eyes  will  watch  a  -  bove   it;  You  shall  find     it      by     and    by! 

2.  Of  -  ten     sit- ting     in     the   sha-dow,  Have  you    not     a  crumb   to  spare? 

3.  It    may  float   on  many    a     bil  -  low,  It    may  strand  on  many     a    shore; 

4.  Scat-ter      it    with  will-ing   fin-gers,  Shout   for    joy     to     see       it       go! 

5.  In  some    dis-tant,  doubt-ful  mo-ment  It    may    save     a     soul  from  death  ! 
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1.  He     who    in     His  righteous   ba-lance 

2.  Can     you  not     to  those    a -round  you 

3.  You    may  think  it    lost    for     ev  -  er, 

4.  For       if    you     do   close -ly   keep  it, 

5.  When  you  sleep    in      so-lemn     si-lence, 
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Doth  each   hu-man  ac-tion  weigh, 

Sing  some    lit  -  tie  song  of     hope, 

But,      as    sure   as   God  is      true, 

It      will    on  -  ly  drag  you  down  ; 

'Neath  the  morn  and  ev-'ning  dew, 
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1.  Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fiee      re-mem-ber,        Will  your  lov-ing  deeds  re  -  pay. 

2.  As     you  look  with  long- ing     yi-sion     Thro' faith's  mighty    tel  -  e  -  scope  ? 

3.  In     this    life     or      in     the      o-ther,  It     will  yet    re -turn    to      you. 

4.  If     you  love     it  more  than    Je  -  sus,  It    will  keep  you  from  your  crown. 

5.  Stranger  hands  which  you  have  strengthen'd,  May  strew  li  -  lies     o  -  ver     you. 
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No.  433.  i£?oii3  ?long,  0  Horfc  our  J»abtour? 


Rev.  J.  G.  Deck. 


"  Kvcn  co,  come,  Lord  Jesus."— Rev.  xxii.  20. 
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Harmony  arr. 
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1.  How  long,     0  Lord  our      Sa  -  viour,       Wilt    Thou  re  -  main    a    -    way ! 

2.  How  long,    0  Heav'nly    Bride-groom —  How    long  wilt  Thou  de   -   lay  ? 

3.  Oil,  wake  Thy  slumb'ring  vir-gins;      Send  forth  the    sol- emu     cry; 
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1.  Our    liearts  are   grow-ing     wea  -  ry  Of      Thy      so     long     de    -   lay  : 

2.  And      yet     how    few    are    griev-ing         That   Thou  dost     ab  -  sent     stay  ! 

3.  Let       all     Thy  saints  re  -peat    it;     "The    Bridegroom  draw- eth      nigh!" 
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1.  Oh,  when  shall  come  the      mo  -  meat — When,  bright-  er    fax   than      morn, 

2.  The     ve  -  ry     Bride  her      por  -  tiou        And      call  -  ing  hath  for    -    got, 

3.  May     all    our    lamps   be      burn  -  ing  ;        Our     loins    well  gird -ed  be; 
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1.  The       sun  -; shine  of     Thy     glo  -   ry  .Shall       on      Thy      peo  -  pie      dawn 

2.  An'l    weki    for  ease   and    glo-  rj        Where  Thou,  her    Lord,  art      not. 

h    long  •  ing  h  earl  pre-  par  -  ing       With     foj    Thy    face    to       sec! 
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"In  My  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  xiv.  2. 
Mas.  Harriet  Jones.  Rev.  D.  15.  Towner. 


No.  434.  ailftrn  all  tfte  faints  grt  &>ome  i 

Mas.  Harriet 
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1.  Ob,  what      a  meet-ing   that    will    be       In     that  sweet  time   to     come, 

2.  Oh,  what      a  shout  will    fill     the    air    When   we  the  King  be  -  hold, 

3.  Oh,    how     the    up  -  per  courts  will  ring  When    we  our  lov'd  ones  greet, 

4.  When  close     to    Je  -  sus,    the      Di-vine,    We  stand  a-mong  the  throng 

5.  The     bat  -   tie  o'er,  the  cross   laid  down,  And  safe  a  -  cross  the    flood, 
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1.  When  we     shall  gain  the     vie  -  to  -  ry,     A 

id 

all 

the  saints  get   home  ! 

2.   Who  waits     to  'bid     us      wel-come  there  W 

itl 

-  in 

His  bless  -  ed      fold  ! 

3.     In  that  bright  home  where  an -gels  sing,    A 

nd 

all 

the    ran-som'd  meet  ! 

4.     Oh,  what      ec-stat  -  ic     bliss    to    join      I 

n 

the 

re-demp-tion    song  ! 

5.  With  spot  -  less  robes  and  shin-ing  crowns,  A 

11 

thro' 

the   pre  -  cious  blood  ! 
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Home, home, The  saints'  e-  ter-nal     home; 

Home,  sweet  home,  blessed   home,  sweet  home,  home,  sweet  home 
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Oh,  what  a   meeting    that  will    be,    When   all    the  saints  get   home! 

Oh,  what    a  bap-py 


* — » — » 


£- 


w 


*=^F=f 


i?-r 


K 


No.  435. 


€o  OTIjff  *  Comn 


"  He  that  oovereth  his  sins  shall  not  prosper  :  but  whoso  confesscth  and  foraaketh  theui  shall 

have  mercy." — Pbov.  xxviii.  13. 

T.  Kii.km  \n.  (Hamburg,    l.m.)  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Now,  as  I     am,    with  dark -est  stains      Of  sin  and  fol  -  ly ;  bound  in    chains 

2.  Now,  as  I     am,      in      sor  -  est   need,   Thy . wrath  de-serv-ing,  lost    in-  deed; 
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1.  Of  misspent  life    tlie  dread -fu]  gains,     To  Thee,0  Christ,  1  ! 

2.  From  sin  and  death  I     would  be    freed,     Sa-viour !  to  Thee    I    come,   I 
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3.  Now,  as  I  am,  forgive  m»  Lord  ! 
Blot  out  my  sins  of  deed  and  word  ; 
Thy  blood  alon  i     afford, 

Therefore  to  Thee  1  come,  1  '-nine  ! 

4.  Now,  as  I  am,  with  heart  unclean, 
With  soul  defiled,  debased,  and  mean. 
Filled  with  vile  thoughts  I  fain  would 

screen 

From  all  but  Tin ■•  ■-  I  come,  I  come  ! 
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5.  Saviour  divine,  cleanse  me  within, 

Thou  who  bast  died  my  soul  to  win  : 
Now  set  me  free  from  every  sin, 
To  Thee,  0  Christ.  I  come,  I  come  ! 

G.  Lord,  as  I  am,  to  Thee  1  bow, 
Worthless  and  weak,  accept  me  now 
Myself  1  consecrate  and  vow 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  to  Thee  aloue  ! 
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No.  436.  &oro,  uif  Briifur  to  l\<>  anU  <£urss. 


C.  \\'i 


"  B  b  ild,  I  Ben  I  the  promise  of  My  Father  upon  you."-   Li  re  xxiv.  49. 
JBV.  (MainZEB.    i..m.)  Mainzli:. 
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Lord,  we    be  lieve  to     us    and  ours 
Ah!  leave  us  n<>i  to  mourn  be  -  low, 
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The   ap  -  os  •  to!  -  ic    pro-mise  giv'n 

Or  long  for  Thy    iv  -  turn  to    pine; 
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1.  We  wail    the  Pen  be  -  cos  •  tal  pow'rs,  Trie    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  sent  down  from  heav'n. 

2.  Now, Lord, the  Com-forl  tow,  And     fix     in      as    the   Guesl  di-vine. 
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8.  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 

<  '.ilmly  w.-  wait  the  promised 
Ti:  of  our  dj  iir/  Lord  : 

1   ime,  lloi\  Gho  t,  and  till  the  play 


i.  It  everj  one  thai  ask-,  may  find, 
1 1  Thou  dost  hear  Thy  children  i  all, 
Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind  \ 
e  be  now  upon  u  •  all. 


No.  437.  201  <#rrnrs  alfttr  Engaging  urour. 


Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway." — Matthew  xwiii.  20. 


Madam  Guyon. 
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(Elstow.    l.m.) 
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1.   All  scenes  a  -  like    en 
I 


ga  -ging  prove    To  souk  mi-press'd  with  sa-cred  love  ; 


2.  To  me  remains  nor  place,  nor  time. 
My  country  is  in  every  clime  ; 

I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3.  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none  : 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 


Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 

My  country,  Lord,  art  Thou  alone. 
Iso  other  can  I  claim  or  own  ; 
The  point  where  all  my  wishes  meet — 
My  Law.  my  Love,  life's  Only  Sweet. 


No.  438.  (Hitter  ifir  ^Ijauoiu  of  tftc  2Umigbt|>. 

"  He  that  dwelletb  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow 

of  the  Almighty."— Psalm  xci.  1. 

H.  L.  Hastings.  (Carey,   l  m.)  Henry  Caeey. 
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1.    He    who  his  dwell-ing  hath  with  God.  And  rests  be-neath  th' Almighty's  shade, 


Can   say,  my    fort-ress 


1*f*fr 


is   the  Lord. 


I    trust  Him,  and  am      not     a  -  fraid. 
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From  snares,  and  blood,  and  pestilence, 
God  shall  thy  great  deliverer  be  ; 

His  truth  shall  be  thy  sure  defence, 
His  spreading  wings  shall  cover  thee. 

He  from  the  fowler's  snare  shall  save  ; 

His  angels  shall  protect  thy  head, 
And  guide  thy  feet  in  all  thy  ways. 

"While  thou  shalt  on  the  lion  tread. 


A  thousand  at  thy  side  shall  fall, 

Ten  thousand  die  at  thy  right  hand  ; 

But  yet,  unharmed  amid  them  all, 
Thou  shalt  in  peace  and  safety  stand. 

Thy  wondering  eyes  shall  safely  see 
The  wicked  and  their  sad  reward  ; 

Because  thy  refuge  sure  shall  be 
In  God,  the  high  and  mighty  LoriL 


No.  439.  Come,  $oig  Spirit,  ^rabcnly  Qobc ! 


baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  with  lire.""— Matt.  iii.  11. 


Bb  >wn 


BhKTHOVEN. 


1.  Come  Ho-ly    Spi-rit,  heav'n-ly  Dove, 

2.  The  light  of  truth  to       me     dis-play, 
«o  <o  ^  -&■    n 


My  sin-fnl   mal-a  -  dies   re  -  move 
That  I  may  know  and  choose  my   way 


1.  Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 

2.  Plant  ho-ly     fear  with    in  mine  heart, 


O'er 

That 


ev  -  ry  thought  and  step  pre 
I  from   God  may  ne'er  de  -  part. 


Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far, 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare  : 
Lead  me  to  God,  my  final  Rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest. 

Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way. 
Nor  let  me  from  His  pasture  stray  : 
Lead  me  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 


5.  Lead  me  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  Gcd  : 
Lead  to  Thy  Word,  that  rules  must  giv 
And  sure  directions  how  to  live. 

6.  Thus  I,  conducted  still  by  Th 
Of  God  a  child  beloved  shall  be  ; 
Here  to  His  family  pertain. 
Hereafter  with  Him  ever  reign. 


No.  440.  *  Cfjust,  €:ijou  fcfclotmuct)  Hamb  I 

•'  Wash  me  throughly  from  mine  Iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin." — Psalm  li.  2. 
DE8BL£R.  (Warctam.    l.m.)  William  Kv\im\ 
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1.    I  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God,     To   wash   me      in  Thy  cleansing  blood  ; 
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To  dwell  with  •  in  Thy  wounds:  then  pain  [s  sweet,  and   life    or   death  is  gain. 


2.  Taki  m\  p  or  heart,  and  let  ir  be 
•  i  dosed  to  ill  but  Thee  ; 
1  linn  my  breast,  and  lei  me  irear 
That  pledge  <>i  love  for  ei er  there, 

;;    How  blest  sre  they  irho  still  abide 
sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding 
Who  hi.  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  l>y  Thee  move,  and  in  Thee  live. 
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What  arc  OUT  works  but  >in  and  death, 

Till  Thou,  Thy  quickening  Spirit  breath*  I 
Thou  giv'st  t  he  power  Thy  grace  to  move, 

O  wondrous  grace  !   0  boundless  love  ' 

Ah.  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 

To  know  the  wonders  Thou  hast  wrought  ! 

Unloose  our  stammering  tongues  to  tell 
Thy  love  Immense,  uu 


No.  441.  (B  $oIj>  &abtour,  JfrtntiJ  StndKit. 

"  My  suul  follov/cth  hard  after  Thee  :  Thy  rig-lit  hand  upholdeth  rue."— Psalm  lxiii.  8. 
Charlotte  Elliot,  alt.  (by  per.).  (Ernan.    l  m.)  Dr.  Lowell  Masoh 
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1.  0    Ho-ly    Saviour,  Friend  un  -  seen,  The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Tliee   may  lean: 

2.  Blest  with  com-mu-nion   so       di  -  vine,  Takewhat  Thou  wilt,  shall    I       re  -  pine, 
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1.  Help  me,  throughout  life's  vary-ing     scene,      By  faith,  to  cling    0     Lord,     to   Thee! 

2.  "When,  as  the  branches      to      the      vine,       My  soul  may  cling,  0     Lord,     to   Thee! 
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3.  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove  ? 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 
Still  would  I  cling,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

4.  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Whispers.  "My  child,  still  cling  to  Me  !" 


5.  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

6.  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall  : 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 
Saviour  and  Lord,  I  cling  to  Thee  ? 


No.  442.  M$  60tl,  IjOiU  tftibtaW  feS  Cfij)  &0i)<- ! 

':  Oh.  how  great  is  Thy  goodness,  which  Thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  fear  Thee." 

(Psa.  xxxi.  19.) 

Waits.  (Gratitude,     l.m.)  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.   My  God,  how  end-less      is  Thy  love 
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!  Thy  gifts  are     ev  -  'ry     ev-'ning  new ; 
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And  morn-ing  mer  -  cies,  from  a  -  bove, 
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Gen  -  tly     dis  -  til,     like     ear  -  ly  dew, 
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2.  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night,  j  3. 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ; ! 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 
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"  I  count  n.11  things  but  loss  for  the  excellency  of  the  knowledge  of  Christ  Jesus  my  Lord." 

(Phil.  iii.  S.) 
Watts.  (Rockingham,    l.m  )  E.  Miller. 

'r- 


^ 


^ 


:o 


HH 


^t 


o 


^>       £J   'gSS>-£?- 


" 


a 


#s 


1.  "When  I      sur-vey  the  wondrous  Cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of   glo  -  ry    died, 

2.  For-  bid  _  it,  Lord  !  thai  I  should  boast,  Save  in     the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 


1.  My  rich  -  est  gain     I      count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all my  pride. 

2.  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most      I      sac  -  ri  -  lice  them  to His  blood. 


3.  See,  from  His  head,  his  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  How  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


1.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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"Husanna;    Blessed  is  he  that  Cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord."— Mahk  \i.  0. 
Bishop  RaoorALD  Hbhbb.  (Wake,  l.m.)  Gkorgi    Kixqb 
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1.     Hosanna     to     the    living  Lord  !    Ho-san-na  to  th' in  -  car  -  nate  "Word  ! 
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ToChrisI  Cre-a-tor,  Savrour,King,Letearth,letheav'n,Ho-san   -    na    &inj 

J- 


2.  "  11-  i  ord  '."  Thine  angi 

"  Fiosanna  !  Lord  '"  Thy  saints  reply 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
Tin-  dead  and  living  .swell  the  sound. 

3.  0  Saviour !  with  protecting  ca 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  Of  pray  i  . 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  i  laim 


.j.  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 
A  in  1  make  onr  Becrel  soul  to  be 

A  temple  j.uie  and  worthy  Thee. 

>hall  Thy  saints  proclaim  Thy  praise, 

Bo  shall  all  lieaveu  rOBOUnd  it  still  j 

liiiiiianiiei,  Bai  iour,  Conqueror,  Lord, 
Thy  praiaa  the  universe  inall  till  ! 


Cfic   Itotn'sS   Sag. 


No.  445. 

"I  was  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day."— Rev.  i.  10, 
Bishop  of  Wakefield^ per.).  (Duke  Street,   l.m.) 


J.  Hattox. 
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1.  This  day  at  Thy  ere 

2.  This  day  the  Lord  for 


a   -    ting  word,First  o'er  the  earth  the  light  was pour'd, 
,-iu  -    ners    slain,     In  might  vic-to-rious  rose  a  -  gain  ; 
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1.  O  Lord,  this  day   up 

2.  0      Je  -  su,  may  we 
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shine,    And  fill  our  souls  with  light  di-vine  ! 
be     From  death  of  sin       to    life  in  Thee  ! 

I 


3.  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 

With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven-flame  : — 
0  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 


4.  Oh,  day  of  Light,  and  Life,  and  Grace 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place  ! 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above. 


No.  446.  1B\>  llrtriouff  3r0u£  ano  my  itott. 


"  He  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry 
Anon.                                                                 (Marion,  l.m.) 

soul  with  goodn 
I         1         1 

es<." — Psa.  cvii.  9. 
Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My    pre-cious  Je- sus   and 

2.  How  sweet  the  joy    of    sins 
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my  Lord,  Thou  pur -est  source  of  joy    to       me, 
for-giv'n  !  How  sweet  to   feel  Thy  cleansing  blood  ! 
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1.  Earth  has   no  joys  which  can  af  -  ford     The   bliss  which  I  have  found  in    Thee. 

2.  How  sweet  to    be     an      heir   of  heav'n  !  How  sweet  to     be     a     child   of     God! 
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3.  How  sweet  to  give  myself  to  Thee, 
And  feef  that  all  I  have  is  Thine  ! 
How  sweet  to  know  Thou  givest  me 
Thyself,  and  all  Thou  hast  is  mine 


4.  Dearer  than  life,  0  Christ,  Thy  love, 
Sweeter  than  all  beside  to  me, 
Nothing  have  I  in  heaven  above. 
Nothing  on  earth  compared  with  Thee  ! 


No.  447.  Cfiou  biuret,  BdouctJ  &£Ml  of  600 


I  delight  to  do  Thy  v  ill,  O  my  God.**— Psalm  xl.  S. 
(Bera.    i.m.) 


J.  K.  GouLn. 


1.  Thou  sweet,  be-lov  -ed     will      of     God,    My  anchor  ground,  my  for  -  tress    hill. 


0  Will,  that  wiliest  good  alone, 

!  Thou  the  way,  Thou  guidest  best : 
A  little  child,  I  follow  on, 

And,  trusting,  lean  upon  Thy  breast. 

Thy  beautiful  sweet  will,  my  God, 
Holds  fast  in  its  sublime  embrace 

My  captive  will,  a  gladsome  bird, 
Prisoned  in  such  a  realm  of  grace. 

Within  this  place  of  certain  good, 
Love  evermore  expands  her  wings  ; 

Or  nestling  in  Thy  perfect  choice, 

Abides  content  with  what  it  brings. 


Oh,  lightest  burden,  sweetest  yoke  ! 

It  lifts,  it  bears,  my  happy  soul, 
It  giveth  wings  to  this  poor  heart  : 

My  freedom  is  Thy  grand  control. 
Upon  God's  will  I  lay  me  down. 

As  child  upon  its  mot 
No  silken  couch,  nor  - 

Could  ever  give  me  such  d< 

Thy  wonderful  grand  will,  m 

With  triumph  now  1  make  it  mim 
And  faith  shall  cry  8  j 

To  every  dear  command  of  Thine. 
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There  I  will  meet  with  thee 


1.  FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
Prom  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 

i-  a  calm,  a  bum  retreal  ; 
" T'i s  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat 

1    There  18  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  onr  heads  ; 
A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet  ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy  « 


ui'l  I  will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the 

(  Kxoias  xxv.  22.) 

'i.  There  is  a  seine  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  : 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mere] 

4.  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  Boar, 
And  v  use  and  Bin  molest  no  more  ; 
And  h  eaven  comes  do*  q  oursoula  I 
And  glory  crowns  the  m< 


No.  449.  jfatber,  benrati)  Op  ^hrltr ring  OHing, 


"  11    shall 

Fathbe,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing, 

And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  supremely  blest 

Pot  life  is  good  whose  tidal  flow 
The  motion  of  Thy  will  obeys  ; 

And  death  is  good,  that  makes  us  know 
1      1 .       D  it  all  thing 


ind<  r  His  wrlngi  ■hail  thou  tru»t'     P»a,  kcL  i. 

■  ■■d  it   i^  to  hear  the  CTO 

And  so  Thy  perfeel  peace  to  win  : 
And  oaught  is  ill,  nor  brings  me  loss, 
Nor  works  me  harm,  save  only  sin! 

1.  i;<  deemed  from  ^in  l  ask  noemore, 

But  trust  the  love  thai  Baves  to  guide 
The  grace  thai  yields  bo  rich  s  store 
Will  grant  me  all  1  need  beside. 


No.  450.  Srdud,  our  33rsit  33rlobcti  jfrtntii. 

'There  is  a  Friend  tint  sticketh  closer  than  a  hrother." — Proverbs  xviii.  24. 

M-NTGOMKRY.  (HoLLET.     l-.M.)  GEORGE   HEWS 


1.  Je  -  sus,  our  best  be  -  lov  -  ed  Friend,  Draw  out  our  .souls  in     pure     de  -  sire 

2.  On  Thy  re-deem-ing  name  we      call,  Poor  and  un-wor- thy  though  we       be; 
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1.  Je-sus,  in  love  to      us 

2.  Par-don  and  sanc-ti  -  fy 
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eend, 
all, 
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Bap-tize  us  with  Thy  Spi-rit's     fire. 
Let  each  Thy  full  sal  -  va-tion      see. 
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1   • 

Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign,  4.   Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  pra 
To  fear  and  follow  Thy  commands  ;  May  we  Thy  blesse  i  will  obey  ; 

Oh,  take  our  hearts,  our  hearts  are  Thine.  Toil  in  Thy  vineyard  here,  and 

Accept  the  service  of  our  hands.  The  heat  and  burden  of  the 
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1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 

Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2.  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


ea  to  s    i."— Psalm  Ixxii.  S. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Watts. 
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Thou,  Lord,  only  makest  nie  dwell  in  safety." — Psa.  iv.  S. 


The  busy  scenes  of  day  are  fled, 
The  evening  shades  invite  to  rest ; 

May  I  repose  my  weary  head, 
Reclining  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

Jesus  !  to  Thee  an  evening  song 
My  soul,  in  gratitude,  would  raise  ; 

Oh  !  may  I  mount  and  join  that  throng, 
And  vie  with  angels  in  Thy  praise. 


With  tears  of  joy.  I'll  praise  the  God, 
Whe  wept,  and  groaned,  and  died  for  me: 

And  hide  beneath  that  precious  blood, 
Which  freely  flowed  on  Calvary. 

And  when,  at  last,  nor  sun,  nor  moon, 
Nor  stars  shall  light  the  pilgrim's  way  ; 

Let  augel  bands  convey  me  home 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day  ! 


No.  453.      &vm  asefore  anil  after  jfooiu 


Blessing  Invoked. 
Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here,  and  everywhere  adored  : 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Returned. 
We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
But  more  because  of  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 
The  bread  of  life  sent  down  from  heaven. 
Chinnick. 


No.  454.  0  (Tfjott  tfraltto  ^on  of  6oo. 


Rev 


■  V     shall  receive  power,  after  that  the  Holy 
..mk,  U.  D.  (Mki.combe. 


Ghost  is  come  upon  you." — Acts  i.  S. 

L.M.)  B.    WEBBS. 

o  ,,.  J     I, 


1.  0  Thou  ex  -  alt  -  ed    Son    of  God, 


High  seat -ed     on  Thv  Father's  throne, 


The  gifts,  the  pur-chase    of    Thy  blood,     To       us  Thy  waiting  saints  make  known. 
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The  altar  sanctifies  the  gift : 

The  blood  insures  the  boon  divine  : 
My  outstretched  hands  to  heaven  I  lift, 
And  claim  the  Father's  promise  mine. 

'Tis  done  !  Thou  dost  this  moment  come  : 
My  Longing  soul  is  all  Thine  own  ; 

My  heart  is  Thy  abiding  home  ; 
Henceforth  I  live  for  Thee  alone. 

Now  rise,  exulting  rise,  my  soul, 

Triumphant  sing  the  Saviour's  praise  : 

His  name  through  earth  and  skies  extol, 
With  all  thy  power  thro'  all  thy  days. 


2.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-sacred  Fire  ! 

Come,  rill  Thy  earthly  temples  now  ; 
Emptied  of  every  base  desire, 

Reign  Thou  within,  and  only  Thou. 

3.  Thy  sovereign  right,  Thy  gracious  claim, 

To  every  thought  and  every  power  ; 
Our  lives — to  glorify  Thy  name, 
We  yield  Thee  in  this  sacred  hour. 

4.  Fill  every  chamber  of  the  soul  ; 

Fill  all  our  thoughts,  our  passions  fill  ; 
Till  under  Thy  supreme  control 
Submissive  rests  our  cheerful  will. 
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"I  am  come  tint  they  might  have  lif 

1.  On,  blessed  Life-  the  heart  at  resl 

When  all  without  tumultuous  se<  ms, 
Thai  trusts  a  higher  Will,  and  deems 

That  higher  Will,  not  mine,  the  best. 

2.  Oh,  blessed  Life     the  mind  thai 

Whatever  change  the  years  may  bring 
A  mere)  still  in  everything, 

And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 

3.  Oh,  blessed  Life   -the  soul  thai  soars, 

When  b  use  of  mortal  siehl  is  dim, 


l  that  they  might  have  it  more  abundantly."— John  x.  10. 

Beyond  the  Bense — beyond  to  Him 
Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly  doors. 
Oh.  blessed   Life     heart,  mind,  and  soul. 
"    From  self-born  aims  and  wishes  free 

I n  all  at  one  with  Deity, 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control. 

U  Life,  how   blessed,  how  divine. 

1  ligh  Life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher ; 
s.i\  tour,  fulfil  my  deep  desire, 
And  let  this  blessed  Life  be  mine 

IT.   T.  Mot  sun. 


will  of  God, 


No.  456. 

•■  Tins  ia  tii' 

l.  He  wills  I  tal  I  Bhould  hols  be, 
And  holiness  I  long  to  know  ; 
That  lull  di\  ine  conformity 

To  all  jn\  Saviour's  righteous  will. 
Lord,  tie-  travail  of  Thy  soul. 

A     omplished  in  this  heart  of  mile'  ; 

Oh,  i^unge  it,  inak<-  me  throughlj  whole, 

In  depths  of  boundless  love  divine, 

lei  Thv  spirit  bring  me  in. 
jive  Thy  servanl  t"  po 


Drstrr   for   ?i)oltnr$$, 


anctlficatlon. '    l  Thbh.  Iv.  •'. 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
The  land  of  pel  feci   holift 

Lord,  I  believe  Thy  power  the  same 

Tin'  same  Thy  power  and  faith  endure  ; 
And  in  Thy  blessed  hands  1  am. 
And  tin-!    rhee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

I  S;i\  iour,  come,  and  make  me  whole, 

Entirely  all  my  sin  remoi  e ; 

To  perfecl  health  restore  my  soul, 

T,.  perfe  t  holiness  and  love. 

c.  WtiUy. 


No.  457.         C&e  #rcan  of  &obe. 

"  His  great  love  wherewith  He  loved  us." — Ephesians  ii.  4. 


Rev.  F.  Bottome.  D.D. 


(Hesperus,   l.m.) 


Henry  Baker  (by  per.). 
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1.     0  Love  of  God,  thou    o  -  cean  vast ! — Unfathom'd,un-con-fin'd,and  free 
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Unchanging  thro'  the 
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-  ges  past —  The  same  thro'  end-less  years  to      be. 
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2.  We  wait  upon  the  boundless  strand 

Till  all  our  souls  Thy  waves  o'erflow, 
And  eager,  stretch  our  human  hand, 
Love's  all-resistless  power  to  know. 

3.  Unmerited  Thy  fulness  lies, 

The  gift  unspeakable  and  free, 
Its  source  the  only  sacrifice — 
The  open  wound  of  Calvary. 


4.  By  faith  we  plunge  beneath  the  flood 

And  wash  our  guilty  stains  away  : — 
By  faith  we  hide  ourselves  in  God, 
And  rise  in  Him  to  endless  day. 

5.  Oh,  let  the  mighty  billows  roll 

In  ceaseless,  unexhausted  grace, 
Till  reaching  every  sinful  soul, 
It  lifts  to  heaven  a  fallen  race. 


No.  458. 


lorb,  <g>prafe  to  Jfle. 


"  Be  strong,  yea,  be  strong.     And  when  He  had  spoken  unto  roe,  I  was  strengthened,  and  said, 
Let  my  Lord  speak  ;  for  Thou  hast  strengthened  me."— Daniel  x.  19. 


1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

2.  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet ; 
Oh,  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

3.  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart, 
And  wing  my  words  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 


Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 
That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 

A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 

In  kindling  thought,  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  how,  and  where ; 

Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 
F.  E.  Havergal. 


No.  459.  3esm$,  Cftnu  Sop  nf  iobutff  Jjearte* 

"The  Lord  is  my  portion,  saith  my  soul ;  therefore  will  I  hope  in  Him."— Lam.  iii.  24. 


1.  Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, 

Thou  Fount  of  Life,  Thou  Light  of  men, 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2.  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call  ; 

To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good  ; 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  All. 

3.  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread. 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still  ; 


We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-head 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

4.  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast : 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see  ; 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5.  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  -night  of  sin  away  ; 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux  {tr.). 


No.  460. 


tfntto   Consecration 


"  Yea,  let  him  take  all,  forasmuch  as  my  lord  the  king  is  come  again  in  peace  unto  his 
F.  R.  Havergal  {by  per.).  own  house." — 2  BamDXL  xix.  'JO. 

Calmli/.  (Kyrie.   7.7.7.7.)  _         p^, 


Arr./fom  Mozart. 
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1.  Take  my    life,  and  let 

2.  Take  my  hands,  and  let 

3.  Take  my  voice,  and  lei 

4.  Take  my    sil  -  ver  and 


it      be 

them  move 

me    sing 

my    gold  ; 


Con  -  se    -  era -ted,  Lord,    to   Thee  ; 

At      the      im-pulse  of     Thy  love  ; 

Al  -  ways,    on  -  ly,     for      my   King  ; 
Not      a     mite  would  I      with -hold; 
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Take 
Take 
Take 

Take 
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my 
my 

my 
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mo-menta  and    my  days, 

feet,   and      let  them    be 

lips,  and      let  them    be 

in  -  tel  -  lect,  and   use 
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Let  them  flow  in  cease  !•  38  praise. 
Swift  and  bean  -  ti  -  fill  for  Thee. 
Fill'd  with   mes  -  sfc  -  sea  from  Thee. 

Ev  - 'rv    pow'r  as  Thou shalt choose. 
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j.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine. 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  : 
Take  my  heart  ;  it  is  Thine  own  ; 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6.  Take  my  love  ;  my  Lord.  I  pour 
A.1  Thy  fi  el  its  tn  asure-stoie  ; 
Take  myself ;  and  1  will  be 
Ever,  only,  ALL  for  Thee  ! 


No.  461.    atogful  or  tijc  $our0  Co-tiao. 


"My   mouth   shall   praiae   Thee   with   joyful   lips. 
KKLLET.  (Hi.ndon.    7.7.7.7.) 


-Psalm  Ixiii  ."». 

M  \I.\N,  D.D 
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i.      Joy-ful    be     the  hours  to  -  da; 

2.  Bbould  i  by  poo -pie      bJ  -  lent    be, 

3.  Juy-ful    .iic     we     now    to 


Joy   ful      let    the       seasons  ]> ■■;         |  .for 

Th.  u  t  he     re  -  ry  stones  would  sing:  What  a    debi  we 

Bap  ton-  thrills  us        us    we   tr.ue       All   the  deed 


"i!ii 


I    "I  i    Thy  grace  alone 

Every  blessing  comes  from  Thee 
All  we  bave,  ami  hope  to  bai i . 

All  we  air,  and  hope  : 


Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear  I 
Thine  the  Nam.-  al]  names  bef< 

Bl     •  'I  here  and  everywhere  ; 
l         'I  now  and  even 


No.  462.  itct  us,  totrtj  a  &Ta*Kfomc  Miuto. 

"0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  He  is  good  :  because  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever." — Psa.  cxviii.  1. 
J.  Mn ton.  (Innocents.    7.7.7.7.)  Old  Litany. 


1.  Let    us,  with   a      glad-some  mind,    Praise  the  Lord,  for    He     is    kind: 

2.  He,  with  all-com-mand-ing  might,    Fill'd  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
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1.  For  His  mer-cies 

2.  For  His  mer-cies 


shall  en  -dure, 
shall  en  -  dure, 


felt 
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Ev    -    er   faith  -  ful,       ev  -  er    sure. 
Ev   -    er   faith -ful,      ev  -  er    sure. 
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All  things  living  He  doth  feed  ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faith  ful, 'ever  sure. 

He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


I         I 

He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


No.  463.  J^Oftlj)  ltOlu  tl)t  Hi&)t  of  Qatj. 

"  Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice."— Psalm  lxv.  8. 
C<.  W.  Doan"k.  (Zephyr.   7.7.7.7.)  Louts  Moreau  Gottschalk. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  -  now   the  light  of     day         Fades  up  -  on     our  sight    a  -  way  : 

2.  Thou, whose  all  -  per  -  vad-ing   eye      Naught  es  -  capes  with-out,  with  -  in, 
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1.  Free  from  care,  from  la 

2.  Par  -  don    each    in  -  fir 


bour 
■  mi 


free, 
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Lord,  we  would  commune  with  Thee  ! 
0  -  pen  fault,  and    se  -  cret   sin. 
I     I  '-I 
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3.  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away  ; 
Then,  from  pain  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 


4.  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity  ; 
Then  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 


No.  464.    testis,  SUt&tontttg  iLamu. 

"  That  ye  may  stand  perfect  and  complete  in  all  the  will  of  God." — Col.  It.  18. 
C.  Wbsuet.  (Sherborne.   7.7.7.7.)  From  Mendelssohn. 


1.  Je  -  sus,     all   -  a    -    ton  -  ing  Lamb,  Thine,  and   on-  ly    Thine,    I      am; 

2.  Thou  my  "one  thing  need -fill"  be,         Let     me     ev  -  er     cleave  to  Thee 
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1.  Take  my      bo  -  dy,       spi  -  rit,  soul- 

2.  For     I  choose  the        bet  -  ter  part, 


On 

And 
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ly    Thou  pos 
I      give  Thee 


I      I 

sess  the   whole, 
all  my    heart. 
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Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 
Leave  the  fountain-head  of  bliss, 
Stoop  to  creature-happiness. 

Whom  have  I  in  earth  below  ? 
Thee,  and  only  Thee,  1  know  ; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


5.  All  my  treasure  is  above  ; 
All  my  riches  is  Thy  love  ; 
Who  the  worth  of  love  ean  tell? 
Infinite,  unsearchable  ! 

6.  Nothing  else  can  I  require, 
Love  fills  up  my  whole  desire  ; 
All  Thy  other  gifts  remove, 
Still  Thou  giv'st  me  all  in  love. 


No.  465. 


draper  for  ^oltiirsft. 


And  put  no  difference  between  us  and  them,  purifying  their  hearts  by  faith."— Acts  xv.  <». 


l.  Holy  Ghost !  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 

Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 

2    I  (    v  Ghost !  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  sinful  heart  of  mine  ; 

Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 


3.  Holy  Ghost  !  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine 

Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart 

■1.   Holy  Spirit  !  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine  , 
( lasi  out  rvu  v  [do!  throne, 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone  ! 


No.  466.  Chrntna    prater* 

'•  Whe  o  ti'i-t.  ;h  in  the  Lord,  happy  i>  he."    Paovzaaa  wi,  l'O. 


LOED,  a  happy  child  of  Thine, 

Pal ient  through  the  h>\ e  of  The< 
I  light,  the  Life  dii  ine, 

and  walks  .-it  liberty. 

Leaning  on  Thy  tender  care. 
Thou  hast  Led  my  soul  aright  ; 

!  my  morning  pra)  er  j 

Joyful  Li  d  eight. 


0  my  Saviour— guard i.in  true  '- 

All  my  Life  is  Thine  to  keep  ' 
At  Thy  feel  my  work  I  do  ; 

In  Thy  aims  1   fall  asleep. 
Source  of  all  that  comforts  me, 

Well  of  joy  for  which  I  Long, 

Lei    the  SOng  I   sing  to  Thee 

r.   an  everlasting  song. 


No.  467.  testis !  Hame  of  asatonfcrotws  Hobe  i 


'Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly  exalted  Him,  and  given  Him  a  name  which  is  above  every  name." 

(Phii.ifpians  ii,  9.; 
Bishop  of  Wakefield  {by -per.).  (Weber.  7.7.7.7.)  Arranged  from  Weber, 
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1.  Je  -  sus  !  name  of    won-drous  love  ! 

2.  Je  -  sus  !  name  de  -  creed   of      old  ; 

3.  Je  -  sus  !  name  of    price  -less  worth 
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Name  all  o  -  tlier  names  a  -  bove ! 
To  the  maid  -  en  -  mo  -ther  told, 
To      the     fall  -  en       sons    of   earth, 
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1.  Un  -  to  which  must  ev  -  'ry     knee 

2.  Kneel-ing     in     her     low  -  ly      cell, 

3.  For    the     pro-mise   that      it      gave- 
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Bow  in  deep  hu 
By  the  an  -  gel 
'  Je    -    sus    shall  His 


^ 


-o-  -<s>-  -e>- 
mil  -  i  -  ty. 
Ga  -  bri  -  el. 
peo  -  pie   save. 


■m. 


§ 


4= 


pz 


4.  Jesus  !  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 


I 

Jesus  !  name  of  wondrous  love  ! 
Human  name  of  God  above  ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 


No.  468.     Cftme  for  <£btr:  6oi  of  £obe! 

"  And  all  Mine  are  Thine,  and  Thine  are  Mine." — John  xvii.  10. 


1.  Thine  for  ever  :  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2.  Thine  for  ever  :  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  eartly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3.  Thine  for  ever  :  Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 


Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4.  Thine  for  ever  :  Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5.  Thine  for  ever  :  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 

Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Maude. 


No.  469.     (gracious  Spirit,  £obe  ©finite ! 

''  The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is  given  unto  us. 

(Romans  v.  5.) 


Gracious  Spirit,  Love  divine  ! 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine  ; 
All  my  sin  and  fear  remove, 
Fill  me  with  Thy  heavenly  love. 

Speak  Thy  matchless  grace  to  me, 
From  my  sin,  oh,  set  me  free  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God  ; 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 

Faith,  and  hope,  and  charity, 
Comforter  !  descend  from  Thee  : 


Thou  th'  anointing  Spirit  art  ; 
These  Thy  gifts  to  me  impart ! 

4.  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

5.  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine  ! 

StocTccr. 


No.  470.  ail  people  tljat  on  eartj&  oo  Btorll. 

"  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord." — Psalm  cl.  6. 
W.  Kethe.  (Old  Hundredth,    l.m  )  Genevan  Psalter. 
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1.  All    peo-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell,   Sing    to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 

2.  The  Lord  ye  know  is     God  in- deed,    With-out  our    aid  He    did   unmake: 
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1.  Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell,  Come  ye    he -fore  Him     and     re-joice. 

J.      We    air  His  Hock,  He  doth  us  feed,  And   for  His  sheep  He     doth    us    lake 


3.  Oh,  enter,  then,  His  gates  with  praise,      1  4.  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ;  His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always,  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do.  And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


No.  471. 


Dovoloff).'. 

Peaise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  ilow ; 
Praise   Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  llim  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  —  T.  Ken. 


No.  472.  ©lorgf  honour,  praise,  atti)  |)otorr. 

DOXOLOGY. 
'  Unto  llim  be  glory  In  tb  ■  ohurch  by  Christ  Jeaua  throughout  all  agea."— Bra,  iii.  SI. 
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1.  Glory,honoar,praiM,  and  power,  Bonn  u>  the  Lamb  for  ev  erj  Je  sua  Christ  is 

I 


^ 
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„-   1 

It    m<  1  ;    Hal  le  In  jab  I  bal  le  la  jah  !    Hal  le  lu  |ah,  praise  the  Lord 

I  _     I 


w  >  Pf  |  ■  m  1  Lf?B  [  g  pr  °  t?  imafr 


IN  DEX 


The  Titles  of  the  Pieces  are  printed  in  small  capitals,  and  the 
first  Hues  in  ordinary  type. 


HYMN 

ABIDE  with  me  !  fast  falls  the  ...  313 
biding — oh,  so  wondrous 151 

A  BLESSING  IN  PRAYER      249 

Abundant  salvation  through  Jesus  72 
A  charge  to  keep  I  have    345 

A  CROWN  OF  REJOICING    389 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll   385 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ?    208 

A  LIVING  SACRIFICE       425 

All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus  ! 251 

All-glorious  God  and  King  235 

All  glory  to  Jesus  be  given    239 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  252 
All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus  !    ...  205 

All  my  life  long  I  had  panted  143 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell  470 
All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove  ...  437 
All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me     96 

All  things  are  possible  to  him   327 

A  mother  dear  is  weeping     18 

Angels  are  waiting 93 

Anywhere  with  Jesus  !   152 

Are  you  ready? 60 

Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom  149 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood?  221 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  !     303 

Art  thou' weary,  art  thou  languid?  355 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 262 

At  His  coming 210 

At  the  Cross  ! 53 

At  the  Cross  I'll  abide  15 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song     374 

Awake  !  awake  !  put  on  thy  strength  271 
Awake,  awake,  O  heart  of  mine  !.. .     57 

BEAUTIFUL  Home  ! 218 
ehold  a  stranger  at  the  door 65 

Behold,  I  come  with  joy  424 

Behold  Me  standing  at  the  door  !  227 

Behold  the  Bridegroom  !  149 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  !   253 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  !   He   ...     37 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace! 373 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne     88 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  453 

Bethesda  is  open,  the  angel  has  ...     80 

Beulah  land   133 

Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine  !  32 
Blessed  be  the  fountain  of  blood  . . .  429 

Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part     384 

Blessed  lesus,  I  would  be 160 

Blessed  quietness  !  144 


hymn- 
Blessed  Redeemer  !  95 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 377 

Blest  Comforter  !  sweet  gift 67 

Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Holy  Ghost       5 

Building  for  eternity    24 

"  Buried  with  Christ,"  and  raised  309 

CALLED  from  above  I  rise  344 
ailed  to  the  feast  by  the  King  ...     14 

Calm  me,  my  God 340 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters  . . .  432 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord  98 
Calvary's  stream  is  flowing!  (Chor. )  321 

Christ  arose  ! 166 

Christ  for  me  !    97 

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made  431 

Christ  is  coming  !   let  creation 254 

Christ  is  mine,  oh,  truest  treasure  !     20 

Christ,  the  Healer 213 

Christ,  the  Keeper  310 

"  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  "  197 

Cleanse  and  fill  me    28 

Closer  to  Thee  !    118 

Come,  enter,  Lord,  and  take  Thy  423 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love   79 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  439 
Come,  Jesus,  Lord,  with  holy  fire  326 

Come  nearer  Jesus  ! 182 

Come,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal  363 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King! 350 

Come,  Thou  burning  Spirit,  come  !  274 
Come, Thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man  402 
Come  unto  Me,   the  Saviour  said  222 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord   119 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy  336 

Coming  to  Jesus 99 

Communion    412 

Communion  with  Thee    112 

Companionship  with  Jesus     ...    42 

Consecration  211 

Contentment  and  thankful- 
ness    308 

Creation's  hymn  of  praise  ...  196 
Crowded  is  your  heart  with  cares  162 
Crown  Him  Lord  of  All  !  252 

DAILY  Victory     59 

ay  by  day  the  manna  fell     333 

Deep  and  grand  in  tones  sublime  100 

Deeper  love  !  316 

Desire  for  holiness 456 

Down  at  the  Cross  of  Christ    49 


INDEX- 

-continued. 

HYMN 

HYMN 

Down  at  the  Cross  where  my  Saviour 

105 

TTAPPY  day! 

1  lark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 

110 

Down  in  the  valley,  among  

148 

419 

Down  in  the  valley  with  mv  Saviour  131 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing  

334 

Doxology  —  Glory,  Honour, 

Hark!  there  comes  a  whisper... 

127 

Praise,  and  Power    . 

472 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

286 

Doxology— Praise  God  from  ... 

471 

Have  ye  heard  the  song  from  the 

golden  land?   

266 

DXTHROXED     on    high,    Al- 

1  ->         mighty  Lord  ! 

Entire  consecration   

Have  you  been  to   Jesus  for   the 

305 

cleansing  power? 

221 

460 

Hear  the  footsteps  of  Jesus 

157 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save     ... 

361 

He  came  to  save  me  !  

258 

Eternal  life  is  in  God's  Word  

Eternal  Spirit  !  God  of  truth  ! 

137 
400 

He  comes  to  save  !    

37 

He  healeth  me,  oh,  bless  His  name 

261 

Eternity  ! 

100 

He  leadeth  me,  oh,  blessed  thought  260 

Evening  praise   

466 

Here  from  the  world  we  turn   

168 

Here  stands  the  Gross  of  the  .. 

265 

He  saves  !  

43 

rjWDE,  fade,  each  earthly  joy   ... 
lather,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  ... 
Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life    ... 

140 

He  saves  to  the  uttermost  ... 

178 

449 
358 

He's  mighty  to  save 

94 
438 

He  who  his  dwelling  hath  with  God 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  ... 

308 

He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  

456 

Fill  me  now  !  

Fill  Thou  my  life,  0  Lord    

236 
409 

His  yoke  is  easy 

19 
198 
465 

Holy  Father,  Thou  hast  spoken  ... 
Holy  Ghost !  with  light  divine    ... 

Following  on  !    

131 

"  Follow  Me  ! '   

173 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  Lord  God    ... 

306 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be 

420 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 

444 

"  Tor  ever  with  the  Lord  !  "      

387 

Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit  ... 

236 

For  you  and  for  me  !    

45 

How  bright  the  hope  that  Calvary 

172 

i  springs  so  holy     

84 

IloW  CAN   1  KEEP  PROM  SINGING? 

How  firm  a  foundation  ,. 

How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour... 

259 
202 
433 

Friends  of  yore  have  flown  

81 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 

448 

Prom  Greenland  s  icv  mountains  ... 

242 

How  shall  1  praise  Thee,  Saviour? 

360 

T  rom  heaven  there  comes  a  message 

55 

How  sweet  the  name  of  feSUS  

417 

From  mountain-top  and  dewy  vale 

6 

Hymn  to  the  TRINITY   

235 

F  ull  Redemption  .. 

363 

Full  salvation  !  full  salvation  ! 

275 

T  AM  coming,  Jesus,  coming 

1  am  coming  to  [esus  for  rest 

28 

130 

pATHERING  home     

35 
266 

I  am  coming  to  the  Cross 

I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain   .. 

338 
153 

'  1   .  i  HER  THE  REAPERS  HOME  !  ... 

Give  me  a  heart  of  calm  repose  ... 

422 

1  AM  GLAD  THERE  IS  CLEANSING 

172 

Give  me  [esus  

58 

9 

127 

6 

34 

I  am  His,  AND  He  is  mine  !  

1  am   Thine  !  

1  am   Thine  own,  O  Christ ! 

228 
156 
23 
338 
353 

(il\  I.  Ml.  THY  HEART    

Give  thy  heart  to  Me 

Give  to  [esus  glory  !    

l  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee! 

1  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  ... 

Give  to  [esus  praise  and  glory 

Glory  be  to  God  the  lather !  

188 

I  BELIEVE  lists  saves  !  

128 

Glory,  honour,   praise,  and   powei 

I COMEl     

55 

(Doxology)  

472 

"If  any  man  thirst  "  

176 

"  Glory  to  God  Oil  high  1  "    

351 

I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time  

304 

(  rLORY  TO  His  NAME  !     . 

105 

I  have  a  soul;  I  love  to  siiilJ 

38 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 

311 

1  have  entered  the  valle>  ol  blessing 

319 

<  iod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  ! 

180 

I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus 

224 

God  Calling   Vel  !   shall  1  not  hear  ? 

109 

I  have  found  repose  for  the  weary 

82 

1  that  to  bit 

4 

I  have  heard  a  most  wondei  ful  stoi  \ 

3 

( rod  is  the-  refuge  ol  l  lis  saints  ... 

299 

l  heard  the  voice  ol  [esus  say  

339 

God  loved  the  world  so  tenderly  ... 

216 

I  hear  mj  dying  .s.i\ lour  say    

173 

God  50  LOVED  1  HE  WORLD    

216 

I  hear  l  hj  welo  ime  voice    

318 

(ion's  PLAN  POR  US  

358 

1    knOW    I    love   'Thee   better,    I.oid    167 

God  i  pr<  >misi              

39 

I  know  not  what  .i  day  may  bring 

40 

(  ii  IING    \w  av  ins  \\  iii    . 

174 

I  love  my  Redeemer  and  Sa\  iour 

13 

(  k)  not  t.u  in. iii  in.-,  I  >  my  strength  297 

I  love  Thy  Kingdom,  I  lord 

378 

Bl  i  "i.i    am>   \i  i  i  B  POOD 

453 

I  in  all  i  hi  rendered  to  the  Lord  ... 

219 

.i  eh. ii  nun!:  sound  !    ... 

370 

I  in  tin  ire  than  conqueror 

25 

( iracious  Sjnr  it ,  dwell  in  me  !  

195 

I     M    Kl    1  '1    1    Ml    Ii   ! 

267 

ius  S|)int,  1  ,o\e  divine  ' 

469 

In  a  world  so  full  of  weeping   

122 

(  Kiide  me,  <>'!!.            I  Ji  hovah  ! 

366 

Ini/u  i  i  i  in',  i  'i    Pi  v  i 

422 

INDEX— 

continued. 

HYMN 

HYMN 

In  God  I  have  found  a  retreat 

132 

Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day    

461 

In  heavenly  love  abiding   

288 

Jovs  are  flowing  like  a  river 

144 

In  some  way  or  other 

232 

Jov  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 

430 

Into  the  tent  where  a  gipsy-boy  lav 

8 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea     ... 

248 

In  vain  in  high  and  holv  lavs    

83 

5 
124 

IZEEP  ME  EVER  CLOSE  TO  THEE 

Ivneeling  at  the  Cross  !  

21 
175 

IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE?    ... 

IS  NOT  THIS  THE  LAND  OF    

153 

I  stand  all  bewildered  with  wonder 

51 

T   EAD,  kindly  Light    

L/eaning  on  Jesus 

325 

I  thirst.  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  440 

142 

It  is  finished  ! 

286 

Let  me  hear  Thv  voice  now 

315 

It  is  well  with  my  soul 

191 

Let  the  children  come  ! 

324 

It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love 

293 

Let  the  King  of  Glory  in  !   ... 

177 

It  reaches  me  !    

300 

"  Let  the  Master  in  !  "    

295 

I  TRUST  AND  WAIT     

40 

Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 

121 

I've  a  message  from  the  Lord 

126 

Let  us  sing  of  His  love  

128 

I  've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 

427 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

462 

I  've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and 

133 

Lift  up  the  Cross  !    

265 

I've  washed  my  robes  

134 

Light  and  comfort  of  mv  soul  

161 

I  want  a  present,  living  faith    

59 

Light  of  the  lonelv  pilgrim's  heart ! 

426 

I  want  that  adorning  Divine 

347 

Like  a  river  glorious  

129 

I  was  once  far  awav   

178 

Little  friends  of  Jesus 

225 

I  WILL  ARISE           

73 
414 
415 

Little  ones  like  me  !    

Lo  !  He  comes  with  clouds  

115 

66 

126 

I  worship  Thee,  O  Holy  Ghost    ... 
I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God 

"  Look  and  Live  ! "    

I  would  commune  with  Thee   

412 

Look,  ve  sai  nts,  the  sight  is  glorious ! 

285 

Lord,  a  happv  child  of  Thine  

466 

JESUS,  all-atoning  Lamb  

Jesus  calls  thee  

464 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thv  blessing 

369 

203 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost !     

379 

Jesus  calls  thee,  wanderer,  come  ! 

Jesus  Christ  the  same 

Jesus  for  me  !   

jesus,  Gracious  One.  calleth     

Tesus  hath  died,  and  hath  risen   ... 

108 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 

421 

212 
141 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches    

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

124 
346 

203 

Lord,  I  see  Thee  come 

31 

282 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly 

281 

Tesus,  I  am  resting,  resting  

71 
158 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  dost  keep  Thy  31C 
Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  458 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee   

Jesus,  I  love  Thy  charming  name  ! 

Jesus  is  calling  you  now  ! 

Jesus  is  mighty  to  save  ! 

Jesus  is  mine  !  

396 
106 

Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours  ... 
Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling     ... 

436 
186 

239 

Loved  with  everlasting  love  

228 

140 

92 

jesus  is  pleading  with  my  poor  son 

233 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay  

166 

Jesus  is  strong  to  deliver  !  ... 

226 

lesus  is  the  light,  the  way 

155 

A  TAKE  room  for  Jesus  !  

IMany  at  the  Cross  are  kneeling  .. 
Marching  to  Zion  !    

.  69 

Tesus  is  waiting:    

94 
291 

223 
119 

Tesus,  I  will  trust  Thee 

Jesus,  Lover  of  mv  soul 

74 

Meet  me  there  !     

120 

Tesus,  my  all!  

61 
246 

Mine  !  what  rays  of  glory  bright  ... 
Moments  of  blessing' 

229 
113 

Jesus,  mv  Lord,  to  Thee  I  crv 

Jesus,  mv  Saviour,  is  all  things    .. 

141 

More  about  Jesus  would  I  know  ... 

17 

Tesus,  mv  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem.. 

255 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ    

206 

Tesus,  mv  soul's  victorious  King.. 

357 

More  than  conqueror 

25 

Tesus  !  name  of  wondrous  love    .. 

467 

More  than  tongue  can  tell 

102 

Tesus,  our  best-beloved  Friend 

450 

My  all-sufficient  Friend     .. 

171 

Tesus  saves ! 

16 
49 

194 

My  beloved  Lord  !     

Myblessed  Jesus,  Thou  hast  taught 
Mv  bodv,  soul,  and  spirit  

148 
418 
211 

Tesus  saves  me  !   

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  !  

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Jesus,  the  name  high  over  all  

398 

Mv  faith  looks  up  to  Thee    

78 

399 

Mv  father  is  rich  in  houses  and   .. 

220 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  . . 

451 

Mv  God,  how  endless  is  Thv  love 

442 

Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love    .. 

392 

Mv  God,  mv  Father,  while  I  stra\ 

359 

Jesus,  Thou  ever  art  the  same 

Tesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  .. 

212 

Mv  God,  Thy  mercies  gird  me    .. 

156 

459 

My  God  shall  supply  all  vol 

111 

Jesus,  Thv  boundless  love  to  me.. 

362 

"  Mv  grace  is  sufficient  for  thee" 

27 

Jesus,  we  thus  obev    

386 
115 

My  heart  and  voice  I  raise    

My  heart  is  fixed     

322 
97 

Tesus,  when  He  left  the  skv  ... 

Joy  COMETH  in  the  morning  !.. 

150 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God    .. 

264 

INDEX — continued. 


HYMN 

My  heart  sings  a  song   61 

My  heart,  that  was  heavy  and  sad  179 
My  hope  has  found  an  anchor  ...  139 
My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know    ...  278 

My  Jesus  still  saves  me 247 

My  life  flows  on  in  endless  song  ...  259 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified  413 
My  precious  Jesus  and  my  Lord  ...  446 
My  robes  were  once  so  stained     ...  134 

My  Rock     29 

My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus    89 

My  soul  hath  found  abiding  peace     46 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee     ...  214 
rarer  the  Cross  !     47 

None  but  Christ  can  satisfy  !  170 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  375 

Not  a  sound  invades  the  stillness  245 
Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  312 
n  thing  but  ti1k  blood  of  256 
Nothing  for  Jesus?  162 

Nothing  unclean  can  enter  in  257 

"  Not  my  own,"  but  saved  by  Jesus  136 

Now  as   I   am  with  darkest  stains  435 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground 330 

01  ILESSEl )  life— the  heart  at  rest  455 
BLESSED  Word  !  137 

O  child  of  the  Kingdom    52 

(  >  (  hrist,  in  Thee  my  soul  hath  ...   170 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful  £01 

O  crown  of  rejoicing  389 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  289 

(  )ft  have  I  heard  a  voice  that  said  70 
()  (,.,d  ol  Bethel,  by  whose  hand  185 

■  rious  hope  of  perfect  love  !  ...      76 
()  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  110 

Oh,  blessed  fellowship  divine  42 

( )h,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  !  371 

Oh,  bliss  of  die  purified 164 

Oh,  come  and  dwell  in  me    382 

Oh,  come  to  (hrist  !  a  single  look  117 
Oh!  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  279 
i  ould  I  speak  the  matchless...  77 
(  »li.  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink!  410 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  !  391 
Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing   393 

<  )h  for  the  loosened  tongue 390 

<)h,  gracious  promises  of  God 39 

<)h,  'l  have  found  Him   95 

o  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  ...  441 

( )li,  now  I  see  the  crimson  wave  ...  41 
(  Ml,  SING  OF  1  lis  Ml'. li  iv  LOVE!  164 
( )h,  sing  o!  mb  oi  <  Jod1    267 

(  >h,  Sing  the  power  ol  love  divine...   317 

Oh,  spread  the  tidings  round  36 

t  )li,  tin-  bitter  shame  and    orrow...  230 

'  )n,   I  in.  PI   \(  i     i  hi    S  \\  IOUR    ...    146 

<  »h,  the  voice  oi  tender  mercy 181 

<  »h  this  in;'  ition  '     300 

( »li.  to  be  nothing,  nothing  !    277 

( )h,  v  ;n.  lift  yew  head  150 

( )h,  what  a  meeting  thai  will  be  ...  434 
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From  heaven  there  comes  a     55 

God  calling  yet !     109 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice  318 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  ....  158 
Jesus  is  pleading  with  ....  233 
Lord,  I  see  Thee  come. ...  31 
Oft  have  I  heard  a  voice  . .  70 
Some  go  away  from  the  . .  174 
The  pleasures  of  a  life  ....  73 
There's  a  stranger  at  the  . .  121 
Tc  thee,  who  from  the  ....  9 
Who  knocketh  now  at  the  62 
With  my  sin-wounded  soul     99 
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HYMN 

Delight  in  the  Will  of  God. 

AH  scenes  alike  engaging  . .  437 
Father,  I  know  thai  all  my  458 
I  worship  thee,  sweet  will  415 
My  God,  my  Father,  while  359 
O  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  . .  441 
Safe  in  the  centre  of  Thy. .   294 

Since  a  Father's  arm 183 

Thou  sweet,  beloved  will. .  447 
Through  the  love  of  God . .   184 


Desire  for  Holiness. 

Blessed  Jesus,   I  would  be 

Come,  Jesus,  Lord    

1  .  <  )  my  God,  the     .  . . 

Conic,  Thou  omniscient    . . 
He  wills  that  I  should  holy 
Holy  Father.  Thou  bast  .  . 
1  am  coming,  Jesus, 
I  thirst,   Thou  wounded 

I  want  that  adorning  Divine 
Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious 
Let  me  hear  Thy  voice. . . . 
Light  and  comfort  of  my. . 
Lord  Jesus,  1  long  to  be 

Love  divine,  all  loves  

More  about  Jesus  would  I 
Newer,  my  God,  to  Thee 
Nothing  unclean     

0  glorious  hope  of  perfect 
( )h.  come  and  dwell  in  me 
Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my 
Oh,  when  shall  my  soul    .. 

»,  my  Saviour    .... 
()  Jesus,  Saviour,  I  long  to 

I  of  light,  shine  in. . 

>ur,  may  we  never. . 

,  with  thy  doubting 
Wash  me,  O  Lamb 
We  know,  our  Redeemer.  . 
What  is  our  calling  S 

With  my  sin-wounded  soul 
Divine  Guidance. 

All  the  way  my  Saviour    .  . 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my 

(  ruide  me,  0   Thou  Great.  . 

I I  adeth  me    

1  know  not  what  a  day  may 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me!.. 

indly  I  .i  :l>t    

( )  I  [oly  Saviour,  Friend  . . 

Saviour,  I  follow  on 

Source  from  whence  the    .  . 


Faith  and  Trust. 
All  my  doubl    I 
All  things  are  possible  .... 

Day  by  day  the   manna  fell 

I  am  coming  to  the  ( 

1  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord , . 

1  have  found  repose  for 
I  know  not  what  a  day.  .  .  . 

I  •  i.  in  v.  here  a    .... 

T(    n  •  hath  died,  and  hath.  . 
I-         [  will  trust  1  hee    , , 

I  .'iid,   1  I 

I 

oh,  for  a  faith  thai 

i 

i'  r  in  /ion 



Should  His  answi  r  be  .... 

i     .... 

"  l  hi  re    ih  'II  be   •'> 

I  t  to  trui  i  in    . . 

Ik  with  the  . . 


160 

3J6 
363 
402 
458 

193 
28 
440 
347 
392 
315 
161 
281 
183 

17  ! 

214 
257 

76 
3S2 
391 
301 
112 

15 

87 ; 

406 

55 
270 
118 
405 

99 


353 


10 
I1*} 
328 
4H 
218 

21 


205 
327 
333 
338 

353 

82 

40 

8 

291 
128 

31 
78 
52 

410 
39 

189 
10 
75 

133 

123 
91 
33 


HYMN 

God's  Care. 

Father,  beneath  Thy  ....  449 
Father.  I  know  that  all  my  358 

God  is  the  Refuge 299 

He  who  his  dwelling  hath  438 
In  God  I  have  found  a. .  .  .  132 
In  some  way  or  other  ....  232 
There  is  a  safe  and  secret.  .  395 
Two  babes  were  born  in  . .  269 
Under  the  shadow  of  the.  .  438 
When  all  Thy  mercies  ....  403 
Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He      .  .    209 

Grace  Before  Meals. 

lie  present  at  our  table 453 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  ..  462 
We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for    453 

Healing. 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  . .  262 
Hear  the  footsteps  of  Jesus  157 

He  healeth  me     261 

Jesus,  Thou  ever  art  the  .  .  212 
She  only  touched   the  hem  192 

The  great  Physician 234 

Though  eighteen    hundred  213 

Heaven. 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !"  387 
Friends  of  yore  have  flown     81 

0  crown  of  rejoicing 389 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  150 

Oh,  what  a  meeting 434 

One  more  day  its  twilight  30 
On  the  happy  golden  shore  120 
The  home  where  changes  268 
There  is  a  Home  eternal.  .  218 
There  is  no  night  in 388 

They  ate  waiting  for  our..  000 
LTp  to  the  bountiful  Giver  35 
We  shall  reach  the      273 

Holy  Spirit,  The. 

Blest  Comforter  !     67 

Breathe  Thou  upon  us  ... .  5 

Called  from  above  I  rise  .  .  344 

Come,  Holy  Ghost 79 

Gome,  Holy  Spirit  ........  439 

Come,  [esus,  Lord,  with  . .  32S 
Come,  Thou  burning  Spirit  274 

Enthroned  on  high     305 

Eternal  Spirit !  God  of....  400 
Ci.u  ious Spirit, dwell  in  me  195 
Gracious  Spirit,  Love  ....  439 
Holy  Ghost !  with  light  ..  465 
ei  me,  Holy  Spirit  236 

1  worship  Thee, O  Holy  ..  414 
[esus,  Thine  all-vicl 

ll  IW  in::  like  a. .  . .    144 

Lord  Cod,  th«-  HolyGhow  379 

Lord,  we  believe   to   Us  and   435 

My  heart,  that  was  b  1  f| 

( >h,  spread  the  tiding!  ....  35 
()  Thou  exalted  Son  of. .  . .  454 
( >ur  blest  Redeemer,  ere  . .  356 

I 'ret  ious  Spint,  Truth  ....  354 
Spirit   I  )i\  ine,  attend  our.  .    398 

.•;: 
■i ....     90 

Invitation. 
A  mother  tleai  i  ■  weeping    18 
An  thou  weary,  art  ( 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  !     37 

Bethesda  is  open    80 

(  .in.-,  \-  tinners,  i r  and  336 

( Irowded  is  your  heart  with  162 

Godcalling  vet  !  -hall  1  not  109 

1 1. nl.  '  there  i  omea  a    ....  127 

l  ■•' 


HYMN 

"  If  any  man  thirst  " 176 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  339 
I've  a  message  from  the    ..  126 

Jesus  calls   thee,    wanderer  108 

Jesus,  Gracious  One 203 

.Make  room  for  Jesus  !  .  .  .  .  09 
Oft  have  1  heard  a  voice  .  .  70 
Oh,  come  to  Christ  !  a  .  .  .  .  117 
Oh  !  come  to  the  merciful  279 
Oh,  the  voice  of  tender  .  .  .  .  181 

0  soul,  with  thy  doubting  56 
Redemption  !  oh,  wonderful  48 
Sinners,  turn  !  why  will  ye  86 
Softly  and  tenderly  Jesus  is    45 

The  Gospel  bells  are  ringir.g  114 

The  Master  is  calling    ....  26 

To  thee,  who  from  the  ....  9 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  . .  189 

Why  do  you  wait  1 106 

Love  of  God,  our  Saviour. 

God  loved  the  world  so  .  .  216 
In  vain  in  high  and  holy  ..  83 
It  passeth  knowledge  ....  293 
[esu->.  my  Saviour,  to  ....  255 
Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  362 
Loved  with  everlasting  love  228 
Love  of  Jesus  all  divine  . .  92 
Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  ..  164 
Oh,  sin-   the  power  of  love  317 

I I  I    ive  of  *  rod,  thou  ocean  457 

Redeeming  love  !    323 

The  lose  that  Jesus  hail  for  102 
There  is  no  love  like  the  .  .  276 
There's  a  wideness  in  God  -  182 
To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  394 

Love  to  Christ. 

Down  in  the  valley,  among  148 
Lade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy   140 

How  sweet  the  name  of    ■•  417 

1  have  heard  a  most 3 

I  know  I    love    Thee   better  167 

I  love  my  Redeemer 13 

I  love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord  378 

Jesus,  I  love    Thy  charming   396 

JeSUS,  our  best-beloved      .  .    450 

je-u-,   the   very  thought   ..f  451 

I  i   i  .31 

Moie  love  to  Thee,  O  ....  206 
My  heait  is  fixed     97 

My  lesus.  I  love  Thee..  ..  278 

,uld  I  speak  His  ....      77 
t  >    [<     US,    [<  -us,  dearest     .  .    411 

i  I  l      is,  1    ird,  Thy  dying    53 

0  Thou  God  of  my   365 

Precious  Saviour,  dearest  316 
Sourt  e  from  w  hence  the  , ,     21 

Take  the  world,  but  give  58 
There  is  a  name  I  love  to.  416 
Thou  ait  a  Rot  k  in  a  thirsty     29 

Would  you  know    why   1     .'.    125 

Missionary  Hymns. 
From  ( ireenlands  icy    ....  242 

lesus  shall  reign 398 

Spe.  d  Thy  servants    368 

The  morning  light  is 241 

We  have  heard  a  joyful    ..    IS 

Morning  and  Ivening. 

I   lall-    .     3]3 

i..  d    ..  311 

1  ...id,  a  happy  child  of....  466 

\h    God,  how  endless  is    ..    4<2 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  deai  2P3 
Silently  the  ibadesot  ....  302 
Softly  now  the  b   l.t  of  day  4^3 

Still/still  with    Thee  307 


TOPICAL   I NDEX— concluded. 


HYMN 

Sun  of  my  soul    237 

The  busy  scenes  of  day  . .  452 
There  is  an  eye  that  never  401 
To  Thee,  my  God  and  ... .   290 

Farting  Hymns. 

Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part  384 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  377 
God  be  with  you  till  we  .  .  180 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  369 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  deal  298 
We  shall  reach  the  summer  273 

Peace  and  Joy. 

Give  me  a  heart  of  calm  .  .  422 
I  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing     38 

Like  a  river  glorious 129 

"My  grace  is  sufficient". .  27 
My  heart  sings  a  song  ....  61 
My  heart,  that  was  heavy  179 
My  soul  hath  found  abiding  46 
Once  I  thought  I  walked. .    146 

Peace  in  believing 10 

Peace,  perfect  peace 348 

Rich  are  the  moments  of  . .  113 
Sad  and  weary  with  my  . .  233 
There  comes  to  my  heart . .  12 
We  bless  Thee  for  Thy . .  . .  404 
When  peace  like  a  river    . .    191 

Praise  and  Thanksgiving. 

All-glorious  God  and  King  235 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  252 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  470 
Awake,  and  sing  the  song  374 
Awake,  awake,  O  heart  . .  57 
Down  at  the  Cross  where  105 
Fill  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  409 
From  mountain-top  and  . .  6 
Give  to  Jesus  praise  and  . .  34 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Father  188 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  472 
"  Glory  to  God  on  high!"  351 
Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  444 
How  shall  I  praise  Thee?  360 
I  feel  like  singing  all  the  . .    304 

I  have  heard  a  most 3 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  . .  462 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  285 
My  heart  and  voice  I  raise  322 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  371 
Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  .  .  164 
Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  393 

0  Thou  God  of  my    365 

Praise  and  glory     367 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  471 
Praise  God  on  the  throne  195 
Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  !  147 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  187 
Praise  the  Rock  of  our.  ...  1 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  . .  292 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  . .  380 
Ten  thousand  thanks  to  . .  2 
The  flush  of  morn  is  on  . .  177 
There  are  songs  of  joy  ....  63 
To  God  be  the  glory  !  ....  138 
To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  394 
To  Thee,  my  God  and  ....  290 
When  all  Thy  mercies,  O . .   408 

Prayer  and  Worship. 

Behold  the  Throne  of  ....  373 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  ....  350 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  308 
From  every  stormy  wind. .  448 
God  is  here,  and  that  to  . .  4 
Here  from  the  world  we  . .    168 

1  want  that  adorning  Divine  347 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul  . .  74 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  346 


HYMN 

0  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  185 

Pray,  always  pray 349 

Precious  Saviour,  dearest  316 
Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord  250 
Sometimes  a  light  surprises  283 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  199 
There  is  an  eye  that  never  401 
There  is  rest,  sweet  rest  .  .  249 
Thine  for  ever  :  God  of  love  468 

Rejoicing  in  Christ. 

All  my  life  long  I  had  ....  143 
Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  32 
Come,  we  that  love  the. .  .  .   119 

1  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing  38 
I  have  found  a  friend  in  . .  224 
I've  reached  the  land  of  . .  133 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  430 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight      285 

My  heart  is  resting    264 

My  life  flows  on  in  endless  259 
My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus     89 

0  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  110 

Oh,  sing  of  Jesus    267 

Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  116 
Rejoice,  all  ye  believers  1. .  243 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  for  ....  154 
Rejoice,  ye  saints,  in  Christ  145 
What  joy  the  beloved  of  the     68 

Rest  in  Christ. 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou .  .    355 

Calm  me,  my  God 340 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  420 

1  am  coming  to  Jesus  ....  130 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  339 
I  know  not  what  a  day.  ...  40 
I  stand  all  bewildered   ....     51 

Jesus,  I  am  resting    71 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  ....  158 
Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  ....  421 
O  blessed  life— the  heart  at  455 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  19 
There  is  rest,  sweet  rest    . .   249 

The  world  was  like  a    247 

To  the  Cross  of  Christ  ....  44 
Weary  pilgrim  on  life's     . .     98 

Sabbath,  The. 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  444 
Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day  461 
My  Lord,  my  Love  was    . .   413 

0  day  of  rest  and  gladness  289 
Safely  through  another  . .  329 
This  dav  at  Thy  creating  445 
This  is  the  day  of  Light  . .  381 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  . .  428 

Sailors  and  the  Sea. 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  361 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  . .  194 
Speed  Thy  servants 368 

Salvation  through  Christ. 

Abundant  salvation    72 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. .  253 

Bethesda  is  open     80 

Blessed  be  the  fountain  of  429 

Come  ye,  sinners,  poor  and  33G 

God  loved  the  world  so     . .  215 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  ....  370 

1  have  heard  a  most 3 

Many  at  the  Cross  are 223 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  375 

Now  I  have  found  the  ....  330 

Oh,  come  to  Christ  ! 117 

On  the  Cross  of  Calvary  ..  54 

Sing  glory  to  God  in  the  . .  43 

There    is  a    fountain    filled  190 

There  is  a  story  sweet  ....  64 


HYMN 

We  have  heard  a  joyful  .  .  16 
What  can  wash  away  my  256 
When  Jesus  laid  His  crown  258 

Satisfaction  thro'  Christ. 
Behold,  I  come  with  joy  to  424 
I  am  dwelling  on  the  ....  153 
I  have  entered  the  valley.  .  319 
I  have  found  a  friend  in  .  .  224 
I  've  found  the  pearl  of  ...  .  427 
Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb  .  .  464 
Jesus,  my  soul's  victorious  357 
Jesus  1  name  of  wondrous .  .  467 
Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving . .  459 
My  Father  is  rich  in  ....  220 
My  precious  Jesus  and  my  446 
O  Christ,  in  Thee  my  soul  170 
Only  Thee,  my  soul's  ....  231 
Redeemed  !  how  I  love  to .  .  335 
We  travel  now  in  wisdom's  342 
While  travelling  on  life's  .  .    284 

Second  Coming  of  Christ. 

Are  you  ready  for  the  ....  149 
Called  to  the  feast  by  the  . .      14 

Christ  is  coming  !     254 

Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  419 
Have  ye  heard  the  song  '.'  266 

How  long,  O  Lord     433 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  426 
Lo  1  He  comes  with  clouds  66 
Rejoice,  all  ye  believers  !. .  243 
The  flush  of  morn  is  on  ... .   177 

"Till  He  come" 331 

When  He  gathers  His  . .  ..   210 

Trials  and  Afflictions. 

Go  not  far  from  me    297 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  359 

0  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  . .  441 
Since  a  Father's  arm  ....  183 
Tempted  and  tried  ! 159 

"Victorious  Life,  The. 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne  88 
"  Buried  with  Christ  "  . .  .  .  309 
Down  at  the  Cross  of  Christ     49 

1  am  Thine  own,  O  Christ  23 
I  'm  more  than  conqueror. .  25 
I  want  a  present,  living  . .  59 
Jesus  hath  died  and  hath. .  282 
"  My  grace  is  sufficient  ". .  27 
Serenely  dwell  the  heirs  ..  7 
Who,  who  is  He? 22 

Warning. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have  . .  345 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll  S85 
Are  you  ready  for  the  ....  149 
Called  to  the  feast  by  the  14 
Oh,  where  shall  rest  be     . .   333 

Should  the  summons 60 

Some  go  away  from  the  . .  174 
We  are  building,  in  sorrow     24 

Witnessing  for  Christ. 

Abundant  salvation    72 

I  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing  38 
I  have  found  a  friend  in    . .   224 

I  love  my  Redeemer 13 

I  was  once  far  away 178 

My  heart,  that  was  heavy  179 
My  hope  has  found  an  ....   139 

My  robes  were  once 134 

Oh,  I  have  found  Him.  .  . .  95 
Precious  Saviour,  Thou    . .   204 

Stand  up  !  stand  up 249 

The  Lord  is  my  light  ....  107 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  19 
What  joy  the  beloved  of  . .  68 
Would  you  know  why  I    . .   125 
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S.M.  HYMN 

Clifton  377 

Dennis 343 

Franconia 379 

Hampton 380 

Inverness 383 

Silchester 373 

Silver  Street     370 

State  Street 378 

Swabia 376 

S.M.D. 

Chalvey     385 

Nearer  Home 387 

CM. 

Abridge     409 

Arcadia      404 

Arlington 363 

Balerma    411 

Bedford     364 

Belmont    392 

Colchester     340 

Cooling 401 

Downs 408 

Dulcet   396 

Evan 393 

1-  arrant      407 

French 135 

398 

Holy  Cross  406 

Horsley 399 

Ilfracombe     305 

Kensington  395 

I  .ondon  New   400 

Manoah     394 

Martyrdom 420 

Mylqn    403 

Newington  405 

Sawley 391 

St.  Agnes 397 

in 423 

St.  Flavian    410 

St.  Matthew 402 

St.  Peter    417 

Winchester  Old  426 

Worship    414 

C.M.D. 
Dilecti 339 

L.M. 

n  Hill 299 

l     '     447 

438 

D         Jtreel     445 

l        i 262 

l        »w  437 

l        n    441 

I     da     439 

<  rratitudc 442 

435 

Hi      eras 457 

Holley  450 

237 


L  M.  -  continued.     HYMN 

Mainzer     436 

Marion 446 

Melcomhe     454 

Old  Hundredth   470 

Rockingham     443 

Tallis'  Canon   311 

Ware 444 

Wareham 440 

6.4.6.4.  6.6.4. 
Bethany    214 

6.5.6.5.  6.5.6.5. 
Heimas     261 

6.6.4.  6.6.6.4. 

Moscow     350 

Newhaven    78 

6.6.6.6.  8.8. 
Darwell's 303 

6.6.8.6.6.8. 
Ascalon     322 

6.6.8.6.8.6. 
Selvin    337 

7.7.7.7. 

Aletta     384 

( rennan  Hymn    86 

Hendon     461 

Innocents     462 

Kyrie 460 

Sherborne 464 

467 

Zephyr 463 

7.6.7.6.  7.6.7.6. 

Endsleigh 287 

Goodwin   240 

M.  ndebra*   289 

Missionary  Hymn 242 

Waterford     283 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

I'ilnt     194 

Spanish  Chant     331 

Wells      332 

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Hollingside 74 

Mendelssohn    334 

Sabbath    329 

8.4.8.4.  8.8.8.4. 

South-. He 184 

8.5.8.3. 

Bullinger 352 

Stephanos 355 


8.6  8.4.              HYMN 
St.  Cuthbert 356 

8.6.8.6.4.4.6. 
Allhallows    297 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 
Spohr 357 

8.7.8.7. 
Sicilian  Mariners    198 

8.7.8.7.  4.7. 

Helmsley 66 

Tune  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment    285 

8.7.8.7.  4.7.4.7. 
Zion   365 

8.7.S.7.8.7. 
Alleluia  I  hike  Carmen  ....    187 
Disnuss.il 368 

8.7.8.7.  8.7.8.7. 

Austria 186 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

Ariel   76 

Pembroke      326 

8.8.8.4. 
Erdingtofl 359 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 
Melita    361 

St.  Catherine    327 

10.4.10.4. 10.10. 
I  ,ux  Benigna   325 

10.10. 

Pax  IV.  um  348 

10.10.10.10. 

Ellers 293 

Eventide  313 

11.12.12.10. 
Nicaw    306 

12.11.12.11. 

Intervale    279 

Irregular. 

Fideles    201 

Doxology 472 

I  lymn 197 

I  ane 252 


.  Turnmill  Street,  1  a,  E.C. 


